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EDITORIAL: 


This new venture "The Lomond Mountaineering Journal" is 
for the present at least, orimarily intended to keep members, 
particularly you members in the Forces.&nd away from Glasgow, 
in toueh with the activities of the Club, 


It is also intended to be a record of week-ends and 
excursions. We will be glad to receive any notes. on your 
week-ends, also notes of Hills or Rockfaces that you come 
across that may be of interest to the rest of us, In other 
words, get all these discussions you have on climbing into 
the Journal so that we can all know about them, 


From you members in the Forces we will welcome any news 


at all, so that we can pass it on and in this way keep in touch 


with each other, Members will therefore please keen us 
informed of any change of address. 


We aro planning &t- »oresont to put out four Journals in 
the year = March, June, September and December, 


All notices should be sent to the Editor, H, Grant, 
12, °Clineart Road, Glasgow, S.2, 
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CLUB MEETINGS. 
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The Annual General Meeting was held at 109, Gt. Western Rd, ; 
Glasgow, on 5rd February, 1944, and was presided over, as usual, 
by Mr. J. Harvey, There was a fine turn out of members for a 
war-time meeting, 


The Treasurer, Mr, J, Bell, read his report for 1945-1944, 
which showed the Club with a nice credit balance of £38$ 5: 6d - 
an excellent report for the present difficult times and leaves the 
Club in a strong position to meet its post-war plans; 


Ihe Office-bearers, who had all carried out their duties so 
faithfully and well, were unanimously elected to carry on for the 
coming term. ‘They are as follows := 


PRESIDENT: 


b Harvey 


VisenPresidont: | | Vico-Prosident: 
Re Hutchison. | Mrs. J. Nimlin, 
Treasurer: | Seeretary: 

Po. Bott, praa aer t T 


Committee Members: 


C. Monteith, We Wassel, 
Trustees: Aucitors > 
Je Harvey. J, Shanks, 
A. Hutchison We Russel, 


Rope, Convener: 
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CLUB NOTES. 
CLUB DANCE: 


The Annual Club Dance was held this year as usual at the 
Prince of Wales Hall on Saturday, November 27th, 1943, There was 
à fine turn out of members and friends, and like a Clan Gathering, 
they came from "a! the airts." 


Sam Drysdale, who is stationed in England, was fortunate to 
have his leave coincide with the Dance, Jimmie and Maisie Hainning 
and Danny (Lone-Cyolist) MeGov.,. forsaking the tall timber, camo 
to town with "dancing boots" and "Sunday vests" and rarin’ to go. 


N - 
Dick Williamson, who manages so few Meets nowadays, also kept this 
important date, 
Renewing "auld acquaintances” added much to the success and 


enjoyment, and as usual at this function, as much time was spent 
exehanging yarns as dancing, 


Altogether a grand evening, but, unfortunately, none of the 
members in the Forces managed along this year. 


LANTERN LECTURES: 


On December end, 1945, Sam Drysdale gave an entertaining Cine- 


Show of the Club's activities. He had some fine shots of the various 


week-ends, including some particularly good ones of Harvey =~ a la 
Carl Brunning, giving a display of the noble art of rock-climbing and 
gSoree-running. Scenes of old Camp Sites and meals cooked on the 
"primus" brought back memories of the happy pre-war weck-ends, and 
some excellent shots of the Club's ski-ing week-ends at Ba Cottage 
aroused much comment and critisism on the various members abilities 
to ski or otherwise, Indeed these scenes rivalled the antics in the 
Charlie Chaplin film that followed, 
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After the A.G.M. on órd February, Tommy MeKeo gave a short film 
show of Treuker's dramatic thriller, which gave the members plenty 
of scepe for hisses and the old cries of "mind your back," ‘The 
Pop-oye on Skieing and rock«climbing which followed left us with much 
to learn and-meny new -tricks..to adca..to our A noia, 


WBEEKeENDS, 
NEW YEAR MEET 1945-44: 
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This New Year tho Club had no fixod Moot but a good number of 
members managed out to differcnt climbing centres, Tho weather, 


runni true to form, was bad and snow conditions ooor, but tho members, 
ng , 7 


also running true to form, all enjoyed themselves. 
LOCHNAGAR: 


As Alf Slack, whe sent in the notes of this seetion said, "This 
Mee’ began by separating, " Consequently, although three different 
parties set. off from Ballator on Hogmonay, it was New Year's Day 
befere they all joined fcercos, due no doubt to premature No'erday 
Celebrations. All told the party consisted of Sandy Hutchison, 
Archie Kay, Peter and Chris MoGooch, Tommy McKee, Bob and Jessie 
Chalmers, Alf. Slack and some frtends of his. Tha 'doss" was a 
garage loft and here Bob directed tho setting up a fostivo board.and 
the evening evaporated with thoir money under S cards, During the 
evening a friend of Alf!s walked across the trap-door, which unf ort- 
sunatoly being open, this gentleman foll some IO feet to tho cobbles 
belew, but luckily broke no bones, although he was unable to climb 
the next day. i 

The following morning six of tho party set off in a strong N.We 
ES te tho E. Corrie of Lochnagar, Tho snow was disappointing 
and 
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and the rocks of Raeburn!s Gully so precariously hung with ice as 
to render it unsafe, so the party continued on to the Black Spout. 
They tackled this straightforward Gully and at the fork Peter 
MeGeoch carried straight on while the remainder turned off to the 
left. Some 150 feet from the summit they found a small subsidiary 
Gully at a fairly steep angle and spent an amusing hour or so 
sheltered from the wind. A minute or to suffised at the Cairn and 
the party hurried down, enjoying some fine standing glissades en 
route, but rain made an uncomfortable finish to the day. 


Another party, distrusting the high wind on Lochnagar, spent 
the day on Meisckle Pap. 5 
A fall of snow during the night tempted a party of six. and three 
pairs of Skis out on the hills next day. After a laborious climb 
bo White Mcuth they found an old adrift ef hard snow with a certain 
amount of new snow and on this they spent the day ski-ing. During 
an add moment A. Slack workud out the cost of this ski-run in the 
following fashion :- i 
The Skis had been brought 250 miles by rail c» ke £g. —. 7 
E G M "  garried 12 miles by road er le =p ~ 
$- 1: " à i 4 miles uphill to 3,000 ft,  -.154 - 
The minimum estimate of expense and inconvenieneco...... S5elde M 
As the run was about 110 yards, it works out at 6d per yard «== 
truly skieing is a sport for the wealthy and this party must consider 
itself lucky it didn't get any more ski-ing. | 
On the day they all came home snow lay uniformly over the whole 
countryside and ski~ing would have been possible anywhere, As Alf 
says, "sometimes you think the weather docs it on purpose." 
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BRIDGE OF ORCI: 


J, Harvey and a friend spent New Year's night under canvas at 
Coninish intending big things in Lui Gully. The-night was wild 
with high wind and driving rain but to quote Harvoy, "The Lomond 
Alpine Tents stood the test," Tho next day the weather remained 
the samo go this party beat a rapid retreat to Tyndrum Hotel where 
they whiled away a pleasant hour or two before proceeding to Alf. 
Slaek!s cottage at Bridge of Orchy. | 

Here they joined John and Jenny Nimlin and Jimmy and Maisie 
Hainning. Trouble soouod to arise when this group finally “bedded 
dewn" for the night on the floor, Hungry rats descended upon theso 
unfortunate climbers until somo mmber, with commendable foresight, 
stuffed food down tho rat holes and order was rostored. 

After this energetic weck~cnd's climbing, the party prooooded 
home amid shcwers of snow. Nimlin eryotically describes this 
week=end as one of "big feods." | 


BEN ALDER: 


Another party, consisting of C, Finlayson, W, Wassel, C, 
Monteith and three friends mado Ben Alder the ssene of their New 
Yoar Moot and had as thoir base MeCook!s house on the shores of 
Loch Ericht. È 

Tho weathor was in gonoral bad and no sorious climbing was 
attempted. ARIS 
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attempted. They used their time to good purpose, however, making 
a thorough survey of the hill and report some very good corries 
and superb Gullies that should be of interest to any members with 
a few days to spare. 


BEN STARAV: 


Anether small and selfish party consisting of Harry and Flo 
Grant spent five days in Glen Etive at the foot or the Ben Starav 
gr^eup: As this party was staying with friends it indulged in an 
orgy of "eissified" climbing ~ having hot~baths, prepared meals, 
and fires in their bed-rooms, 

The weather was disgusting and only two days climbing was 
managed = both on Ben Starav. Snow conditions were medioore but a 
short interesting Gully was climbed and the Ridge followed from 
Ben Starav to ?? While this mountain offers no 
continuous climbing there are some very fine oinnacles of rock and 
under good winter conditions would give first-rate Gully-climbing 
and good Skiing. | | | : 
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BEN LUI: 


On the last week-end of February, A. Hutchison, Re Hutchison and 
A. Kay made the ascent cf the Centre Gully ~ Ben Lui, With a 
streng N.E. wind blowing tho climb was a cold one and 4 hours of 
‘step-cutting was required before the summit was reached. The snow 
for the most part was hard but some seft snow with a crust and some 
iso with a snow covering added variety. To make this altogether a 
full day this party walked from Crianlarich and then back again to 
the Hostel. 
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Another account of a climb on Ben Lui Gully comes in from C. 
Finlayson. A recent snow-foll brought the Climbers out in full 
foree and a jovial and hopeful band loaded with Skis, lec-axos and 
all the paraphernalia that is synonymous with snow, set off for this 
ever popular mountain. 

The snow lovol was found to be a 2,000 foet, somewhat disappoint- 
sing for the Skiors, who nevertheless, carted and pulled their Skis 
up the South ridge of Lui, where in the end they were abandoned and 
the party traversed into the Gully. | 

No less than four Clubs, L.M,C., Creag Dhu, S M.C., and J,MsGeSe 
were represented among the swarms of Climbers and with good snow 
and an ice pitch at the top tho climb was an excellent one. 
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DRUMYAT : 


A party of the Club camped in Menstrie Glon on 18th Mareh, 
A. Slack, J, Harvey, A. Kay with two lady friends climbed Raoburn!s 
Gully on Drumyat under very cold and windy conditions. 
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OBITUARY. 


We regret to announce that Bill Griere, an energetic and 
enthusiastic member, has been killed in a flying accident. This 
makes the third casualty to Club Members, previous ones being 
George Blair, Royal Marines, drowned in action off Burma and 
Alex. Waldie, R.A.F. killed in a bombing raid over Germany, 

Deep regret will be felt for the loss of these fine hill 
comrade by all members who havé known their friendship in the past, 


Sn Ru quem omi ieu mi eei ERA cus Ron 


We round off the First Number of this Journal with Greetings 
to members at Home and Abroad who are unable to be with us on these 
week-ends. 
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EDITORIAL: 





We are pleases to report that the first issue of the Journal 
has been received most favourably and that members are sending in 
quite a lot of material = but we can do with still more, 


It would greatly assist the Zditor if members could send in 
their notes as soon as possible after sach week-end in order to 
obviate the rush of editing at the last minute. 


We shoulá also be pleasec if members out of town would let us 
know if they receive their copy of the Journal. in this way we 
can be sure that no one has failed to recsive nis cony. 

All notices should be sent to the Editor, H. Grant, 12, Clincart 
Road, Glasgow, S.2. 
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CLUB MEETINGS. 


The April, May and June monthly meetings have been noticeable 
only for their lack of Club business and there is little or nothing 
to report. 


The June meeting, however, provided an excellent ooportunity 
for discussing the forthcoming holidays. Owing to tho lifting of 
the restrictions on travel to Skye, the majority of members are 
heading for Glen Brittle this year. For the benefit of those members 
who could not be present at the meeting and who may be contemplating 
a visit to Skye this year, there will be Club Members at Glen Brittle 
during the Fair fortnight and August. ' 


CLUB NOTES 


The Journal seems to have fulfilled part of its original 
mission, judging by letters of aporeciation from Johnny Jack, Bill 
Bolton, and Karl Michaelus. 


Johnny Jack in his letter, informs us that he bas followed sten 
by step the Lomonds' activities of the past few months and shared in 
a mild degree the thrills which came their ways - He also mentions 
that he's glad it takes more than war to quench the spirit of the hills. 
Johnny is on flying duties with the R.A.F., so his climbing takes & 
different form nowadays. He hones, however, to manage out sometime 
soon ~ so here's hoving. 


Bill Bolton, also with the Air Force, thinks the Club is 
establishing through the Journal, a good foundation for oost-war 
activities of the Club, He expresses amazement, however, at the sum 
of £38 to the Club's credit and recalls the days when the Club considered 
themselves rich with a balance of £10, Needless, to say he puts for- 
ward excellent suggestions for disposing of the surplus funds which, 
no doubt, would meet with the wholenearted aooroval of most of tne 
Members. 


Karl Michaelus received his copy of the journal all right, and 
tells us how much he enjoyed reading about the Club's activities. 
Although Karl has not had the opportunity to climb for some years now, 
his enthusiasm does not seem in any way diminished, He mentions that 
he hopes to collect this copy of the Journal in person, but so far that 
seems a little premature. Maybe the next one, Karl. 


These three members send thgir best wishes to all mombers and we 
reciprocate by wishing them a speedy and safe return to the companions 
and hills that they know so well. 


Bill Wassell who has hardly missed a weck-end out of doors bota 
before anc during the war, has just Dean called up for the R.A.F, 
Members at home will miss his pleasant companionship but we hons that 
1t won't be long now till he and all othe other lads in the Forces are 
climbing with us once more, 


LANTERN LECTURES: 


After the Club Meeting on May 3rd, W. Russel entertained the 
members with a fine selection of lantern slides, These included 
some excellent shots of the Cairngorms i and some haopy reminders of 
weekeends in the past. ! | 


We are indebted to Mr. D. Sime for bringing along his projector 
which helped greatly in showing the slides to advantage, 


There will be no further Lantern Lectures during thes summer montha 
but we hope to draw up a programme for the winter, which will be 
oublished in due course in the Journal. 


LIBRARY: 


The following books owned by the Club have now been gathered 
together at the Club Rooms and may be borrowed by members: 


"EVEREST" by Ruttledge. 
"SPIRIT OF THE HILLS" by Smythe. 
"KAMET CONQUERED" 
"ATTACK ON EVEREST" 
SMC. Guides: 
NEVIS | 
CENTRAL HIGHLANDS. 
CAIRNGORMS. 
Lake Guides: 
SCAFFELL GROUP, 
(GREAT GABLE, 
(BORROWDALE and 3UTTERMZRE, 
PILLAR OF ROCK and NEIGHBOURHOOD, 


Should any members care to add volumes to the Library they should 
senó them to The Club Rooms, 109 Gt. Western Road, Glasgow, 


For those who enjoy books on climbing here aré a few recommended 
by J. Nimlin: 
"UNCLIMBED NEW ZEALAND" =~ John Pascoo. 
"HELVELLYN to HIMALAYA" =- Soecer Cha man. 
"LET'S go CLIMBING" Colin Kirkis, 
"UPON that MOUNTAIN" - Erik Shioton. 


Also two Novels - "Sinister Crag" by Newton Gayle, a murder 
mystery with an e om mountain atmosphere , and"Bride to the Moun- 
stains’ by Firbank, thriller set in the Welsh Mountains, 


l 


Nimlin himself has written a ĉine article on the climbs on Ben 
Aah which annears in the current issue of the S,M.C. Journal in which 
he has en us quite a unique classification of climbs - "Antably 
Severe! 
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EASTER MEET, 1944, 
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CATRNG ORMS » 


A good turn-out of Members held their aster meet at Clach- 
Bharraig at the foot of Cairngorm. Most of the party. arrived on. the 
Friday and on Saturday, A. Slack, R. Hutchison anc A. Kay, together 
with two friends climbed a snow gully on Cairn Lochan which was in nige 
condition and not difficult. Cairn Lochan, together with Cairngorm, 
was climbed anc altogether a fine day was scent on the tons, On 
Sunday, A. Hutchison and A. Kay carried their, packs to the renowned 
Shelter Stone and then went on to climb thse Castle Gates Gully with 
A. Slack, This gully was very Cisa^ooolnting as the, snow ned Cisaooeavred 
leaving only a small lip of steen snow near tho top. rom there, tne 
party made their way to Ben Macdhui an after much consultation with mao 
and compass finally reached the summit. On leaving here they met K. 
Hutchison anc A. Shanks whe hac just climbed Cairngorm and Cairn Lochan 
and were on their way to finish off the three peaks. The Party now 
consisting of five members, continued on their way back, R, Hutchison 
and A. Kay deserted at the Peith 2uidhe and made their way back to the 
Shelter Stone. This day was altogether a Dig ae anc the weather was 
very disagreeable - it was raining anc the mist lay on the hills alk day. 


On the Moncay, however, the weather smiled on them and ^ne Cairngorms 


never Looked grander. A. Hutchison anc A. ay with a friend left the 
Shelter Stone anc made tor tbe Forest Locze in Glen Tilt 25 milos-away. 
The route lay via the Lairig Ghru to the nite bridge and Bynach Lodge, 
This Party made Slair Atholl the following cay. 


Meantime, R. Hutchison and ‘riends again climbed Cairn Lochan, 
this time by the Fiacaill Ridge - a ridge which affords a gone rook 
route, Alf Slack and a friend were also on tne hills tals day and 
climbed Ben Macdhul. 


Altogether this was one of the best BKastors that the party can recall 


for some time and this active wesk-ond was thoroughly enjoyed by all 
members and friends. 


BEN A'N. 


Ben A'n has proved very oopular with members these last few months 
and several accounts have come from parties who have had some fine 
Climbing on this fascinating hill. 


On Saturday, 25th March, a gooc oarty of ths club camped at tho 
Glade. Jock and Jennie Namlin; A, Kay and A. Hutchison did the eee Tree 
Climb, the "Last Eighty" and various other small climbs. Meanwhile, 

A. Slask, J, Harvey and two friends climbec the Water Side Gully, waioh 
though little climbed, scons to ovovide some intorosting oroblsems. It 
Starts well down the hill past the Tree Climb and appears to be a miniat- 
sure "Rocoss Route". The urser portion is very step and has boo much 
vegetation. 
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Nimlin then joineó Harvey!s party and they climbed a chimney 
to the left and finished on a small buttress. The weather was mood 
and although mist came down it remainec dry, the weekend finished 
with the usual rush across the Duke's Pass but Harvey's party strolled 
leisurely over, camping at Aberfoyle till Loncay Morning. Harvey onds 
B36 account with the somewhat wistful romark - "By the way, not a sinesle 
motor passed us while we were going over tho Duke's Pass", 


The Easter week-end found another narty consisting of John and 
Jennie Nimlin, Flo. Grant, Peter MeGeoch and Johnnie Harvey camoinge at 
the Glade, Among the non-members present were Mrs, MeGeoch, Frankie 
Rough, Joe MeGeoch (aged 12) and Dorothy Vimlin (aged 16 months). The 
party enjoyed plenty of leisurely climbing in very fine weather and 
everyone eventually reached tho summit, including Dorothy, who made the 
ascent on Jock's back, On the way out, the crossing of the Duke's 
Pass was made by taxi without any evidence of shame, out on the homeward 
Journey the only one who travelled de luxe was little Dorothy who 
alternated between her carrier and Jook!s pack, 
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At the King's Birthday week-end, May 20th, thers was still another 
party camping at the Glade = A, Slack, A. say, & Hutchison, P, & H, 
Grant. On Sunday, in perfect weather, the oarty traditionally started 
off the day with the Ash Treo Climb ané followed it uo with the "Last 
Righty", After these exertions they spent a good hour sunbathing on 
the summit. Before returning to-cams for dinner the party was Drow= 
beaten by A. Slack into climbing the Kent which made an enjoyable, if 
strenuous, finish to the first oart of the day. All wore rubbers 
except Flo. & Harry Grant and the latter, whose boots were in ths last 
stages of decrenitude and considerably lacking in nails, is fully pre- 
Shared to argue with Nimlin on the AMIABLE severity of the Ash Tree 
Climb and the "Last Eighty", 


After dinner A. Slack and P&H., Grant, possibly in an offort to 
avoid gathering firewood, went round to the Left Hand Gully and 
thoroughly enjoyed its pleasant difficulties before continuing to the 
summit to witness a fine sunset, A fireside Brains Trust, Lasting 
into the wee sma’ hours finished off a fine Cay. Monday was a lazy 
day except for the usual slog over the Duke's Pass , . 


IHE COBBLER: 


On Saturday, 29th Abril, A. Slack, with friend, and A. Kay 
made their way to that evergreen of mountains ~ The Cobbler. The 
weather was fine and after pitching tenta at the Shelter Stone the party 
then proceeded to climb the South vsak by the Jug Hancle route and 
continued to the Needle and the North Peak, thus traversing the whole 
ridge. sunday was occunied in climbing the Rocess Rcute, This was 
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climbed in two parties, A.Kay anc R.. Hutcnison (who arrived on 
Saturday night) forming one party and A. Slack and. friend forming. 
the other. Later that night A. Kay and R. Hutchison climbod the 
Spearhead Arete on Narnain in a howling wind. As A, Key afterwards 
remarked, he was never so glad to get off a climb in all his life , 
and has now a little more resnect for climbs classed Moderate in a high 
wind, On Monday A * Slack and A Kay climbed the Ramshead Gully s 


On June llth A. Slack and V. Russell campec up the Cobbler Corrie 
and were joined later in the day by ©. & H, Grant, A, Kay and S. 
Hutchison who were also sunoosed to be there only got as. far as the 
SAVES. The weather broke down badly about five olclock but A. Slack 
and W., Russell, in spibe of tho heavy rain, get off for tno Cobodler, 
This undoubtedly shamed F, &. H. Grant invo quitting their tent to go on 
to Narnain, where they cid one ox two climbs ~ just sufficient to 
justify the slog up ~ before they hastily Left tne summit to find a mors 
sheltered soot back in the corric, lsanwnhile, the other two members 
who had originally intended to co the Diroct Route on Jean wisely 
exchanged the idea for the namshoaó uiáge which was consideraoly less 
exposed to the wind and rain, i 


Sunday morning was just as foul a day as can bo encountered in 
the Cobbler Corrie and the party left early vo return home by steamer 
from Tarbet. During the homeward journey, the weather, as so often 
havens, improved and the party enjoyed a pleasant sail home, 
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CREAG TARSUINN: 


On Saturday, 13th May, a good number of members arrived at 
Arrochar consisting of 4. Slack with frionda, W. Russell, P. MeGeoch, 
T. McKee and A. Kay. | The Party camped in tne Sugach Corrie and on the 
Sunday climbed the Aréte on the Sugach Suttress. A very enjoyable day 
was had, 


Later, A. Kay and T, McKee, who had more time on their hancs than 
the other members climbed a gully on tue south side of the Aréte, This 
was thought at first to be Avalanche Gully but the party are now doubt- 
ful, The climb consisted of two pitches. The first pitch took the 
left hanë wall and could be graded "V.D.". The second pitch continued 
outside the gully on the face of the hill for about 30 ft. At this 
point it became necessary vo traverse back in to the Gully on to a 
huge chock stone. This part of the climb was awkward anc exnosed as 
it overlooked the gully. Altozether, ths climb would be about 80 to 
100 ft. and is thouzht to be the first ascont as moss had to be cleaned 
out for finger holds on the last part anc nail marks were not observed. 
This climb was thoroughly enjoyec by tne two members. 


BEN CRUACHANS 


At the week-end, 20th to 22nd May, a party consisting of Members 
J, Shenks and R. Hutchison accompanied by their wives, visited Ben 
Cruchane From their camo in Corrie Glass, Gruchan was ascended by the 
eastern ridge to Stob Garbh. From Stob Daimh the men climbed sron an 
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Isean and then the whole party continusd over by odihis @lass s, Cruachan 
and Stob Dears, After a traverse of the south face of Cruachan, 

ai conspicuous for its boilerplate slabs, the ascent of Meall Cuanail, 

the last of the seven 5,000 ft. toos, was x dias. The route from 
Corrie Cruachan was over the coll of Sein å'Bhuiridh, The weather was 
glorious and the views from the summits ineluced Arran, the Cobbler, 


Ben Nevis and the Cairngorms. Toung Robbie Hutchison (aged 6), who . 
&ccomoanied the party did five of ths paaks, so it will be seen that the ; 
future generation of Club Members is likely to be a hardy one, ae. 
Having ascended 6,154 ft, and being eleven hours on the hills, i 

the party took things easy on the Monday. | | 
BLAIR ATHOLL: | j^ 


Four members = J. Shanks, A. Kay, h. and A. Hutchison with friend- 
spent the weekeend, 3rd to 4th June, at Blair Atholl. This party camped 
above Loch Moraig and in spite of very poor weather made the ascent of 
Carn Liath, During the walk back to Siaiy Atholl tho party was caught 
in a cloud burst and from the account received they wore almost nudist 
in the station while they changed to dry clothing. 


GLENC OR + 


Willie Russell and a friend managoó to struggle un to the Lost 
Glen early on Saturday, 15th Ar veil, in very unsronising- weather. Aversa a 
meade themselves thorourtty Bt home" in ons or the caves and were Joined 
late that night by A. Slack acd a friend ~ much exhausted, 


On Sunday they climbed a gully which had Interesisd Alf on a 
previous ‘*isit and, although they cc not know the name of this gully 


it is situated on the left of the upper corrie of Bidean,, This turned 
out quite a good climb, necessitating some step-cubting on ice and with 
a crux to add interest, On the summit it was mila and during soells 


of sunshine they got the cameras going, hiembers will no Goubt see the 
results in due course. The Editor has alreacy seen one snap which 9 
caused Alf considerable embarrasment, but. unf ortunately, it can't be = 
publishcd herel : 3 


The descent was nade with rain*and tnunóer threatening anc. the 
poor weather continuing till Monday, that day was spent in scranbling and 
exploring the rocks for more caves. 

OBITUARY. 
- ILI AX xd a - 
We regret to announce the Ooath of sili iendvrr,- »ocently killed 
in action in Burma. 


| Bill joined the Club in Spotember 1957 during a long wooi-onó at 
the Lake District and from that time till he left for tho Forces was a 
regular attender at the Club Meets, 

He will be long remembered for his enthusiasm anc goodefe sLlowshin 
[e and his loss will be deeply folt by all who associated with him on the 
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EDITORIAL: 


We are indebted to Sam Drysdale for the linocut design on the 
cover of this issue of the Journal. This should encourage the 
latent artistic talents among members and we can expect soon to be 
able to present a different cover on each issue of the Journal. 


The Annual Dance’ will be held this year in the Prince of Wales 
Halls on FRIDAY, 3rd NOVEMBER, from 7-50 p.m. till midnight. 

Tickets this year are 5/6d each and may be obtained from the 
Dance Committee. We hope that many of the members in the Services 
and out of town will be present. 


All notices for the Journal should be sent to the Editor, 
H. GRANT, 12, CLINCART ROAD, GIASGO'N, Seke 
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CLUB MEETINGS: 


; j * 5 
At the September Club Meeting two applications for membership 
were accepted and,we have pleasure in welcoming Ronnie Young and 
Dave Essen to the Club. 


The Annual Dance was discussed and a Committce elected to make 
the necessary arrangements. Unfortunately, the Prince of Wales was 
booked for every Saturday and the date had to be changed to a Friday. 


Ü 
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ginco the second issuo of the Journal tho Editor has reccived 
letters from the following members of the Forces i- 


Bill Bolton, Alex, Bulloch, Sam Drysdale, Norrie Guy, Bill 
Henderson, Johnnie Jack and Bill Walkcr. 

Unfortunately there is not cnough space to publish those lotters. 
in“full but those who were prosont at the September Moeting had an 
opportunity of roading them. 


Bill Bolton who is now in Prance confesses that this is hardly 
the type of "return visit" he expected to pay when he was thore with 
the 'bus in 1959. 


Alex. Bulloch, now in Italy, has managed on one or two occasions 
to get a bit of scrambling, both in Africa and in Italy. Two of 
the expeditions consisted of a battlo against thick scrub to tho 
summit. Tho third was the ascont of a barren, rock-strewn nili 
which rose some 2,000 foot above a plateau alroady 5,600 foot above 
sea level. As Alox. had a six milo walk to roach the foot of this 
hill wo agree with his opinion that ho had achiovod something when 
ho reached tho summit. 
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CLUB NOTES (Contd) 

Sam Drysdale's lottor was very short and to the effect that he 
was determined to get into print. The Cover of this Journal is the 
result of Sam's determination. 


According to Norrio Guy, who is also in France, the Journal is 


just what the doctor ordered for that "opowned-off" fooling. Norrio, 


Who is a Iioutonant with an anti-aircraft unit, has his quarters in 
a cottage tont complote with camp bed and other such luxurios but 
says he would gladly change the lot for a doss in Glencoe. 


Bill Henderson, stationod at Hull, was unfortunate last year in 
broaking his right arm twice in the samo placo. Bill is anxious to 
try it out on the hills on his next leave and hopes to manago a 
visit to Achray or Arrochar. 


Johnnio Jack, who recalls happy memories of "Tho Misty Tale", 
is keenly awaiting tho account of the holidays in Skvo, Johnnio 
still finds a use where he is stationed for the timcehonoured 
"thumb" method of travol. Tho oxporionco gained in attending moots 
in tho old days sooms to be standing him in good stead now. 


A short note comos from Bill Walkor in Hants in which ho 
bemoans the flatness of tho countryside. Apparontly the only hills 
around aro those that Bill trips over in tho black-out. 


These "Loncsomo Lomonds", as Alex. Bulloch dosoribes thom, 
sond greetings to all mombors of tho Club and oxoross pleasure that 
tho Club is carrying on so woll in war-timoc. 


WEEReENDS: 
THE COBBLER, 


The Cobblor still retains its ovorgreen popularity with the 
Club and A. Kay and A. Hutchison, in particular, socom to be making 
it a regular haunt. | 


On Saturday, 29th July, having travollea up by tho oarly troin, 
these two mombers, togothor with some frionds, found time for a 
climb and chose Jean Direct. This party still vividly rocall the 
sensations thoy oxporioncod while, with their clothes flapping 
about them in tho strong wind, thoy delicatcly traversed the narrow 
ledges of this oxposod climb. The following day they did the 
Reooss Route and finished it off with tho asecnt of tho Ramshoad 
Wall, On tho same day, Re Hutchison, with his wifo and youngster, 
and Je Shanks and his wifo complotod tho round of climbs on Narnain., 


The next wook-ond found Archie and Sandy again scratehing on 
the Cobbler Facc, this time on Blondin's Cornor, Right Angle Direct 
and tho Ramshoad Gully, 211 first-class climbs. 
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THE COBBLER (Contd) 


Unable to stay away, those conthusiasts wore back again with A. 
Slack on Saturday, 2nd Scotembor, and after a loto start they climbed. 
tho Cavo Route on Central Buttross before making their way to the jn 
summit to bo rowarded with a grand sunsot and some really fino viows - 
of tho surrounding poaks. Dospito a cold wind that was blowing on ~' 
tho Sunday, a remindor of snow and ice to como, tho party made the 
ascent of the North Rib on tho North Peak. An attompt was also 
mado on the North West Crack on Joan but was complotod only with tho 
aid of tho rope from above. I" 


Wo aro romindod of tho tragedy that bofoll J, Harvoy and A. Kay” 
on a recent wook-ond at Arrochar. Arriving at tho Shiro Bridgo 
thoy dumped their packs undornoath, woll away from tho rivor, in 
ordor to return to tho village - for some rcason or other! While 
thoy were safoly in shelter, there was a terrific cloudburst and 
whon the hoavens cloared they hurricd back to collect their packs. | 
Wo leave you to imagino tho language and their foolings when they. = 
returned to seo thoir packs swirling round and round in an eddy Ok. 
tho river which had rison in thcir absenco, Thore's a moral to this 
story somowhore and porhaps some of our brighter members may bo ablo 
to find ft. i 


LADHAR BHEINN (Tho Forked Mountain) 


This mountain stands betwoon Loch Nevis and Loch Hourn in 
Knoydart,. 


A party consisting of W. Russoll, Re Hutchison and J, Shanks 
cPossod tho Mam Barrisdalo from Inveric on Loch Nevis on Tuosday, 
llth July, and tho samo ovoning roconnoitred the approachos to Ladhar 
Bheinn., Wodnosday morning boing wot, the ascont was postponod and, 
together with Mrs. Hutchison, Mrs. Shanks, and Re Hutchisen, JT., 
the threo mon spont an enjoyable aftornoon and ovoning at Barrisdalo 
Bay on Loch Hourn. | i, 


Thursday cane wetter than ever, but,in dosporation ot 4=81LO Delite 
a belated start was mado by tho throu men. Mist was down to soa 
levol, so this was a map and compass cxpedition. Climbing stoeply 
on vegetation and rock to Stob A Chorcaill on tho Aonach Sgoilte 
Ridge, they turned North Wost to the main ridge of Ladhar Bhoinn 
and finally reached tho summit aftor nogotiating somo subsidiary 
TODS A sharp turn North East took the party along to Stob Coire 
Odhair, anothor top on a fino narrow ridge which slopes stooply on 
both sides. A descent was mado into the Coiro Dourcaillo, a 
magnificent double corrie of great dopth with steep walls and 
gullios. (Seo S.M.C. Guido) 


The party reach camp about 11-15 p.m, thoroughly wot, but happy. 
Great praise is given by the party to their navigator, Wme Russell, 
for his uneanny skill in a world of mist, 


SKYE. 


The Sumner Hoiidays this year saw most of the members who could 
make the trip»back. in Skye after a long break from these wonderful 
hills, All the parties had much better weather than is usually 
associated with Skye. 


The first contingent consisted of D, McGovern, T. McKee, A. Kay, 
A Hutchison, D, Esson (one of the new members) and P. McGeoch, The 
weather during the first part of the holiday was definitely hostile 
and most of the party will remember for a long time the first day 
spent on the Cioch, a miserable wet day with a bitter wind which, as 
Peter relates, made the goose pimples stand out like Seracs on an 
ico-field despite more than winter clothing. 


As if to compensate for this, the party enjoyed brilliant 
weather for the latter part of their holiday - long days of sun and 
blue skies bringing out the wonderful colours of mountain and sea 
which can be found only in the Western Isles in mid-summer. 


The party made trips to Rhum and Eigg by Motor-boat. The | 
return journey from Rhum is worthy of note inasmuch as it consisted 
of five and & half hours of wallowing about in dense mist with 
peregrinations to the Point of Sleat, round the coast—line of Loch 
Slapin and Loch Scavaig between the isle of Soay ana Skye and 
eventually into Loch Brittle. The members relate how the boatmen 
produced a small pocket compass and placed it on top of the engine. 
Due consideration was given to the erratic action of the compass, 
after which, with the same lofty contempt which some of us show for 
this instrument, they pocketed it, and continued on their way. 


Undaunted by this experience, the last of the party to leave 
Skye returned to Mallaig from Glen Brittle by motor-boat. 
Fortunately the weather was at its best and the trip is considered 
one of the finest cxporienced. 


J. Harvey was also in Skye this year for the summer break, 
With a fow friends he camped at Loch Slapin and climbed Clach Glas 
by the long ridge running up the east face, then on to the bealach 
and up a fow pitches, including a 60 ft. chimney to the summit of 
Blaven. 


Owing to the mist a descent by the samo route had to be made. 
They next trokked over to Camasunary where they again round good 
camping spots, continuing round the coast to Loch Coruisk via the 
"Bad Step" which Harvey says "with a 70 lb. pack takes a woo bit of 
care. 


The camping spots at Coruisk were all either too boggy or too 
stony but there were ample compensations in tho grand scenery, the 
lovely bays of Loch Scavaig for swimming and the abuncance of firo- 
ewood. They spent much of their time climbing the neighbouring 
hills, meeting Sandy Hutchison on one occasion on Sgurr Dubh Boag. 
Sandy, who had missed tho motor-boat back to Glen Brittle Spont the 
night with this party before returning by tho coast route tho 
following day. 
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The party then continued over Druim Hain to Sligachan where they 
climbed Sgurr nan Gillean. 


Harvey, with his over-roving eye for "new ground" had chosen 
this unusual approach by the east to the Cuillins, with a view to 
picking up as much information about this district for future 
reference and also as a complete change from the usual Glen Brittle 
approach. 


Tho last few days of his holidey were spent in tho Inverio 
district in Knoydart, boside Loch an Dubh Lochain, An attempt on 
Ladhar Bheinn was thwarted by foul weather and heavy mist. 


Harvey returns with plenty of information which will, no doubt, 
be of use to members on futuro occasions. 


The third and last party to visit Skye consisted of H., & F., 
Grant, A, Slack and a friend. On the Sunday following their 
arrival at Glon Brittle Hostel the party was up carly and, with all 
the enthusiasm that usually attonds a holiday in Skye, dashed up 
Corrie na Banachdich, Roood up in two portios and followed by the 
inevitable Skye midges, tho party asecnded tho Window Buttress and 
continucd along the ridge to Sgurr Dearg. Hore the party sun- 
bathed and admired tho wonderful offocts of sun and mist boforo 
ascending the Inaecossiblo Pinnacle. The descent by way of the 
loose ridgo of An Stac and the grand sereo run down to Coire. Lagan 
rounded off tho first day!s climbing. On two occasions during tho 
ascent of Sgurr Dearg tho party was rewarded with marvellous glimpses 
of the Brockon Spoctre, : | 


The following day the party tackled tho Cioch Diroct which ~ 
proved quite strenuous. The top of the Cioch being an ideal spot 
for sunbathing and for vicwing Coire Lagan, the party decided to call 
it a day and sottlod down to onjoy the burning sun. 


Tuesday, by common consont, was to be a gt day so tho party 
wont round with other mombors of tho Hostel Tem xm Corui sk by motor- 
boat. Unfortunatoly, somoone brought a rope = "Just in caso" = and 


at 3 o'clock in tho afternoon tho Club Members, accompanicd by 
Ronnie Young, started up the slabs of Sgurr Dubh Boag. This gives 
excollent scrambling from the shores of Coruisk right to tho summit, 
2,420 ft, Aftor some difficulty with tho route tho party 
continuod over Sgurr Dubh Mor and Sgurr Dhu na da Bhoinn to the 
Thearlaich Dhu Gap. After negotiating tho Gap tho party doscondoó 
tho Alasdair Stone Shoot to Coirro Lagan. 


Wodnosday wes an off-day for Fè & H. Grant but Alf. Slack, 
enthusiastic as over, accompanicd by Ronnlo Young and a friond 
covered tho three ponks of Sgùrr A! Mhadaidh, 


Thursday saw the party once more in Coire Lagan. Alf Slack 
and friend decided to try Abraham's Climb on Sgurr Alasdair while 
F, & He Grant and a friend went on to Collie's Climb. Both of 
these climbs proved very disappointing, the rock being very loose. 
The Guide Book mentions the fine exposure on these climbs but this 
was practically nullified by a dense mist and the party had great 
difficulty in even seeing each other. The ladies of the party 
descended the Alasdair Stone Shoot while A. Slack and H, Grant 
continued over Sgurr Thearlaich and Sgurr Mhic Coinnich, descending 
by the An Stac screes. 


The Window Buttress was again visited by F. & He Grant on 
Friday. This was a day of magnificent visibility with the Outer 
Isles seeming only a stone's throw away. By=passing the 
Inaccessible, they carried on to the summit of Sgurr Mhic Coinnich, 
returning once again by the An Stac Screes and the now well-worn 
path from Coire Lagan. Meantime Alf Slack and friend, accompanied 
by Ronnie Young, wore reconnoitring for the best camp sito in Colre 
na Creiche where they were joined late that night by Fe & H. Grant. 


With the first light of dawn the party were hounded on to the 
hills by clouds of voracious midges. By different routes, the 
parties reached the summit of Bidein Druim nan Ramh, then carried 
on over An Caisteal and Sgurr na Bhairnich, both of which afforded 
excellent scrambling. At this point F. & H. Grant, not relishing 
the long slog up Bruach na Fritho, doscendod to the Coire while the 
more energetic lot carriod on to the summit of this peak. 


A. Slack and friend braved the midges for another night, and 
completed the ridge to Sgurr nan Gilloan, including a particularly 
interesting climb on the Bhasteir Tooth. H, Grant and R, Young 
occupied their Sunday with a loisuroely ascent of tho Cioch West 
Routo, leaving F. Grant to nurse hor gabbro-groovod fingors. 


The party spent Monday, tho last day of fine woather, by 
visiting Rhum, where they spent most of the day watching the antics 
of a dozen seals off the shore. 


On Tuesday A. Slack and friend completod tho Median Route under 
miserable conditions and the following day, in equally dirty weather, 
Fe & H. Grant intending to do the Direct Route on Sgumain, finished 
up on tho shorter Cioch West Route instead. 


The weather having now complotoly broken, He & F, Grant left 
Glen Brittle on the Friday to enjoy a day or two in Morar while 
A. Slack and friend managed another day's scrambling in Coi»! a! 
Ghrunnda before they too quit what could now truly be called 
"The Misty Isle." ! 
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LOCH LOMOND. 


John, Jonnio end Dorothy Nimlin spent the summer brosk on Loch 
Lomond. They covered around 150 miles in the "Swen" - a tight 
little rowing boat supplied by old Macfarlane of Balmaha, 

No mountains were climbed, but much time- was spent in contem- 
splation and in thought-projeection amid their peaks and crags. This 
type of climbing leaves ono still fresh after a long day's 
contemplation, and savos much wear and tear of climbing-boots. 
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We regret to announce that Bill Conn, who will be bottor 
rememberod by the older members of the Club, has been "roported 
missing, presumed killed" while on a bombing raid on Norway. 


-—-000--- 
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EDITORIAL: 


We regret that it was necessary to hold over the December issue 
of the Journal for one month. There was a lack of material due to 
the off-season and the continued bad weather and it was decided to 
include the New Year Meets in this issue. 


Sam Drysdale has once again come forward with another excellent 
cover design for the Journal. 


The monthly Club meetings will now be held at A. Slack's Office, 
72, Waterloo Street, Glasgow. | 


All notices for the Journal should be forwarded as soon as 
possible to H, Grant, 12, Clincart Road, Glasgow, Sece 


-—--000---- 
CLUB MERTINGS: 


The September, October, November and December Club Meetings 
brought a good turn-out of members and proved much livier than previous 
meetings. At the September meeting the question of tho purchase of 
new ropes was brought up. The discussion that followed became so 
Involved and amendments so numerous that the matter had to bo adjourned, 
only to receive a crushing defeat at the next meeting when the 
Socretary announced that climbing rope could no longer be purchased. 


3 The Club once more decided to affiliate to the Scottish Ramblers' 
federation and to the S.Y.H,À. Delegates to tho S.R.F. are J. Nimlin 
and We Russell, while P. McGooeh goes forward as Delegate to the 

S. Y.H. A. 


The Club has gained three new members = all excellent climbers = 
and we take this opportunity of welcoming Messrs, James Stevenson, 
William Gordon and Tom McGuinness to the Club. 


— au Ge n Gu em ee iod Gu de ee 


CLUB NOTES: 


The Annual Dance hold at tho Prince of Wales Halls on ord 
November, 1944, was the usual huge success. Once again none of the 
members in the Forces wereable to be present. Jimmie and Maisie 
Haining and Danny McGovern were among out-of-town members who managed 
to keep this date and Sam Drysdale came up from England to make a 
brief but welcome appearance. 


Michael Travers informed tho Club at tho November meeting that 
after December he could ho longer lot us have the use of his room for 
Meetings. We are greatly indebted to Michael for the facilities 
granted us since Septomber, 1958. Michael gave us our first Club» 
Room where members could meet twice a woek to discuss Climbing, play 
Billiards, etc., and when the Club-Room had to be abandoned ho 
continued to let us have a room in his house for Meetings. 
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CLUB NOTES (Contd). 


Alf Slack has very kindly come to the rescue by granting the Club 
the use of his Office at 72, Waterloo Street, for Meetings. 


A request was received by the Club to lecture to a group of Hover 
Scouts who are interested in climbing. W. Russell agreed to: show 
slides and J. Nimlin consented to lecture. Unfortunately, J. Nimlin 
did not receive notification of the date of the Lecture and W., Russell 
had to combine the job of operating and lecturing. The talk was 
much appreciated by a very keon audience. 


Letters from members in the Forces continue to arrive. 


Bill Bolton we aro pleased to report is back in this country. 
Bill is longing for a breath of clean mountain air again. in the 
meantime he is keeping an eye on the equipment issued to mountain 
troops with a view to improving his kit after the war. 


Norrie Guy is also back in Britain on a course. The flatness 
of Holland Norrie found rather depressing but on one occasion he 
managed to get some fishing which, no doubt, was compensation for this 
member of the "fishing" section of the Club,. Norrie is anxious to 
contact members when ho is on leave and would welcome any Spare snaps. 


Bill Henderson on a recent leave managed a weekend on the 
Cobbler with C. Monteith and J. Hutton, Monty had to send in an 
account of this meet but so far this has failed to arrive, The party 
camped at the Shelter Stone on Saturday, November, coth and climbod 
on the Sunday although tho rocks were not oxactly in the best of 
condition. Bill was trying out his broken arm, which stood up to tho 
test satisfactorily. This was Bill's first climb in five years and 
Monday saw him as stiff as an old man of ninety, but, perverse as all 
Climbers, he had not felt so happy in yoars. 


Johnnie Jack has been on a courso since September and his timo is 
much taken up with studies. He hepes one day to shake the dust off 
his rucksack and venture out at a moot and wo trust it won't be long 
until he does so, 


Bill Walker is still bomoaning the flatness of the country and 
montion of namos like Sligachan and Coruisk brings on acuto nostalgia 
whieh ho is forced to drown at considorable oxpense and with great 
difficulty. The Journal must be costing Bill plenty] 


From Karl Michaclus comes à grootings card wishing all members 
the best in the New Year, The card is rather an artistic effort mado 
by Karl himself. 


Wo wish all mombors in the Forces a very HAPPY NEW YEAR and hope 
they may return this year in peaco to tho Hills. 


WEEK-ENDS: 
ARRAN. 


On Saturday, l6th September, A. Slack and W, Russell together with 
a few friends made Glen Rosa the scene of their climbing activities. | 
Having selected their camping spot they carried on to Cir Mhor intend- 
sing to do the Rosa Pinnacle, but, sanehow or other, W. Russell does 
not explain why, they landed on a climb which they found to be 
Calliban's Creep and proved thoroughly enjoyable. 


Sunday saw the party once more bound for Cir Mhor. Climbing on 
two separate ropes they ascended the lower part of the Rosa Pinnacle 
without any trouble despite rather wet conditions, The parties then 
escaped to the right and rejoined the climb below the lay-back. One 
party continued up the climb while the other, including A. Slack and 
W. Russell, traversed to the right over some easy rocks where they 
made an alternative route. The pitch started off with a delicate 
traverse on sloping holds to a small gully. This was followed by a 
forty foot flake (moderately impossible) with an excellent jug-handlo 
at the top which every member grasped with a gratified sigh. As far 
ag can be gathered this is the first ascent of this variation. and W, 
Russell gives great praise to David Paterson, S.M.C., who led this 
severe pitch, The party then joined the climb ‘above the lay-back and 
continuéd up the easier rocks to a series of overhangs. W Russell 
took the lead over this strenuous section to the easy rocks above. 
The weather was misty and visibility poor and it was darkness before 
the tired party reached camp. 


A. Slack and W. Rus sell Paal off the week-end by ascending 
A'Gheabhair on the Monday. As often happens the bad weather which 
had dogged this party took a turn for the better when they were 
striking camp to roturn home. 


FORT WILLIAM. 


A large party consisting of A. Slack, A.» Kay, J. Stevenson, 
A, Hatchison, W., Easson, T. MeKoo together with R, Hutenison, J. 
Shanks and their wives spent their Autumn moet on Bon Novis. Some of 
the members camped in Glen Novis while the hardier ones campod in 
Allt A'Mhuilin. 


On the Sunday the entire party climbod the North-East Buttress 
starting by Slingsby's chimney, On some of the loose patches near 
missess were reported on A. Kay and Ae Hutchison, but, amid hoavy snow 
Showors, the party finished the climb without further incidonts. The 
view from the snow-clad Bon was amplo eonponsation for a cold day on 
the rocks. Some of the party then descended No. 5 sully to Allt 

A'Mhuilin, the others carrying on down the path to Glen Nevis. 


Monday was very wot and the party returnod without any further 
climbing. 


LOMOND HILLS. 


Je Harvoy, John and Jenny Nimlin, Jimmy and Maisic Haining made 
for the Lomond Hills and camped between Wost Lomond and Bishoo's Hill. 


Sunday was spont climbing on John Knox's Pulpit and the Maiden!s 
Bower on West Lomond, Harvey, an enthusiast of this romantic 
countryside, is olocuont on tho scrambles and traverses to be found 
in the noighbourhood. The day was rounded off with a grand fire and 
songs and stories. 


Monday saw tho woathor at its worst and the party was unable to 
visit the 45 ft, pinnacle graced by the name of Carlin Maggie on 
Bishop's Hill, which, on a previous visit, Messrs, Harvey, Slack and 
Kay had climbed by somewhat unorthodix tactics ~ it being the first 
ascent. 


GLEN COE. 


Another party comprised of H, and F, Grant, T. McGuinnoss and 
We Gordon spent tho Autumn broak at the Buachatilile. On Saturday H, 
Grant and T, MeGuinnoss spent the day trying to follow Neismith!s 
original routo on tho Crowborry. They fool that during their 
perogrinations they must havo boen on tho route at somo timo or other 
but othorwiso that is all that can bo said, Mcanwhile, W. Gordon 
with a friend were making an abortive attempt on Agagz!s Groove in 
absolutely foul woathor, The party wasted no time in descending the 
Curved Ridge and hurried off the mountain to tho shelter of thoir tents. 


On Sunday Messrs, McGuinnoss and Gordon carriod on down Glen Coe 
while H, & F. Grant paid anothor visit to the Buachaillo, Tho ascent 
of Crowberry Gully was considored but due to the lateness of tho hour 
was abandoned in favour of the North Buttross. The weather was 
continuously bad and once again tho descent of tho Curved Ridge was 
made as rapidly as possiblo. 


Monday found H, Grant crippled with a bout of lumbago or somo- 
‘thing similar and the holiday was written off as a painful and 
expensive one as it cost this member a week off work. 


THE COBBLER. 


W. Gordon and H, Grant spent an enjoyablo weekend on the 
Cobbler on October 8th and 9th and on the sunday made a loisurely 
ascent of tho Recess Route. This was followed by an unsuccossful 
attempt on a gully round tho back of tho North Poak. This attempt 
kept the party occupied though not oxactly amused for some timo and 
they -only managed tho aseont of tho 80 ft. boforo hurrying back to 
their camp at tho Shelter Stone. 


] Lator in tho month W. Gordon, H. and F, Grant with somno friends 
Spent a week-end at Coirogrogain, An attempt at a big fire on the 
old time scale was a misorable failuro but a pleasant day was had on 
the Sunday scrambling on Ben Vane and wallowing in the first deep 
snow of the season, 
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GLEN LEAN, 


Another party consisting of A. Slack, A. Kay, J. Stevenson, A. 
Hutchison and R., Hutchison spent the same week-end in Glen Lean. 
They enjoyed some scrambling on Cruach Nan Capull and had an excellent 
view of the Western Isles from this little visited hill. 


BEN IUI. 


A party consisting of A. Hutchison, A, Kay, R, Young, W, Russell, 
A. Slack and friends spent a fine week-end on Iui on November 25th and 
26th. As usual Central Gully was the objective. With the snow in 
good condition and only a small rock pitch at the Bottleneck the party 
considered themselves fortunate in obtaining such a fine snow climb so 
early in the season. A chill wind at the summit of Iui forced the 
party to expend a little more energy and in consequence Ben A'Clee was 
also climbed that day. 


While on Ben A'Clee a continuous procession of figures could be 
observed ascending and descending Ini, one climber estimating at least 
thirty climbers on the hill that day. Shades of the days of peacel 


Archie Kay ends his account Dy recalling memories of the chitter- 
sing teeth and awful shudders in the "Flea-bag" during that week-end. 


NEW YEAR MEETS: 





On Saturday, December 30th, a party of eight members took the 
early train to Bridge of Orchy. Peter McGeoch, Tommy McKee, David 
Basson, Jimmy Stevenson, Jimmy and Maisie Haining, John and Jennie 
Nimlin comprised the party. Dorothy Nimlin who was also along has 
not yet been accepted for membership, 


Atdaybreak when the train was winding around the skirts of Ben 
Vorlich, the effects of a 4 a.m. rise were banished by a sudden view 
of snow clad peaks. This foreknowledge of good climbing conditions 
put a spring into the heavy heels of the caravan, and a triumphant 
squeak into the wheels of Dorothy's pram, during the march to Loch 
Tulla. 


Camp was pitched in the hollow of the well-known fir planting and 
the remainder of the day was passed in fipre-tending, drumming up and 
a visit to Inveroran tavern, ! 


An early rise on tho ólst was rewarded by a rosy glare on the 
high snowfields, and with the exception of Jennie who was rogrotfully 
left to spend her day with Dorothy, the whole party set out for Stob 
Gabhar. The snow was perfect for step cutting, but so hard that 
nearly 500 ft. of alternate cutting , and vigorous kicking were 
necessary to roach the foot of the Couloir. The Couloir was in fine 
shape, with only a few foot of the cave pitch showing above the deep 
Snow, 


a 5d 
STOB GABHAR (Contd) 


The ice on the uooer pitch was thick enough to hold roomy stens and 
there was no sign of cornicing at the exit, but with a party of seven 
climbing as a single team, it was not vossible to make fast progress. 


Fron the icy shadows of the gully, wistful glances were cast on 
the sun-washed ridges, but alas, the sun made its cycle, reddened to 
a wild setting and vanished into the cold mists of evening. It was 
nightfall before the summit was reached but mile upon mile of snowy 
peaks rose clearly above the dark moors. Out to the west low driving 
clouds betokened an early break in the weather. 


As the party left tho hill-sides and joinod the rough road to 
Victoria Bridge, an extra ingredient was added to an already loaded 
platter by a shooting-brake which drew along out of the night and 
carried the party right to the camo soot, The theory that the driver 
was the local Laird and the owner of the fir-olanting is mainly 


discredited by hard experience. More likely it was Santa Clause on 
a late delivery or even Santa Claus using the Laird as a medium. 


Newcomers to the Camp wore John Harvoy and a fricnd, who later 
joined their voices to the dirge of ‘Somebody's Baby who is not your 
own" with which tho Old Year was usherod out. How Year camo in with 
spirits evoked on bended knees from Publicans and Sinners and somewhat 
rough on the craw of an honest man. Then camo the dawn with no one 
in the mood to greot it, followed by two days of sleooing, eating, 
fire-tending and dodging the frequent showers. What moro could man 
desire? 


BEN ALDER. 


A party of nine =~ A. Slack, "s Russell, A. Hutchison, A. Kay 
with friends, spont New Year at Culrea, two milos from Bon Alder. 


The hard ten mile walk from Dalwhinnie to the bothy at Culroa is 
vividly remembered by tho party,as ap oroximatoly a week's supply of 
food, winter gear, axc, ropo and skis wore carriod. 


On Sunday, two parties climbing by different gullies in Coiro 
na Leith chais reached the summit of Ben Alder. Snow conditions 
slowed up the party and it was 4-30 n.m, when they loft the summit. 
As many of the party wore not adopt at slissading it was decided to 
descend by the Long Loachos ridge which proved a fino finish to an 
exhilorating day. The party cannot easily rocall a day of such 
wonderful colouring when all tho Bons stood out in such bowi L ering 
numbors in the setting sun, 


New Year was ushored in with tho usual festivities and aftor 
five hours sloop, at 11 asm. a vory weary party sot off for Boinn 
Bhooile Onco on tho hill the party recovored and on tho descent the 
snow having softencd, good glissading was obtainod. 


On/ 


BEN AIDER (Contd) 


On Tucsday, some of the party having gono namo, it was a denlcted 
band which tackled the Lancet Ridgo which loads to Goal Charn., ‘The 
weather broko in stylo and high wind and frozen snow woro their lot 
but not until the summit of Aonach Boag was reached and they could 
turn their backs on the wind could they get any rolicf. On the 
descent three of the party had a glissading accidont but, luckily, 
escaped with nothing moro serious than some cuts and bruises ond all 
were ablo to find their way back undor their own stoan. 


Early on Wodnosday morning the members wore wakonod by tho brusquo 
voice of the Kesper asking in no uncortain terms what they were doing 
in the bothy. After some discussion, the party wore forced to lcavo 
their "doss" but were rocommendod by tho Keener to a place by Loch 
Pattock which necessitated their walking a good hour in a snow bliggard. 


Thursday morning found tho party jottisoning thoir remaining food 
in preparation for the ton mile walk to Dalwhinnie which was aoccom- 
splished in a blinding snowstorn with each mombor taking his turn at 
breaking the trail. . 


Archie Kay finishes his account by placing on record his and 
Alfie's disgust at tho weathor New Yoar dishes out to budding skiers. 
He concludos that some malevolent design is at work when concitions are 
perfect only when they reach the station for the homeward journoy, 
after having carted skis for long distances at considerable expense of 
energy and, no doubt, tomoor. 


KINLOCHEWE. 


W. Gordon, T. McGuinness and some friends arrived at Kinlochewo 
on Saturday, 29th Decembor, and spent the first night in a Sawmill. 
The following day, in porfect woathor, the party climbed one of the 
peaks of Ben Eighe and were rewarded with a wonderful view from the 
summit. A 500 ft. glissade on the descent made a perfect finish to 
the day. 


The weather now broke comoletcly and although tho noxt two days 
were spont on Ben Eighe the climbs were not eomoloted owing to heavy 
mist and blizzards. On the Tuosday this party returned, soaked 
through, to their Camp by Loch Maree to find thoir two tents and all 
their equipment, with the excontion of two bergans and a little food, 
burned to tho ground. The accident was doubtless caused by a spark 
from the big fire thoy had left burning. That night was soont most 
uncomfortably in a boat shed, but nothing daunted, they set out for 
Glen Coe the next day still wearing the samo clothes. 


From Glen Coo Youth Hostel two days lator they mado for Anoach 
Eagach but.after floundering for three hours in very soft snow they 
abandoned the attempt. Snow continuing to fall and the buses 
being unable to go through the Glen, it was Monday before this party 
arrived home to start the difficult task of acquiring new climbing 
gear è 


KINLOCHBWE  (Contd) 
S. & He Grant loft Glasgow at 5-15 a.m. on New Year's morning to 
meet T. McGuinness and Ye Gordon : at Kinlochowo. When they arrived 
a sleety drizzle was their only welcome so thoy sot off towards 
Torridon. As though to componsate for the lack of a welcome, tho 
Fates planted an empty house right in their path, so, naturally, thoy 
took possession. At breakfast next morning, to their great surpriso, 
a car stopped outside the house. He Grant, hurricdly assuming his 
best diplomatic mien (a la Norric Guy) hastonod to explain tho 
intrusion to the drivor, who, it transpired, was the Gomekeopor. 
Imagine this climber's surpriso whon, instead of being ordorod out, 
ho was told to stay as long as he oloased and givon tho koy of tho 
coal cellar! This was followod by a pressing invitation to dinner 
that ovoning which was ropoated and accontod ovory night of thoir 
stay, tho Koeper even sending the car for thom on ono occassion. In 
addition to ali this, thoy wore given oggs and milk for broakfast 
every morning. Who says thore's no Santa Clausol 


Unfortunately, no ono ever gots onough of tho good things of 
this life and the weathor did not play up.  Tuosday was soont 
exploring tho district in driving rain with not a hill in sight. on 
Wodnesday, in a howling blizzard, an ascont of Sgurr Dubh - the only 
Hill visible = was made but a hurriod descent had to bo mado to 
obtain rolief from tho blindins snow. This was a nainful oxoodition 
for F; Grant, who was wearing new climbing boots and tho rest of tho 
ese | saw hor nursing raw hecls and resigned to shoes and flat 
ground. 


It was Friday bofors the blizzard subsided and H. Grant sot off 
for Ben Eighe in brilliant woathor, This break in tho woather proved 
& snare and a delusiin and beforo he roached the summit of Sgurr Ban 
tho conditions were worsc thon evor. Without wasting any timo on 
the summit, this cold and somowhat forlorn climber hurriodly 
glissaded down to loss windswopt hoights and back to the ploasantor 
atmosphere of the bothy. 


‘On the Saturday morning tho party made a six-emiic dash through 
the Glon to Achnashollach station only to soo the train stoaming out, 
This necessitated an overnight stay in Inverness which was worth 
seoing in brilliant sunshine after a now fall of snow. 


BA COTTAGE. 


A party consisting of Alox. Muir, John Boll and C. Finlayson with 
other five companions mado for Ba Cottage which was found in not too 
bad a state but deteriorating raoidly. The loft provides a good dry 
"doss" and thoro is an amplo sunoly of fucl to bo nrocured in a nine 
wood sano quarter nilo distanco from tho housc. 


On tho last day of the year climbs by two partios wero dono on 
io ca and on tho connecting ridges. The snow was unusually 
hard 


BA COTTAGE (Contd) 


hard and oven on tho low anglo slooos steps had to bo cut, One 
slight accidont occurred whon a mombor travorsing a piten cemo off 
loaving his ico axo firmly imboddod in the concroto snow. He 
fortunatoly missed an outcrop of rock and managed to bring himsolf 
to a stope Tho day was magnificiont and tho poaks of tho Mamaros, 
and Bon Nevis gavo the scene a Himakyan effect. It was verily a 
day for tho high mountains. 


Bill Wassal, hono on leave, joincd the party a fow hours before 
tho Now Yoar camo in and joinod "tho gangrol bodlos" in toasting to 
HAPPY DAYS. 


GLEN COE. 


R. Young and a fow frionds spont Now Ycar in Glon Coo. Taking 
advantage of tho fine woather, thoy spent Saturday on tho Aonach 
Eagach, good snow and ico conditions making the ridgo roally 
interesting. 


On Sunday thoy climbed Bidoan Narı Bian,but conditions being 
more sovore than thoy had anticipated, tho party reached tho sumsit 
with only half an hour of daylight to sparc. Consequently, the 
doscont by tho Lost Glen was somewhat difficult. 


With the New Yoar cane bad woathor and no more clinbing was 
managed. 


QBITUARY: 


It is with doop rogret that wo announce tho death of Jack Smith 
who was killed in action in Italy in Septonbcr, 1944, Jack was one 
of tho Club's oarlicst ond most onthusiastic mombors and rarely 
missed an occasion to bo on tho hills at wook-onds, Ho was a grand 
Hill companion and his death is a groat blow to those of us who know 
the pleasuro of his friondshinp. 
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EDITORIAL: 


In this issue we have included one or two articles by members 
which we believe should prove interesting anc informative. We 
hope this type of contribution will become a feature of the journal 
ag n best medium for circulating general information on mountaine 
secring. 


All notices should be sent to the Editor; H: GRANT, 12, 
CLINCART ROAD, GLASGOW, 3.2, 


APPRECIATION: 


When we stood round tho loweroofed kitchen of the Shepherd's 
house in Glencoe on that momentous Sunday morning of September, 
1959, listening to the declaration of war through the radio, it 
seemed to me‘as if the Club was doomed. Indeed it would have been 
had it not been for you valient members who have kopt it in oxist- 
sence througr these years of trial and vexatione 


When I was called up and had ne werd from tho Club for a fow 
months, it seemed to me as if the Club has disintegratod like so 
many other Clubs, Then one day l neercfrom ons of the members that 
lt was still in existence, Not only that =» an excellont journal 
arrived by post. From that day onwards l had a now focling in life s 
a realisation that after I am released from the Forces there will be 
in existence an enthusiastic band of mountainours whom I can join and 
climb tho wonderful hills as in days of old. Yes, I apporociato very 
much the work which has been carricd on by those mumbers who have boon 
left at home to bear the fiery torch, lhnoy can have the satisfaction 
of knowing that their efforts have not gone without praise. 


When one is cncased cntiroly in tho atmosphere of war it is 
& most refreshing thought that outside tho world of war there aro mon 
and women with balanced minds who ars carrying on civilisation in 
order that those in the forces may como back to a sane thinking world. 
lf it had not been for those folk, such as yourselves, carrying on 
these organisations the whole world would be engulfed totally in 
disaster. 


Yes, my friends, it gives me great satisfaction to know that at 
these beautiful sunny weekends, on the distant hills, are small 
companies of cheerful people wandering wherever they will = and some 
day l will join them. 


W. BOLTON, 


-— 2 = 
GARBH BHEINN OF ARDGOUR (2903 ft.) 


Now that the travel ban is lifted from the Ardgour district, 
it seems in order to draw attention to this fine hill and the 
possibilities it offers for future ploneering. Garbh Bheinn well 
merits the enthusiastic description of the West Highland Guide, and 
I can add little more than a few observations made during a visit in 
July, 1939 with Andrew Sanders (Creag Dhu), 


We crossed ‘Loch Linnhe at Corran, joined the Glen Tarbert 
bus for about six miles, and descended to the bridge of Glen lubhair. 
For the two miles of our walk up Glen Iubhair the going was easy with 
little increase in height until the last half mile. At a point just 
above the junction of the allt a'Garbh Coire Mhoir with the Iubhair 
Burn we erossed the latter and pitched our tent in the angle hetween 
them. This campesito gives a fine view of the hills enclosing. Glen 
Iubhair, bùt ls too much overshadowed by Garbh Bheinn's lower slopes 
to give a full view of the crags, 

Next morning Garbh Bhein was swathed in thick mist. We 
climbed un the steep course of the Allt A!'Garbh Coire Mhoir and ata 
point several hundred feet above the camp we discovered some fine 
sheltered caves on the right bank (ascending). Thecaves should 
provide a good bivouac in settled weather. At a point where the 
crags began to loom through the mist, we steered North as recommended 
in the "Guide" for the best approach to the base of the Great Ridge 
However, after a steep climb on vegetation and featureless crags, we 
gained the summit ridge and guessed we had overshot the Great Ridge.» 


The summit cairn was soon reached, and here we found ourselves in 
an unusual and tantalising situation. Tho upoor limit of the mist 
was only a few feet above us and it is likely that another 10 to 20 
feet of altitude would have landed us in bright sunlight. BY a 
curious inversion of temporature, the summit was like a steam-bath 
after the cold mists of the crags, and cach.time the mist thinned there 
was a wave of heat and a brilliant flash of sunlight. 


We removed our shirts, ate and smoked and then started off a. 
on another attempt to locate the ridge. We knew that it lay directly 
below the summit and it was a simplo matter to reach the col at the 
head of Garbh Coire Whoir, and descond from there to the south side 
of the ridge. About halfway down the mist quickly cleared and reveal- 
sed a fine array of crags bounded by the sweeping profile of our ridgo.e 
TravGlling fast less the mist return, we wero. soon on the lower crags 
and embarked on a splendid climb. To compensate for the almost too 
accomodating nature of the rock, there is an abundance of sensational 
corners and a continual sense oi exposure; but there are other places 
where a' shirtless climber is ant to deplore the ruggedness of Scottish 
ocemery. The viewsof the unclimbed Great Gully were entriguing enough 
to eueEest a later visit, and the same can be said of other unc Limbed 
crag's on Garbh Bheinn's East and North faces. As luck would have it 
our exploration was eut short by another onslaught of mist, and there 
was little else to do but retrieve our shirts and return to camp oy 
way of the Bealach Feith'n Amean and the headwaters of the Tubhai 
Burn a 
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There is a picture of Garbh Bheinn facing nage 14 of the 
"Guide", Our camp=spot (Firewood and Heather) is marked by "jg 
in the diagram and the caves are situated a little cownstream from 
"I" in the centre of the picture. | 


J.B. NIMLIN, 


RUM AND EIGG. 

Members climbing in Glen Brittle this year may be interested 
in taking advantage of the motor-boat journeys made by Ronald and 
Donald McDonald, lobster fishermen from Soay. The McDonalds come 
into Loch Brittle md will arrange to take parties to Rum, Eigg or 
Loch Scavaig. Of particular interest is the opportunity afforded 
of visiting the little known rocks on hum and Ligg, 


Rum has five gabbroetopped summits over 2,000 Peet = Allival 
2065, Ask lval 2659, Trallval 2300, Ashval 2552, and Sgurr Nan 
Gillean 2505. Information on climbs is scanty though the S.M.G8, 
Islands Guide may be consulted with profit, To explore the rocks 
it would be necessary to stay on the island and, although Rum is a 
deer forest and visitors are not welcomed, there should be no 
objection outside the shooting season to camping in the hills. 
Arrangements to be taken off again could be made with the MeDonalós, 


Eigg is a friendly island and unlike Hum food supplies can be 
obtained, and, if necessary. board and lodgings. The island could 
be visited on the way back from Skye and the journey to Mallaig 
completed by the steamer which calls at Galmisdale on Wednesdays. 
the outstanding feature is the Sgurr of Bigg, an impressive tower 
of columnar pitehstone porphyry. Rock climbing information is 
again scanty and there is undoubtedly room for new and exhilirating 
TOUTES. © 


The McDonalds go to Mallaig each Wednesday for supplies and last 
year proved willing to come round to Loch Brittle to take a narty 
with them. .A sma il party which would not justify the journey to 
Loch Brittle they would no doubt pick up at the ferry landing 
opposite Soay and six miles from Glen Brittle, In fine weather 
this is a more interesting journey than overland route and offers a 
continuous panorama of what is, to the rockeclimber, the finest of 
all mountain scenery. 


P.L. MeGEOCH, 
CLUB MEETINGS. 


Annual General Meeting, 1945. 





The Annual General Meeting was held at the now Club Rooms 
on Tth February, 1945, Twenty-ono members were present and, as. 
usual, Mir. Harvey was oe the chair. The Treasurer, Er, Bell, 
submitted his report for 1944-45 and once again the Club faces the 
coming year in a sound financial state. Mr. Harvey then moved a 
vote | 


medo 


vote of thanks to the Secretary and Treasurer for their work 
during the past year, 


The Office-Bearers for the year 1945-46 were then elected 
and are as follows: | 





President, 
| J a Harvey e 
Vice-Presidents. 
R, Hutchison Mrs. Je. Nimlin 
Treasurer fero Secretary. Journal Editors 
Je Hell. C. Finlayson. H.WW Grant, 
Committee Members. Trustees, |. Audibcrs. 
P.L. MceGeooh, A. Hutcheson. A, Slack. 
J.B, Nimline J. Harvey. W. Russel. 


A motion for revision of the Constitution was moved by C. 
Finlayson and after considerable discussion it was decided to 
leave the matter in the hands of the Committee. 

MEETING, MAROH 7th, 1945,. 
Mp. Mi Travers, in recozsnition of his service to the Club in 
past years, was elected an Honorary Member. 


An application from Capt. Tom Lightbody and his wife for 
membership was unanimously accepted and we take this opportunity of 
welcoming them to the Club. 


The constitution as drafted by the Committee was passed 
after a few alterations had been made. 


MERTING, APRIL,4th, 1945. 


A notification was received from the Secretary.of the british 
Mountaineering Council inviting the Club to become affiliated to 
this body. A lengthy discussion followed but as no decision was 
arrived at, the matter has been held over until the next meeting. 


CLUB NOTES. 

Heartiest congratulations are extended to Alf Slack on his 
recent marriage and to Bill Bolton on his engagement. Alf was 
married on April 12th and Bill hopes to be married early in July. 


Letters have arrived from the following members = Bill Bolton, 
Sam Drysdale, Norrie Guy Tom Lightbody and Bill Walker. 


/ All these lads are unanimous in their desire to get back to 
the/ 
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the hilla again and we trust it will not be long now until their 
hopes are realised. The hint passed on by the Editor that 
Charlie McAteer might soon be running the bus again seemed like a 
harbinger of peace to them. 


LIBRARY . 


We are greatly indebted to Mrs. Arline Smith, widow of Jack 
Smith, who has very kindly donated the sum of £5 towards tne 
provision of a complete set of Guide Books for the Library. This 
amount was realised from the sale of Jaek!s climbing gear and Mrs 
Smith expressed the wish that the money should be utilised in this 
manner. Complete sets of Guide Books are not at present available 
but the money has been left aside until they can be procured when 
they will be inscribed to Jack's memory. 





CLIMBING LITERATURE. = recommended by J.B. Nimlin. à 
914 
"Pyrenean" by J.B. Morton. Glasgow Public library 6. 
Not sensational, but an engrossing book of the hills and valleys. of 
the French-Spanish frontier snd their inhabitants. ` 
| 914 
"20 Years on Ben Nevis" by Kilgour. Glasgow Public Library 121. 
Very interesting history of the trials and adventures of the MOTE pE 
ologists who lived in the Observatory. t 


"Hills Sleep On" by Dorothy Cannan, 
Villanous spies versus heroine in the Himalayas. - 


"Lady of the Heights" by Dorothy Cannan. 


"Brenva" by Graham Brown. 
Thrilling pioneer work on a hitherto unclimbed wall of Mont Blance ' 


SKI NOTES. EM 
Ski-ing had a brief season this year but members seized the day 
to brush up their rusty technicue. 


Alf Slack and Peter MeGeoch had two ski-ing trips in the Campsies 
one of which was a trek from Blanefield to Lennoxtown via Earl's 
Seat on deep but rapidly thawing snow. Without skis progress would 
have been extremely difficult. 


J. Harvey and the Nimiins spent two week-ends on skis above 
Torrance. On the second of these the party were on their way hone 
after a fine days ski-ing when a telegraph pole loomed out of the 
darkness. Harvey managed to avoid it but John Nimlin, heavily 
handicapped with a pack full of logs, ran into it. Forntunately, 
he was none the worse  .of his oxoerienco. 


iu ae 


On-thoe Saturday, A. Slack A. Kay, A. & Ra Hutchoson, mado 
the ascent of Stob Coira Sgriodain, “Tho climb was straightforward 
but snow conditions poor. The promaindor of tho party spent the day 
ski -Í ng + 


Sunday found the entire party on Meall Cian Dearg. Bad snow 
conditions held up ono ‘section and it was 4.50 before they reached 
Stob Coire Hassain, having climbed Stob Coire Mheadoin on the way. 
Ihe descent was made by Way of an excellent glissade from Stob Coire 
Mheadoin. Members found this little known ridge interesting enough 
to recommend a visit to it. 


R, Hutchison together with his wife and son used the Monday 
to climb Chno Dearg, thus completing the hizh tops on both sides of 
Loch Treig. à 


DEN LUI., March  Srd_and 4th. 





Members: R. Young, J. Stevenson, and P, McGeoch. 


Camped at Coninish in a rain storm and on the Sunday climbed 
Central Gully on hard snow. The gully was just a walk. 


CAIRNGORMS. March 10th to 13th. 


Members A. Slack, R. Hutcheson, A. Kay. 
(Extract from Shelter Stone “ook 


10.5,45. Arrived 3 p.m. having left Aviemore at 4 a.m. and 
spent an hour or two asleep in Rothiemurchus before starting the 
ascent of the  Lurchers Crag, A strong wind rose as we crossed the 
plateau. The snow on the plateau was softish but it was harder as 
we descended the F, Buidhe, and it was steep enough with our heavy 
packs. After a "drum up" at the Shelter Stone we ascended Ben 
Mheadhoin in a strong wind. - s 


11.5.45. Left the stone 10,30 s.m, for Castle Gates Gully. 


The snow vas very hard after a frost last night, Ye encountered an 
interesting ice-pitch near the summit of the gully. The snow on the 
plateau was ironehard as we walked to Ben McDhui. The sun came out 


as we loft the gully and shone from a blue sky. A haze prevented 
distant views but the Garbh Corrie showed up to advantage. A cold 
breeze prevented sunbathing. Three glissades took us down to the 
frozen shores of Loch Etchachan and after testing the ice we walked 
round the edge back to the stone. 


12.35.45. Today we plan to carry our packs over the . saddle 
on to Bynack More and down to Ryovan from whence two of us have to 
leave in time to catch the 1.15 a.m. at Aviemore. At the time of 
writing ,nreparations for departure are in progress anc a swell 
breakfast fills the cavity under the stone. 


(Extract from Ryvone Bothy Visitors! Book.) 
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15.5.45 Arrived here at 3.45 p.m. after leaving Shelter 
Stone at 10,45 a.m. with Alf Slack and Robert Hutcheson.by way of 
A'Choinneach and Bynack More, Visited the Barns of Bynock en 
route, 


Alf and Robbie left here 7.0 p.m, last night to catch the l.a.m. 
train leaving Aviemore. Weather is now looking unsettled. 


ARCH. KAY, 


GLENCOE., March, 17th & 18th., 1945. 
Members: J.X,M. Haining, J. Stevenson, A. Slack, and P, McGeoch. 


Camped at Elliot's in a Glencoe Gale. Heavy rain in the 
morning kept party off the hill. However, a lookesee was taken at 
Clachaig Chasm which was climbed until the fiest big waterfall 
dampened the thought of further progress. 


During recent months, probably when the thaw set in, there 
has been a large rock slide in the Chasm. The debris from this slide 
(estimated at 100 tons) blocks the bed of the Chasm for about ninety 
feet and has wiped out two small pitches, The tail end of the slide 
extends to 150 ft. from the start of the Chasm proper. 


CRAIGMINNON., March 17th & 18th. 
Members: J. Harvey and A. Kay. 
In spite of very bad weather this party managed some climbing 
on Craigrinnon,. The rock faces on this hill, although short, provide 
some technical problems and members interested should consult Harvey 
who is an enthusiast of this district. 


BUACHAILLE ETIVE., 24th to 26th March. 





Members: W. Gordon, T. McGuiness, F.&H Grant. 

H, Grant arrived early on Saturday and spent a leisurely day 
exploring the Buachaille in brilliant warm sunshine. The following 
day the party climbed Crowberry Gully in sloety rain. The gully 
held a remarkable amount of snow and, consequently, many of the rock 
pitches were never seon. The climb took about 52 hours and the only 
outstanding features were the small seracs on some of the pitches 
and the deep crevasses between the snow and the rock walls. 

The party returned home on the Monday in glorious weather. 
EASTER MEET. 

BEN LUI. 
Members: J. Harvey, Mr. & Mrs. Nimlin. 


J, Harvey/ 


D n 


J. Harvey spent the Saturday at Callander and joined the 
Nimlins at Tyndrum on Sunday morning. This day was spent indoors 
in foul weather but a break in the sky on Monday tempted J. Nimlin 
and J, Harvey to Conninish and Lui. Central Gully was climbed amid 
showers of snow and hail, the party descending by the same rout, 
The gully was in fairly good condition but avalanches of hailstones 
and high winds on tho summit made this a strenuous day. 


$ 


CAIRNGORMS, . 


Members: J. Stevenson, A. Kay, A. Hutchison, R. Hutchison, J.Shanks, 
D. Basson, and P. McGeoch,. 


A camp was made at the last trees of the Rothiemurchus Forest 
which gave shelter from the gales of wind and rain squells which 
characterised the week-end. | 


| Despite the adverse conditions R. Hutchison climbed Sgoran 

Dubh on the Saturday and with other members climbed Braeriach on the 
Sunday. Snow for this district and season was sparse though what 
there was in the corries and on the summit was hard packed and the 
cornices at the head of Colro Brochain would, in better weather have 
provided satisfying climbing. 


Regret was felt at the destruction by the Army of the Upper and 
Lower Bothies of Glen Ennich. By way of compensation they have built 
up with rocks the path leading to Cairn Toul from Loch Ennich. 


Another matter for regret was the extent of the Timber Felling 
operations in the Rothiemurchus, Several hundred acres have been 
denuded and left waste-land. The hauling operations have turned the 
road leading down by Loch an Eilein into « quagmire and this road is 
definitely not recommended as a reute either to or from Aviemore. 
lt is to be hoped this area will be roeafforgtated, 
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SEPTEMBER, l1945, 


EDITORIAL: . 


We are glad rather thn apologetic bhat this number of tho 
Journal is overdue since it marks our Number One peace-time effort. 
Now is the time wo have waited for so long, tho time whon wo can 
turn again to the peace of the hills, knowing thero are endless woeck- 
ends before us and not just moments of sanity snatched from the chaos 
of waretime living. The Journal, wo trust, has fulfilled a genuine 
need = wafted a breath of mountain air = to those who have been unable 
to visit the hills and we hope it will continue to do so, 


a a 


Will members please note that the Monthly Meetings will be held 
at the Club Hooms on the first Wednesday d' every month, The 
Secretary will notify members of any alteration 


All notices should be sent as early as possible to H.W. Grant, 
le, Clincart Road, Glasgow, 9.2. 


CLUB NOTES: 


B.M, ë 


Since the last igsue of the journal the Club has affiliated to 
the British Mountaineering Council, 


Briefly, the aims of the B,M.C. are to forma central organisation 
to speak in the name of all moüntaineors in thig country on matters 
affecting the sport and to utilise tho collective experience of all the 
clubs in furthering the art of mountaineering, 


Among itsprojects of interest to Scottish Climbers is the intention 
of providing First-Aid kits at such centres sa Arrochar, Crianlarich, 


Sligachan, Aviemore, Kinlochewe, otc, 


Mr, R, Chalmers goes forward as our delegato tn London, 


NEW MEMBER 31 


We take this opportunity of welcoming to the Club Mrs, M, Slack 
and Mrs, J, Hutcheson, both of whom are already well known to Club 
membors, 


» pe 
PIONEERING ROUTES: 


The pioneering of a difficult route is I boleive, the best 
experience in rock-climbinz. To climb any established routo, 
especially a difficult one, is always a source of staisfaction, ana 
to climb it in conditions not preseribed fer it, such as wind, snow 
or ice, is even more satisfying, but neither can match the deep 
satisfaction one feels on a first ascont when all difficulties are 
over and only easy rocks lie ahead. 


At such a time one knows the feelings of the early climbers 
when the opportunities seemed endless. indeed, as opportunities 
become fewer it is more likely that these foolings arc intensified 
whether the route is on the South Face of the Matterhorn or on a few 
hundreed feet of one’s native crags. To climb where no one has gono 
before is always fascinating. 


At the present time, however, it seems to be tho custom to opon 
an guideebook, select carefully a detailed route and follow the íns- 
:tructions as one might follow a rocine. The guide-book symbolises 
the "Leader", the muscle and resolution of the climber making up the 
"post of the party", as it were. From oxperience I know that this 
combination is admirable, but isn't there something missing? Some 
necessary element known only to tho pioncer? 


Shouldn't the ideal climber's guide emphasise tho "possibilitiog" 
anc let the estbalished routos rost upon their cairns and welletrodden 
ways? There are still considerable aroas of unclimbed crags in 
scotland which will be explored sooner or lator, but why docsntt the 
guideebook give them some attention? | 


i have memories of crags climbed as yet only in imagination, and 
oi others vainly attempted and quitted only with unquenched ambition. 
l remember a wall of clean, stcep rock above Lost Glen, and that groat 
wall to the west of Ossian!s cave, and a steep rib which sweops up 
from the Castle Corrie of Carn Dearg and I recall tho promises graven 
on remote rock-facos in Ross and Sutherland, 


This does not exhaust tho"possibilitios"; in tiet heaven tt 

Sven mentioned tho most interosting ones, but when it comos to details 
I find it very difficult to conform practioc with principle, There 
is a natural incliniation to koop onols hopes and aspinations undor 
one's hat, and tho more £ think of it as I ramble on, the more l am 
inclined to agrees with the gulde-book!s attitude to "oossibilttios!, 

+ am even prepared to quality it furthor by suggesting that tho first 
principle should be + "go and find yourn own crags}! 


At the samo timo I omphasiso my first point rogarding tho 
groat merits of pioneering, and I leavo it as a "possibility" worth 
considering by anyone who may be seeking that extra ingredient not 
contained in tho guide-book rocipo, 


J.B, NIMLIN, 


RHUA DUNAIN, SKYE. 


Rhua Dunain is the eastern termination of Loch Brittle about 
six miles from Glen Brittle House. Ihere is charm in its loneliness 
much to be appreoiated in the views of the Cuillins and Rhüm and a 
great deal of interest in the ruins. | 


These ruins are of three distinct aras bound only by association 
with the point and the Lochain behind it, . Tho latest ruins, probably 
last occupied in the middle of the ninotoonth century, consist of a | 
scatterod shoiling with ono large two storiod honse occupying a 
prominent position, According të the 3oay islanders the people were 
antagonistic to strangers and progress and would undoubtedly have 
actively resented the prosent day climber, 


The point takes its namo from the remains of a fort on the cdge 
of a sea cliff, lborian sea wanderers built this fort as an outoost 
some 2,000 years ago. They came through the Western Isles on their 
way to Scandinavia in search of amborgris which was of great value 
and was attributed with magic properties, 


To the side of the fort thére is a natural fault in the rock 
which runs from the sea to a lochain about one hundred yards inland, 
this fault has been exploited by building up the sides with massive 
stone blocks, thus forming a canal which at high tide would take boats 


of shallow draught into the lochafn. As there is no anchorage within 
miles of the point 1t may be assumed that this canal was built by the 
lberians e 


At the North end of the lochain there are two caves lined with 
stone blocks and entered by a Hole in the eround e These are consid- 
‘ered to have been a Prehistoric iron Foundry, and from traces comes Las 
anc melting arrangements it is thought the technique was of an advanced 
nature, 


P.L. MoGEOCH, 





IFE FIRST BUS RUN. 


During the war years the Lomond Bus has been, for many of us, 
symbolic of peace and freedom from travel restrictions; lit is, ther = 
‘fore appropriate that the first bus run since 1941 should have co- 
:incided with a weck-end buzzing with rumours of the coming peace, 


On August llth we were once again assembled at Clydeside, Pau 
years had elapsed since we last mot there, but apparently, we had nc: 
changod much, Porhaps our climbing gear looked a little the worse of 
Woar, our boots clumsier with their British Clinkerg and even the Dug, 
a rather shabby substitute for our luxury oreewar model, But thes: 
things mattered little. Our roal concern was for the spirit of the _ 
Club, that spirit of comradeship wliich hac transformed the bus runs of 
1959 into communal adventures to the hills. Had it survived ? 


The/ 


ede 


The long awaited approach of peace inevitably led to comparison 
with that memorable run to Glencce on September end, 1959. We 
recalled old friends who had been with us then. A few we hope to 
welcome back soon, many would never share our week-ends again, 


Ag we luxuriated in the comfort of eaey travel tho miles slipped 
poste Loch Lomond lay before us looking her lovliest for the occasions 
Soon the Loch was behind us. A welcome stop for rofreshments at 
Crianlarich, the inevitable thrill of turning into the Glencoe road at 
Tyndrum, and we were on the "home stretch". At the Glen Etive road 
wo tumbled out and there was the Buachaille in all its majesty. We had 
arrived! 


n Hopes were high for a large campefire and sing-song as Wo hastone 
fed acorss the moor to the old campesite by the river, Alas, the midges 
had other plans. Rationed for four years to an occasional climber, 

they descended voraciously on the banquet wo presented,  Deroengive 
tactics were adopted and soon each unit had its own smoking fire of 
heather and grasses Presently the site was engulfed in billows of smoke 
amidst which we fumbled with streaming eyes to erect our tents, Wheezing 
and choking, we cooked a scrap of supper before retrating to the compar- 
¿ative haven of the tents | 


Awakening to a dream day of cloudless skies, we did not tarry 
at the camp site. ‘The Moor was dotted with figures, most of us on 
our way to renew acquantance with the Crowberry. It wag a day for 
lesuirely climbing and sunning on ledges and we didn't mind queuing to 
zo round Abraham's or Groig's Tho opportunities thus afforded for a 
smoke and a "blather" were not overlooked, Crowberry Towor was hardly 
adequate for the crowd which collected there and as wo chatted we felt 
that the "good old days" had indeed como backe A fow onthusiasts. 
carried on to the summit, the rest quickly descending the Curved Ridge 
to the cool balm of the river pool. Here was the climax of a vorfect 
day, a dey recaptured from tho past, tho sum of our hopes for four yoars. 


Many of us had planned to stay a few days more if peaco was 
announced but we wore to be .disappointed. Those of us who had boon in 
Glencoe when war was declared felt that this was the place to colobrato 
peace, Regrotfully then, wo loft for home still vainly hoping for news 
that wg, could stay. Tho bus must have sonsed our feclings tor she 
baulke-d at tho hill before Crianlarich, After some persuasion on the 
part of tho driver, and to tho disappointment of sano of the oceupunts 
she atartcd off, carrying us triumphantly home on top gear. 

4 Li 


LOCHABER MOUNTAINEERING CLUB. 


Gwing to the number of unfortunate accidents which occurred 
on and around Ben Nevis during the latter part of 1944, it was felt 
that some sort of Local Rescue Party should bo formed, A few exper» 
tienced climbers together with others who were interested held a 
meeting and after discussion, decided that the formation of a mountains- 
seering/ 


on Dis 


club was the best solution of the problem as it would enable those 
interested to keep in touch with one another and to be at hand in case 
or accidents, The club was named "Lochaber Mountaineering Club", the 
membership consisting of six experienced climbers and an equal number 
of others who were used to hill work but had no experience of rock or 
snow climbing and were keen to learn. Apart from these members a list 
was made of volunteors who would help search=parties otc, if required. 


ideas under discussion by the members include the rebuilding of 
part .of the Glen Nevis Observatory as an emergency hut and the opening 
of an Information Bureau in Fort William where reports on weather, snow 
conditions etc, can be handed in by climbers coming off the Ben and thus 
make the information more roadily available for other climbers, 


JAS WYNE, 


MOUNTAINEERING ACCIDENTS. 


July Srd, 1945, D,G, Martin (19) was crushed by a boulder on the slopes 
of Sgurr Doarg near the Window Buttress. He sufferod sovere internal 
injuries and died on the stretcher on the way down to Glen Brittle Hostel, 
the party was not roped and not in any dangerous situation. Martin was 

a member of Edinburgh University Mountaineering Club. 





Julyl7th, 1945. A Polish climber was killed while climbing with an 
inglish companion on Sgurr Thearlach, He had been struck by a dislodged 
stone while ascending the ridge abóvo the Thearlach Dubh Gap. There was 
a high wind blowing and the climbers were unroped, 





A party of club members located the body a few hours later on the 
screes in Coire an Lochan, Due to the lateness of t^e hour and the 
difficulty of the terrain nothing further could be done excent to bring 
back his personal effects and prépare for a strotchor party next day. 

In spite of the large number of climbers in Glen Brittle ninetoen mon 
could only be mustered on the following day to bring the body down Coire 
a Ghrunnda to Glen Brittl House, Tho route down tho corrio is very 
rough and , in consequence a heavy strain was put on the small partye 


WERKeENDS ETC. 


CUMBERLAND, 


W. Gordon and T, “eGuiness snatched a few days in April to climb 
in the Lake District. The difficultics of travel wore ovorcome in tho 
time honoured manner and although changes were frequent the journey was 
finally accomplished. 





Together with some of the Fell and Rock C.C, they climbcd Korn 
Knotts Crack and Chimney, following up with tho ascent of the Eastern 
Buttress. Topnet Bastion wag also climbed and is recommendéd as an 
excellent route, They rounded off the day be desconding the Needlo Arcto 
and climbing the Neodle beforo hurrying back to Scathwaite. 


/ 
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On tho following day, after two hours stcady slogging, tho 
party reached tho foot of Moss Gyll on Soaofoll. The Gully which was in 
Lia, ary condition was climbed in approximately throc hours. - Descend- 
sing by the Broad Stand, the party hastonod back to tho farm to do full 
TAE to a good dinnor from Mrs. Edmiston. 


3 tt day was spont oxorcising their thumbs on tho way back to 
Yi QG . 


BEN A'AN, 


This was the first.rogular moot the Club had hold for somo time 
maislysbecause ol transport difficulties, 


Those mombers fortunate cnough to be up carly on tho Saturday 
enjoyed a glorious evening | S climbine and among thom sealod practically 
all tho known climbs on that miniaturs mountain, Later the ontire 
party gathered round a grand camp fire and, stimulated by the glow, 
solved many a weighty problem. ! 


The weather broke during Pap night and &.cold driíizzio of Pain 
mace the rocks most uninviting noxt SAY. in spite of this however, 
a certain amount, of climbing wag dons but most members logt Eno hill 
carly to Pace the: slog to Aberfoyle, The cold drizzlc of the morning 
having gained its second wind, the members arvived for the bug in & 
pretty sodden condition. 


Members .Prósent: J. Harvey, A. Hutchison, dud Re Hutchison 4 Kay, 
M and A. Slack, F-and H. Grant, T. McKoo, P. MeGooch, D. McGovern, 
Ws hussell, KR. Young and V. ieee nso 


GARBH BHEINN. 


Bneouragen by & :revioussartielo in tho Journal H;. Grant -and 
W. Gordon spent tho week-end of 5th and 6th May in Glen Iubhair. On 
sunday the weather was unpromising, but an occasional glimpso of tho 
Crags was sufficient inducement to cause tho mombers to leavo thoir 
tent to carry ou their original plan of having a core look at tho 
Great Gully. 


To. avoid a soaking, the first big cave pitch was turned on the 
right by way of a steep, grassy gully. the angle of this gully is 
most deceptive but the abundant plant life supolice a large, if 
unsatisfactory, variety of handgrips. The main gully was regained 
and climbed as far as the "great unclimbed pitch". Little time was 
spent contemplating its sheer walls and massive overhanging roof 
and the party crossed to the Greab nidge, This riage arrores cm 
bewildsring .number-of holds and the chimbers had the unusual experience 
of choosing only the cléanest to ascend-this-climbs 


Phe descent was made by the N.#, Buttress to the Soalach, Lhe 
Buttress/ 


- - 


Buttress has much to offer and with the rust of the mountain would 
scom worthy of closer attention. The rocks of Bhein- Sheag, althoug! 
not as impressive as Garbh Bhein, should not be overlooked. 


It is worth noting that the last decent camp site up Glen 
Iubhair adequate enough to hold a few tents is just above the great 
slabs in the burn on the right bank ascending. pogro un Spear. uu 
ground is either too rough or too boggy although occasional spots big 
enough for one small tent are to bo found. 

H.W.G. 





CRUACHANt£ 


J. Harvey spent the King's Birthday weck-ond in the Sruachan 
district. ' Choosing a different aporoach from the usual one, he took 
the train to Taynuilt Station and walked round to the River Awe where 
it joins Loch Etivo. For a hard=carned tuooonco tho forryman cook 
them across the river and they found on oxecllent camp-site with plenty 
of timber further up the loch. 


The north face of Cruahcan from this angle prosonus a Tine array 
of chimneys and gullics. Much of ithe’ rock faces is slabby but the 
angle is fairly casy and in winter conditions thie side should give 
excellent sport. 

JeH's 


Bo ee ee Be m met 


THE COBBLER. 
Jung 9th. 


Saturday June 9th marked tho occasion of an annual "meet". 
Following Bill Russell's locturo to thell5th Glasgow Mover Scouts it 
was suggested that club members should introduce a party of Scouts to 
the joys of climbing. Ag a rosult, a company of about thirty membors 
and rovers climbed to the camp spot by tho Narnain Boulder. At times 
the scene was reminiscent of tho pack-laden procossion through the 
Chilcoot Pass in Chaplin's "Gold Rush", With tho addition of another 
twentysodd "regular" visitors, the Stono probably saw its greatest 
throng to date. A noisy mob milled around the oravtice routes, scoring 
the ancient face of the Stone and churning uo the surrouncing bogs. 
The sound of "skliffing" and "»peching" went on into the night. 


This gusty showery night was followod by a perfect climbing day 
of wide views and bright sunshine. Once again the procession took to 
the track, and headed for the South Peak of the Cobbler. After a little 
queuing, the partiog spaced out and festooned the skyline from "Jean" 


to the summit block. Such representativo features as "Dead Man's 
Corner", "Tho Amplifier" and tho "Needle Arcte" werc choson as tho bost 

? js » 
introduction to the crags Here ono might pay tribute to the conscient- 


sious spirit of the members who never once forsook tho "straight" and 
"Moderate" path of duty for more adventurous routos. 


The day finished with a leisurely contemplation of the sorriod 
. Bens, a dash down to camp for a hurriod moal, and th: inevitable oross- 
\country/ 





=} am 
country dash for the Loch Lomond Steamer, 
Members present = Mr. and Mrss A, Slack, A. Kay, P. McGeoch, 
C. Finlayson, Ji Bell, T. McKee, Mr. and Mrs, Nimlin, R. Young, 
J. Harvey, V". Russell and J. Stevenson. : 


J4B.N. 





AUGUST MEET, GLEN COE, 


This meet was exaellently attended the following members a 
(twenty three in all) being present = J. Bell, 3. Drysdale, D, asson, 
C. Finlayson, J. Harvey, A. Hutchison, J. Hutton, A. Kay, P. McGcoch, 
T, McKee, J. Shanks, J. Stevenson, R. Young, F & H. Grant, M,&,J. 
Haining, J. and HR. Hutchison, J. & J. Nimlin and M, and A. Slack, 


A remarkably prompt start was made on Sunday = a day of 
brilliant sunshine. 


Stevenson, Young, Nimlin, McGeoch, Easson, McKee, Hutchison, 
F. Grant and M, Haining ascended Crowberry Ridge direct by Abraham's 
ledge, Kay and Harvey and Mrs. Nimlin by Greig's, Grant and Haining 
climbed Agagg!s and a couple of routes on the Crowberry Tower, 
Drysdale and Hutton enjoyed a most leisurely scramble up the Curved 
Ridge. The Slacks started on the Central Buttress but changed to 
Conie s. “Giliomis, 


Further down the Glen, the Hutchisons and J, Shanks were on the 
Aonach Eagach while 6. Finlayson anc a friend asecnded Bidean nam 
Bian by the Church Door from a camo in the "Lost Glen," 


H m JG + 


3ÁYb, 1945, 


This year's holiday in Skye produced no great feats of oragman- 
: Ship. Ihe fatality already indcscribed in tho Journal was a 
disturbing influence, quite apart from any change of programme it 
entailed. ås several club members were cngaged in tho recovery of tho 
bodys it is reasonable to assume that tho fino edge of enthusiasm was 
dulled by the experience, Furthermore, the summer holidays of 1945 
found people rather more jaded than usual and ma o than ever disposcd 
to take the word "holiday" in its litoral sense. In consequence, 
climbing days wore usually sandwiched botwoon days of sunbathing 
and beachcombing, und for ono party at least, the real highlight 
of tho holiday was a motor-boat voyage from Mallaig to Loch Brittlo 
in a heavy swoll. ; 


But for most climbers, tho normal incidents of a Cuillin day 
wore ample reward, There woro days when the mist drove ondlessly over 
the broken ridges and no handhold lookcd too cavacious to bo ignored. 
Days when/ 


wm O) w 


when tho mist cleared momentarily to reveal tho over dramatic 

scene of stark pinnacles linked by narrow crescents of splintered 
rock, Days when the mist glowed and grudgingly retreated from a 
sunlit world. of mountain and sca. They were th. Cuillins - to bo 
among them was onough. 


Parties climbed on tho Window Buttress, Inaccessiblo Pinnacle 
Coire Laggan and Coire Grrundda faces of Ci che a Sgumain, Bhasteir 
Tooth otc and coverod most of tho Main HRiGge between tho Duphs and 
Sgurr nan Gillean. 


enters present -~ H. and.F. Grant, J. and M. Haining, J. and J. 
Nimlin (and Dorothy) T. MoKoc, Ws Cordon, J. Stevenson, D. Easson, 
Ask M. Slack, J, Harvey, A. Kay, A. Huteheson, ", Russell and R. Young. 


J Bane 








While on tho subject of Skye, it is AM. that we should pay 
tribute to tho architectural abilities of B.H. Humble and T. Mitchell 
who spent séveral hours constructing a Shol ter Stone in Coire Laggan, 


It lies bolow the crags c (Sgumain and is well protcctcd from 
the west wind. That little Dorothy Nimlin should enjoy three or 
or four hours unbroken slécp in it is a recommendation in itself. 
in settled weather it will provide an oxeollont bivoue, 


We arse groatly honourcd that the architoets should dedicato 
their work to the club and namo it "Lomond View". 





Hell Gus 
NEW CLIMBS. 
Buachaille Etivo. Crowborry Tower - Hast Facce 
Route l.e 140 ft. appr ox. Severe and Strenuous.e 


Start = Cairn, a few yards to right of Hast Chimney. 
Climb obliquely left for a few foot then straight up over 
stcep rocks to a good belay at the top of the first section 


of the Gast Chimney. Carry on directly up the corner and 
finish approximately at the top of the 5.E. Ridge. 


The first 30 ft of this climb arc strenuous and the rock 
not too sound in pios- 


Route 2; 150 ft. approx, Modoratoly oifficult. 


Start/ 


NS 


Start = Cairn, a fow yards furthor to right of Route 
l and at the highest point of th. shallow gully. 


Climb straight up for some 50 ft to & zood stance and 
be Lay. Follow up tho Shallow scoop diroetly above, 
rinishing a fow foot below tho summit of the Towor, 


Both routos are oagily roachcd from tho Crowberry Kidgo 
and proved much morc $ntorosting than tho asgeént by tho 
ordinepy routes, 


HW. GRANT and J, HAINING, 
August, l2th, 1945, 
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OBITUARY 3 
lt is our painful task to announce the doath of anothor club 
momber, Alox. Bulloch, as tho rosult of a motor accident in Lita ly. 


Alex was a keon mountainesr carrying his onthusiasm for tho 
hills with him to Africa and ltaly, Indeed just befor his untimoly 
death we werc awaiting an article from him on tho expeditions mentioned 
in No. 3 copy of the Journal. He will bo groatly missed»by all of ug 
who know his friendship. 
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EDITORIALE 


Club Members are reminded that to ensure gettinc a seat on the 
Club Bus they should book at least a fortnight in advamce. Bus runs 
for cach mrnth will be decided at the monthly mootinss. 


Once again we would ask members to send in their articles at the 
earliest possible date. 


All notices should be sent to the Editor, H.W. Grant, ley Clincar 
Road, Glaszow. 5.3. 


A el a 


CIUB NOTZ2S: 
NES HEMDEHS. 


We have pleasure in welcomins the followin:z now members to tho 
Clubi- 

Captain Hush Mackie, Messrs J. Wilson, HR. Dobbie, I. Martin, 
W., Forrest and Miss N. Parker. 


ANNUAL DANCE, 


This year again the annual dance took place in the Princo of Wales 
Hall on 16th November.. Climbins boots anc breeches were discarded in 
favour of more elegant wear but the cavnacity of members and friends 
to enjoy themselvés remained unchanged, Most club members manazed to 
keep this date, includinz Bill Walker whose leave comincided. 


LANTERN LECTURES: 
Bill Russell has taken on the job this winter of arranging lantern 
lectures and film shows in the Club Rooms. 


Mn Yen Humble started off the series by showing films of Nevis, 
Stob Gobhar Couloir and, of particular interest to tho Club, a colour 
film of members climbing and sunbathine in Skve. This was followed 
by a lantern=<slide tour of Scotland with anwronriate comments from 
Mr, Humble to whom vo are indebted for giving us an entertaining and 
interesting evening. 


This show was followed by two lantern lectures by Bill Russell, 
the first of Scottish scenery arc club »orsonalitios and the second 
of views on the Arolla district of Switzerland. Both voro intorosting 
and the slides very good. 
The following lantern lectures have been arrangedi-= 


WEDNESDAY, 19th DECEMBER we Mr. Andy Gray. 
WEDNESDAY, 24rd JANUARY, ~ Mp, Hamish Hamilton, 


A at tek om ie smo dA om 


TOVER RIDGE: 


5th Avril, 1956. From a Diary. 


The Tower Ridge loomed against tho slovwlyedeiftins clouds. Two 
thousand feet of rock, snow and ice mountings in curving arotos and 
steep towers to the long snowewaves of tho summit corneies, 


Yt was ll a.m. when wo started to cut stuns on the aporoach 
slopes to its western sido, and it was p.m. when we reached the top 
of the Little Tower. In tho snowy concitions of early April. this 
reprosented fast progress, and every stow of the way had beon a puro 
joy in the sunshine and frosty calm of a poorloss climbing day. 

Bob Pesl, my companion, was deolightoóo with his first visit to the Bon, 
but with tho conditions and the probability that this was tho iirst 
ascent of the season, it was imoossible for a climber to feel otner« 


wise. But once on top of the tower, this carefree atmosvhere began 
to fade. Hero, at a great distance from the summit, the nose of the 
ridge which is comfortably roomy in summor had narrowed to a crest of 


ironehard snow. 


Progress was now much slower, but we climbed the slopes below the 
Great Tower, and reached the vosition of a terrace which makes a fine 
lunchineseplace in summer. Alas for our hopes of a restingeplacol 
The terrace was obliterated by a steep cone of long-accumulated snow 
which gave the place a most inhospitable look, and wo moved on to the 
start of the “astern Travorsc. 


Our first view of the traverse was far from encourazing and Bob, 
seeing it for the first time, deemed it impossible; but time was too 
precious for an investigation of alt -nate routes and we started 
stepecutting along the ledge. The sensational corner of the traverse 
was reacneó by a line of nieke across a hon in" band of snow; ; 
and turning it, one had a dizzy glimose of snowy walls ano an ico-fall 


far below. At the end of tho ledre was the ice~crusted slab leading 
un to the Arch. but of the Arch itself there was no other sign than a 
mass of bulcing snow which merged into the wall or the lower, doro we 


found our lons axes to be very awkward indeed but every holo had to bo 
freed of the encasing neve and it was a lone timo before we gainec tno 
level summit of the Tower. 


Tho first thing we noticed on arrival was a circular hollow in the 
snow formed by the radiation of sunrays from the cairn marking too top 
It was a little island of security among ths encircling downfalls of 
crag and snow, and we slivned into it lacly for a smoke anc a gandwiche 
As we lay and watchod our smoke wreaths curling in the amazingly calm 
air of 4,000 ft above sea level, we heard tho moasuroG swishine ot an 


ice axe in action. We hac been hearins it for hours without soeine 
any ‘other signs of life, but there was no timo toy investication as 


nicht was drawing near and we were already nine hours out from our 
camp in Glen Novis. 


The moment we started to walk alons the crest of the wall which 
joins the Tower to its parent cras we both developed acute cram in 
the thichs, The lone strain of climbing on the forevart of the feet 
had caused a tension on certain muscles and the change of angie was 
bringing/ 


TOWER RIDGE (Contd)s 
bringing its reaction, 


D. 


As we anopoached the Tower Gan our progress must have looked 
grotesque and I remember sliding along on one knee and trailing a 
pricid leg, when suddenly a call drifte? down, and drew our attention 
to a pair of muffled figures above a cornice. I think they were Bell 
and Allen of the S.M.C, and l b: Lleve they hac just finished the 
first ascent of Zero Gully which exvlained the mysterious sten-cutting, 
I also think they made some humorous remarks about our slow proeress 
and I certainly remember answering them with a string of curses trail 
sing off into a groans Then they vanished and left the darkening 
cornices to the advancing night and the whisper of rising snindthrift. 


In the tense crossin= of the Gap our crama was soon forrotten, but 
I remember making a futile grab at my woollen helmet which dived into 
the ice-chute of the West Chimney then shot out for a sreater nlunre 
to its resting=-place 1,590 ft below. One nart of my brain was left 
to figure out “the relative gpeeds of a balaclava and a falling body 
while the other directed my efforts on the ice beyond the Gan. 


On the slopes above the Gan we naused to watch the afterclow of a 
splendid sunset, but night was creeping into the corries and bringing 
a sombre impréessiveness to the great crags and we turned again to our 


step=<cuttings We now felt that mount ine tension which comcs on 
certain climbs and we knew it would not reach its climax until the 
last angle gave way to the level planes of the summit. It was a stati 
induced by tho.seeminzly endless snowslones. Every slope pnlungec 

over to the Gim corries, Every little levol and friendly projection 


was sheathed in snow anë ice and froulded into the universal sweop 

of the slopes and every nerve and muscle. was strained to oppose it. 
Yet; wo spoke only of our hunaor, of the lone, overnisht car journey 
before us and of the cold, incandescent effect of the moonlight as. 

it crept down the snows of the North East Buttress. 

At length we reached the final obstacle, the ico-fllloO scoot 
leading to the small cornice which often forms above the Tower hide. 
In summer it is an easy scramblo but in threc winter ascents I have 
foundnd Lt. to be the. oru of the climb, We climb.d it slowly and 
carefully and nothing was heard but the rustling of drift and Iges 
fragments and the cursos of the socond man when an odd sliver went 
inside his collar. 


Then the leader stooned from the vortical to a slooe of no 
more than fifteen degroos, and it was over. In afow moments all 
tension was gone, We stood and lookod cysr the crags with complete 
astachment. Then we raced over the snowslooes and slissaded wildly 
down the Red Burn towards the friendly lights of Fort William. e 


were conscious only of a grand elation and in no way disposed to sort 
out the conflicting elements which gave it bir th. 


It was sufficient that the moon was shining across the homeward . 
nath and painting its magic across the hills and gle ns and if anythin, 
clouded our minds, it was no more than the thought of starting a 
well-frozen Austin into life asain. 


dB. NEIN 


de 


RETURN TO THE HILIS. 


Not the least attractive feature of moun HEL SSP ABE is the pleas- 
ture to be derived from it both in nroseoct and in retrosvect. During 
four years in & flat land most of my olimbine was on this plane. 

Wany were hills re-climbed in imacination and even moro numerous the 
exneditions planned for the future. 
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Ihe 6,10 train to Swean Bridge seemed a grand way of renewing 


acquentance with old friends, The Arrochar Hills. Ben Lomond, the 
Crianlarich massif, all recall srand days in fair weather and many 
more in wind and rain. Ben Lui showed itself for a fleetine glimnse 


before the line, deen in the shadow of Ben Odhar, swung away towards 
the Moor of Rannoch, 


This wild expanse, purple and brown in its autumn garb with here 
and there the golden shingle of a tiny lochan: on its borders the 
Mamores and on the eagt myriad peaks with schiemllion prominent, was 
at lus most attractive with cloud shadows chasing each other across 
its surface. 


With a backward glance at the Aonachs and Nevis. we took the 
long road up Glen More, Glengarry and Glenshiel, with their guardian 
hills beguiled the long miles "e Kyle where the low sun lit un the 
fretted peaks of the Coolin. Despite the rourh road, the ride into 
Glen Brittle was accomplished safely and enjoyably. 


Ihe noxt ten days are ten of the most delichtful in my momory = 
golden days when to be out, either on the bsach, on the hills or 
gailing over the sunflecksd sea with the outer isles purple black 
on the horizon was life itself, Coruisk on a brilliant day when the 
sllonce was almost terrifying or a wild day on tho ricgo with tho mist 
bzlling up out of Coruisk like some devil's brew are but two of the 
memories of that holiday. Here's hovins many moro of the returning 
lads will soon follow in my footstens. 

Se DRYSDALE, 
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MOUNTAINEER IN EXILE. 


Wancering has always been in my blood, Even by occunation I am 
a wanderer, namely a travelling salesman, But to wander for 4,000 
miles without having to cross a mountain or traverse a ridze is une 
*believeable. The nearest aoproach to climbing a mountain l have 
been was ag O.P, Officer on a field shoot on the ranges in Bnszland, 
the ranges being situated on the Borders and tho Highest point of 
observation being 1,600 fect. The O.P, Party ¢onsisted ol Tour 
officers under instruction and about three soryoonts, ali mombors 
being loaded with wireless gear, telephone mans, field glasses and 
all the impedimenta one reauires for the destruction of nature. 


When climbing for sport I havo, as I toiled uo the various slones 
often wondered why I should torture my muscles and body whon my 
better feelings told mo that it would be much ^an'.or and pleasanter 
to follow tho burn ilivouesh the Glen in soarch of the clusive trout. 
Andy 


e 
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MOUNTAINEER IN EXILE. (Contd 


And the language I have hoard. my companions use has beon of the 
best whitage but nothing to compare with the rich and prolific 
expression of opinion about senior officors who ordorea seven 
Officers and N.G.0's to spend the day on tho hill toos loaded with 
anything but beer, whiskey and grub. 


The remnants of the past wintor's snow were still lying around 
in patches and in the gullies and I exoectod to soo the old familiar 
sight of roped parties cutting stops and glissading back down into 
the valley but, no, only shells and flying Garth and stones erected 
my wandering gazes On the return journey I managed to de scond 
un-encumbcred anë finding a gully still full of snow Ll had quite an 
exciting glissade amid the frightened shouts of my companions who 


Lor "en "s 


were convinced I had gone "crackers 


That is all tho mountaineering I have dono in five long yoors. 
But tho memorios of ths past are still alive and whon idly turning 
over the pages of a war book ono eue. I camo across some pictures 
of mountain warfare, Back into my ostrils in a flash camo a 
breath of crisp mountain air and l1 sould hear tho chin chin of an ice 
axo anc far away on the brooze camo tho old familiar call of 
"Lo0000monds, " 


The existonce ‘of mountains on the Continent is a myth, I am * 
convinced, because I have come acrcess Franco, Bolsium, Holland and 
quite a portion of Germany and not soon a mountain of any kind. EF 
there aro any in Germany they must b. in a concentration camp somo- 
where. Lack of hills in Holland is comnensatod for by the magnifi- 
'cont fir woods and for two weeks was fortunato to bo able to "doss 
in a small hut in the woods near Bergeon On Zoom, Our sport there 
consisted of firing at buzz bombs bound for Antworp and a little 
wild duck shooting.to fill in the timo. 


rie 
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On ono “Gmorable occasion I heard thet Len Holroyd was at Nijmogar 
and L sob out to look him up just after tho Rhine Crossing. in his 
tont he had some photographs of tho "Gorms, Lairig Ghru and Glen 
Coo. Naturally, our main topic of conversation was Hills and bens 
and absent but luckicr friends. 


Wisps of mountain air camo stealing out of the blue from timo to 
timo in dehydrated form labelled the "Lomond Journal" to rovivo 
many happy memories and expurionces nearly forgotten. 


Tho recent dents in world Binvacy bring tho key to my fottcrs 
nearer and nearer, and before Xmas at least I hono to say goodbye 
bo oxile, 


Ne GUY. 


A FEW DAYS IN ROSS-SHIRZ. 


In Spetember Maisie and Jimmy Hainine and Flora and Harry 
Grant spent a week "on the trek" throuzh some of the deer forests 
of Ross-Shire. This is really magnificent country, wild and rugged 
with an abundance of mountain paths winding and zig-zaossing their 
way through the hills. The wildness of the scenery, the wild life, 
and the absence of any contact with civilisation (not to ae aac the 
weight of our packs) provides Por even a veek in pais part of th 


country all the atmosphere of an "expedition." 


On this occasion we chose  Dundonell to Letterewe on Loch Maree. 
The journey takes in three mountain passes and although the distance 
is only 21 miles and could, no doubt, be done in a day, we found that 
even a week was hovelessly inadequate to visit all the places we 
would have liked to explore on this short stretch of country. 


Our first objective = in fact our only objective at the outset e 
was ån Teallach», this is a most impressive mountain both as seen 
from the distance and even more so from the corrie of Loch Toll and 


Lcchan, When examined close at hard, however, it is disannointing 
from rock-climbing point of view, The rock is rod sandstone and is 
weather-grooved giving rouncefi holds gen ally sloping atwards, Where 


the angle holds back the holds are ar ic iont f or footholds but 
whenever the angle stecpons and handholds are essential the red sand- 
‘stone is usually found wanting. The sreatest feature of An Teallach 
from a technical efimtines pains cf viowis its numsrcus and yvaricd rullios 
which would have extonsive potentialities for winter or spring. The 
summit ridse a scramble in summer and reminiscent of Arřan; would 

also be interesting in winter, 


In this vicinity, on the east side of Coir! a! Ghuibhsachain (or 
Garbh Allt) there is an escarpment about Z mile long of Üsuorten 
Quartzite some 200/250 ft high anc a moro perfect nlace for a rock= 
climbing school could not be imaginod. By Buachaille standards there 
is anything from a 60 ft Curved Ridge to a 200 ft. tag's with 
routes by the dozen in between, This is worth a visit on a "rest! 
day. 


Another very attractive mountain we visited was Beinn Dears Mhor 
(also red sandstone) and we found it to bo more or less another 
An Téallach on a less extensive scalo. | 


Other points of interest on the way were a most aesthotic s 
for a camp site where Glen Nid and the oath from Dundonnéll meet in 
otrath na Sheallag; Loch na Sheallag with its sandy shore = rather 
a characteristic feature of the lochs of this district, and the path 
over the Carnmore. This is truly classical. Descending ALLT Bruthach 
an Easain you turn a sharp corner and there is opened up befpre you 
a most wonderful panorama of crags. Immediately below is the Dubh 
Loch with Keven | s Crag risine almost from the water's edo while 
behind is the 25 mile long summit cliffs of Bon Leir. To the riecht 
is the Fionn Loch with Meall Mheinnidh and the rocky nyramid of Bon 
ridh Charr, while abovo Carnmore is the buttress of Sgurr Na Laocain. 
Unfortunately, we had time only to view all this in the passing but 
We jM AR have liked io spend another week richt there,  Howovor, our 
way, 


TE 





E 


.À FEW DAYS IN ROSS-SGHIREs. Conto) "s 
way lay over the Boallach Mheinnidh to Loch Marso and home. 


This was only one small strotoh of this wonderful country anc I 
can recommend it evon for à vook but would recommend a month = or TW Oe 


A most useful book for anyone visiting. any of these arts is 
"Beyond the Great Glen" by F. Reid Corsan which is a wealth of 
information, its nineteen chapter rs cach dealing with a sperato 


district or group of districts. 
J. HAINING, 


CIUB MEETS: 
GLENCOE, 6th-7th OCTOBER, 1945, 


Present e S. Drysdale, We Gordon, H & F. Grant, J,& M. Haining, 
J, Harvey. A. Kay, P.L. McGeoch, T. McGuiness, T, MoKo6, Wa Russoll 
J. Shanks, A & M. Slack, J. Stevenson and Re YOUN? . 

This was one of those “lor ous week-ends that sometimes cron 
un at the tailsend of the season. A oris» evening and clear skies 
made the journey un the locheside outstanding and the loch never 
Looked lovelicr. 


With the oromise of fine weather most of ths club camped at the 
tive and the following day saw the Buachaille inundated by hosts 
of exuberant climbers. 


W. Gerdon, ie Grant, J. Hainins after starting on the Slanting 
Groove on the N. Buttress, spent the day ziz-zar"cing about the face 
and , while thoprou hly enjoying themselves, did not annear to be on 
any particular route. 


P. MceGeoch was coaching- a party un the Crowborry by Greia's Ledge 
T. MeKes and M., Hainins and Se and M, Slack made up tuo of the many 
arties that ascended Anmaz's, A. Slack later joined the bariy on 
the N. Buttress. 


He Grant with a member of the Cliimber's Club was on Acap!a, They 
also did the Helicon Traverse, finishing with th. descent of Agac's 
from below the crux, H, Grant then soing on to climb Crowberry and 
across to the members on the N. Puttress. 


3. Drysdale and T, McGuiness had a les suirely scramble on the 
curved ridse and a grandstand viow of the more enorootie members, 


Collie'ts climb was agcendeód by H. Young and Jj Stovenston. 


J, Shanks was introducines some friends to Glencoe by way of 
Bidian Nam Bian, while J. Harvey was on the Aonach iiacach, 


H.W SON 


8, 
GLENCOE, 20/21st October, 1945. 


Present = S. Drysdale, W. Gordon, Ja Harvey, Ja Hutton, R. & J. 
Hutcheson, A. Hutcheson, A. Kay, P.L, McGeoch, T, licKee, A. & M, 
Slack, J. Stevenson and R, Young, 


By way of a change the club camped at Loch Triochatan and had a 
fine welcome from the Elliot!s, It was pleasant to be able to 
camo here again without the interference of the Local dome Guard. 


ounday was an unpromising day with heavy mist and showers of rain 
but everyone went on to the hills, 


W. Gordon with a friend went into Clachaig Chasm but retreated 
alter reaching the foot of the Great Cave Pitch, They were followed 
later by P. McGeoch and R. Young who were also forced by bad condit- 
‘ions to abandon the climb. J. Harvey, T, McKea, and A. Kay went 
on to Bell's Buttress on Aonach Dubh with friends. They were joined 
by A. and M. Slack. 

Drysdale and Hutton were on Stob Coire Nam Beith. The Hutcheson's 
camped at Loch Tullach 


In spite of a thorough soaking members enjoyed the weekend, 
J t HAR VEY a 


GLEN STRAE, 3/4th November, 1945, 











Present = A, Kay, A. Hutcheson, J. Hutcheson, R. Hutcheson, J. 
Hutton, 5. Drysdale, J. Harvey, C. Finlayson, R- Dobbie, W, Forrest, 
T. McGuiness, J. Stevenson, R. Young, T. McKee, A, Slack, M. Slack, 
J. Muir, W. Russell, W. Gordo and P. MeGeoch, 


A week-end which was excentional for the mildnoss of the weather 
and indeed for the uncomfortable warmth experienced on the Sunday 
morning on Ben Eunaich, This was the "Turkish Bath" atmosohero 
caused by the sun shining on a thin layer of mist and already desrribed 


by J.B. Nimlin in a previous Journal in an article ov Garbh Bheinn. 


Members climbed on Ben Eunaich and Ben a Chochuill. A notable 
expedition was made by Slack and Russellto Ben nan Aighean on the far 
side of Glen Kinglass. Unfortunately they were late in settins back 
and held the bus back for sn hour, 


Messrs Kay and McGeoch with two non-members, in two varties, 
climbed the Black Shoot. For the first 200! this consists of a fow 
knobs of rock, invariably loose in a welter of vegetation» After this 
has been clawed up, the Twisting Chimney is reached, This provides 
about 90! of strenuous climbing on moss covered rock, with the best 
foot and hand holds loose, The gasy looking 50! wall above tho chimney 
was found greasy and severos in the middle of this stretch, McGeoch 
took a leg cramp and hed to receive the assistance of a loop from 
above, 
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GLEN STRAE (Contd) | 9. 


Descending the hill, the party from the Black Shoot found members 
HoGuinoss, Gordon, Dobbie and Forrest and a number of nonmembers 
emerging fron a very wet watercourse which they had climbed by valiani 
sly pulling themselves throuch a series of waterfalls. They had gone 
into this on the strength of the wrong information that it was the 
Black Shoot: | 

P.L4 McG. 
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GLEN LOCHY, 17/18th November, 1945. 


Present = A, Kay, A. Hutcheson, J. Hutton, 8. Drysdale, J Harvey >» 


C. Finlayson, N. Parker, J, Wilson, B. Dobbie, W, Forrest, f. Martin, 
T. MeGuiness, J. Stevenson, T, McKee, P. MoGooch, R. Young, A, Slack, 
li. Slack and J. Muir. 


The weather leaving Glasgow on Saturday afternoon was cold with 
the promise of a frost at night. However, by the time Charlie McAteer 
had displayed his driving skill by taking the 'bus to the camping grou 
beyone the Falls of Lochy, it had turned mild and sitting by the camp 
fire in the light of a misted moon was pleasant and comfortable. 


With the exception of Kay and MeGeocn who climbod Meall Ghaordic 
all she members were on the Meall Ptarmigan ridge, 


The two enthusiasts who carried out iece-&xos found litti to 2a 


with Shem, In fact the only snow discovered was a twoesquare inch 
patch nestling coyly under a rock on Meall Ghaordie. 


Still the winter is young yet and there may be a chance of using 
an axe before long, Im fact some optimistic members are honing for 
snow covered peaks by the New Year. 


P.L, MeGe 


CLIMBS and EXCURSIONS. 
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AONACH BELG - N.E. ARETE. 


at the Autumn Holiday weok-end prevented our 
walking through from Nevis to Corrour, so on Monday we set off from 

Steall to find the North East Arete cf Aonach Boag. This rides is ' 
spoken enthusiastically of in the Central Hiehlands Guide and seemed 


worth a visita 


The wild weather 


From Upper Steall the route followed was over the Aonach Boag = 
sgurr Choinich col, thence down the glen to the foot of the ridge 
which was reached around 2.50 p.m. Once there it i8 well werth a 
visit, narrow and steep although somewhat mossy in its lower »art. 
Not having a rope, we avoided two vertical pitches on the north-sast 
face. Hereabouts this face is very loose and, properly equipped» 
the best route would be to follow the crest. In wintor this ridge 
should be a magnificent outing as ib will hold the snow, much of i* 
being betwoen 3,000 » 4,000 ft. and facing N.E. 


f 
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ACNACH BEAG = N.E. ARETE. (Contd). 





lt can be reached much more quickly from Up^oer Steall via the 
Aonach Beag = Aonach Mor col, The house at Unoer Steall is still 
reasonably weather ti^sht but that at lower Steall would be of littlo 
use uncer winter conditions as it is completely devoid of windows, 


P 





AN TEALLACH? 


Prominent on the escarpment on the east side of Coir! a! 
Ghuibsachan already mentioned in the Journal, is a fine clean buttress, 
Situated directly onnosite the point where the burn from Loch Toll 


and Lochan turns down the Garbh All Corrio, and easily distineuished by 
i 


its remarkable whiteness, it gives some 230 ft. of delichtful climbin-, 


Iwo routes were made by a party consistino of H. and F. Grant, and 
J, and M, Haining on llth September, 1945. Both routes are sovoro 


and exposed but the holds, thoush small, aro sound and adeguato. 
Route 1 (Cairned) Starts at contro of Buttress o 


(1) 130 ft, Ascend by series of walls and narrow traverses 
to broad ledge (no belay), 


(2): TO fs. Start rion and then climb direct to belay. 
(3) Easier rocks load to summit, 


Route 11 (Cairned), Starts ab lowost point a fow feet to risht 
of “oute Il. 


(1) 100 ft, Go obliquely left to riohtehand cornor of largo 
oblong block (no belay). 


(2) 85 ft. Clinb direct to broad ledge. (Belay). 
(3) 100 ft, From lowest point of ledze climb obliquely right. 
H.W. GRANT, 
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SDITORLAL. 


kamo otam Ein clicca 


Wo regret the delay in bringing out this Journal but 
we ourselves have not been entirely to blame, and members, we 
hope, will appreciate this. 


The response to the Zzditor's constant and monotonous 
appeals for articles has been most encouraging. Wany of the 
lesser known climbing districts have been brought to notice and 
it is obvious that members are once again seeking out fresh 
country". This should be gratifying to our president vro 
has always been a staunch supporter of this policy. 

“to are hopeful that we may be able to bring out 
another Journal this year, so will members gov busy and let us 
have their contributions as soon as possible. 


All notices should be sent to the Editor, Hd. Grant, 
12 Clincart Road, Glasgow, 5.2. 
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VALSOICTORT. 


P ër t i 


On visiting lower Steall Cottage at Easter I was confronted with a 
securely padlocked door and learned on inquiry that it had been taxen over by 
the Lochaber Mountaineering Club. This news must bring a pang of regret 
to many who, like myself, have sojourned there in the past. jo doubt it 
will be made proof against wind and water and may be available to us on 
application but such a procedure steals half the charm of such 'howifs". 
Vountaineoring in Scotland has been a natural erowth with comparatively little 
organisation, the result being that cach generation finds out such places 
for itself, thus recapturing much of the charm which must have been the lot 
of the pioneers, 


Steall, with its magnificent approach through Glen Nevis where the 
old fashioned Scots pines with their magnificent colourings still resist the 
onslaught of the more practical conifers, will remain a rendezvous of 


pleasant memories for many. The casual nature of the place added to its 
sttraction and X cannot recall a stay when there wasn't a chance arrival 
from Kinlochleven or Ramnoch, Tt was indeed a haven for the wanderer. 


For the rock-climber the cottage has little to offer and it can 


best be enjoyed when the Mamores and Aonachs are snov--clad,. Given fine 
weather these provide ridge-wallis and views unsurpassed anywhere else in the 
country. iy latest memory of it is of New Year, Loho. A roaring 


fire and flickering candles lit up tho faces of the thirteen gathered there. 
In the background was an improvised table (the barn door formed the top) 
laden with good things varying from Christmas Pudding to nuts and raisins, 
by way of apples, oranges, shortbread, and in fact, all the traditional fare. 
Below the table, safely on the floor, was a store from which various recep- 
tacles were replenished at regular intervals. A mound of kippers 
gradually shranl as they were roasted and eaten in an effort to invoke still 
greater thirst, 


With song, story and even an attempt at a dance the night wore on 
until the dawn of the New Year. Sonething special out of the bottle 
hanselled the occasion and gradually the party thinned out as members 
slipped off, impelled either by the thought of the morrow's climb or by a 
surfeit of good cheer, By three o'clock the last story had been told, 
the last song sung and the last of us went reluctantly to bed. 


All of the foregoing is written in the past tense, as it must be 


if the present plans are proceeded with. The possession of a key will 
demand a prior application and possibly a visit to Fort William to collect 
it, 


I should like to see an experiment tried and Steall seems a 
suitable place to begin as it is far trom ine tracks of the vandals. Make 
the building weatherprooi, provide an axe and a saw so that wood may be cut, 
thus preserving the woodwork of the building, perhaps even hang the front 
door the richt way round for the convenience of a certain inebriated gentle- 
man, but leave it open to all with a plate on the door stating plainly the 
purpose of the por. and an address to which dues could be paid. It 
micht be a costly experiment, it might even be a failure, but I think it is 
one which should be tried and it is the only way of preserving the free and 
easy character of the "Old Chateau", 


S. DRYSDALE, 


BEN STARAV and THE iRRICK, 


kae eS XL "We mir TE 


On March of this yoar R. Young and I paid a visit to Ben Starav 


at the foot of Glon Etive, We camped in the firwoods half-way down 
the glen, The following day we climbed Ben Starav. Our course 
loy up the Alt Ceitlein and into, ihe upper corrie from which there is a 
choice of several routes to tho swmit, By ascending one of the 
sevoral good gullies that risc from tho corrie we reached the ridge a few 
foot below the sumit. The view from Ben Starav can definitely be 
recommended. We descended by tho long North Ridge. As an ascent 


it would be heart-brealing and would best be avoided. 


During the samo month wo also paid a visit to the Morrick in the 
Galloway hills. There is not a great deal of rock on thc hill but in 
a good winter some fine snow climbing could be had, The ridges are 
leasant and the country oxcollont for hill-walking. Campings, however, 
is prohibited unless by permission from the estate agent. 


Tho approach to tho Lerrick is by Glen Trool. By following 
the Buchan Burn we gained the first corric, The second corrie is 
steeper and more interesting but the absence of snow made us take to the 
ridge and on to the summit at 2, (6h ft. It was only thon that wo dis- — 
covered a third corric facing north, This had a good amount of snow 
and a nico little cornice at the top. This is the best corrie and 
given the right conditions would bo worth a visit. 


J, HARVEY. 
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HILLS of CONNEMARA., By Christmas Humphreys. 
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Thoro is a Land where a mountain flings 

Its amethyst and azure Wings - 

Twelve—pointed to the sky; 

Where the sweep of the hills is emerald bluc 

And the vales of scented heather woo 
"Tho winter-woaried eye; | 

Where the mountain's tears go rolling down 

[n sunlit ripples, amber-browum, 

And a laughing stream is born. 

And which is lovelier none can Say; 

The bloom on the hills at the close of day 

Or the light on tho hills at dam. 
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PLA TONS SRING. 


Some after reading this, may accuse me of an attack on mountaineering, but I 
maintain that mountaineering is not the prerogative of the rock-cliuber or even of the 
hillwalker or skier, but that the followers of the mountain plants and mountain birds 
ond even the mountain fish are fully entitled to a voice in a mountaineering journal. 
After all, some of these same plants have claims to precedence over man, bird and 
beast. For example, the little lycopods, half a dozen species of which grow on 
many Scottish Bens, are very similar to small scale models of the trees which as 
fossils provide our coal. So these little plants, together with their relatives 
the horsetails and the queer moorwort fern, have been climbing in the Central High- 
lands with only a few interruptions, such as the Ice Age necessitated, for close on 
a 100 million years, 


This occurrence of primitive forms of plant on the mountains is quite general 
and has occurred through competition which has driven the more primitive plants to the 
ooor soils and rough weather of the hills, Hero they havo become adapted to live on 
peat, scree, rock, or thin soil, and the one ameliorating feature of mountain climate, 
tho strong light and long days of spring, has caused them to produce flowers big for 
the size of their leaves and hence a favourite with gardeners. 


When scarching for these Alpine plants it is important to bear in mind the soil 
and exposure, The most prolific soil is a limestone one and for this roason I have 
vaid spring visits to Yorkshire where some fine Alpines and semi-Alpines grow on the 
nountain limestone, In Teesdale particularly, the meadows are aglow in springtime 
with gentian, bird's-eye primrose, globe-flower and wood geranium. The bird's-eye, 
I am told, extends to the Pentlands where I intend to visit it som day. The globe- 
flower is not uncommon in the moist places of Scotland's glens and it spreads widely 
on the limestone of Sutherland, where also another limestone beauty, the mountain 
dryas, covers acres with its little oak-loaves and white flowers, 


The northern exposure of Sutherland results in the occurrence of many truly 
Scottish (as distinct from English) plants in that county. The dwarf willow and the 
black bearberry I found abundantly there, and on the extreme north coast thoro was the 
jowel of Scotland, Primula Scotica, which only grows here and so has no common nanc. 

In these northorn counties, tho way in which hill-top species descend to s68- 
level is quito marked, but there are species which never, or rarely, occur far below 
the summit ridges. Amongst these are some beauties like the moss canpion which 
cushions the ridges of many hills such as Bidian and Ben Dorain, and the dwarf azalca 
which seems to be fond of a cranite soil, and so is prominent on the Cairngorm ridges, 
Ben Lawers combines the advantages of a limestone soil with high elevation and on it 
there are some of the finest alpine pastures in which grass seems to have boen 
banished to allow room for the cyphel and tho alpine chickweed, On tho sumit rocks 
too, grow the rare and beautiful alpine forgot-me-not and the drooping saxifrago 
which grows nowhere else in Britain. 


I have sourht out these mountaincors and many moro during the last several 
Springs. Some raritios have so far escaped me. For instance, I shall have to 
return again to Glen Clova to seek the alpine campion, but even failures bring much 
pleasure in the visiting of new places, so that I can fully recommend plantincering 
as an enjoyable and stimulating branch of the hillman's Sport. I shall continue 
to look for the first purple saxifrage of the year as a notice to all that spring is 
coming and the alpine plants aro pushing through the snow. 


A. SLACK. 


THE GHASu. 
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On Sunday. 13th ay, R. Young and I set off for Clachaig Chasm. 
We were told that the Chasm was too wet, others thought that we would de- 
finitely require ‘rubbersti; and with such advice ringing in our cars wo 


PF 


wore in some doubt as to the result of this errort. 


The first few pitches went without much trouble, but with the 


Great Cave pitch things took on a different aspect. Several attempts 
just to the right of the watercourse failed on the greasy holds. We 


triod further to the right where, with the aid of a small hold, we managed . 


to make provress up a crack to some small trees. By Using these admir- 
able jug-handles wo moved to the left to a point 20 ft. above the pitch. 
Wo then traversed a sloping wall some 6 ft. wide on one good foothold to 
a nasty greasy gully, and another delicate traverse landed us back at the 
watercourse. Another fow straight-forward pitches and wo came to grips 
with the 50 ft. wall, the Jericho Wall. 


After an abortive attompt on the left wall we again tackled it 
on the right. Although appearing very loose, this wall, apart from a 
few detachable jug-handlos, is remarkably sound. We climbed this wall 
for some distance and then traversed back to the watercourse, The few 
short pitches that followed were by no means casy, and then we arrived at 
the Red Chimney. Tt is well broken up and at first glance looked 
fairly easy, but turned out to be a mass of loose stones. We attacked 
it on the loft of the watercourse, and on small holds climbed to the over- 
hang. During the ascent of this pitch Ronnie became the target for a 
veritable hail of boulders of all shapes and sizes, and so monotonous did 
it become that I ccased to apologise, Traversing to the right below 
the ovcr-hang, which seemed very insecure, and by the judicious use of a 
good handhold on the other side of the watercourse and some pressure- 
holds, we managed over the lip. 


We were, by this time, fecling the strain of the climb and at 
the small pitch which followed the Red Chimney X took the safest route - 
right up the watercourse, This involved a thorough soaking and as much 
determination as wo could muster before we stepped on to the heather. We 
heaved a great sigh and wondered why we tackle such things. I felt 
as if I had been used as a football, and ached in every muscle, but later 
«then members asked, "How far did you got?', and wo were able to reply, "We 
finished it! =- that was ample compensation, 


W, RUSSELL. 


STRANG? OCCUPATIONS. 


A climber, heavily laden with rope, ico-axo, ctc., was making 
his way up a Glasgo: street when ho was met by a small urchin, — This 
little follow cyed him intently for some minutes, thm, curiosity getting 
the better of him, he asked, "Hey mister, whit dao yo work ct", 
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COIRE DATUM - GLEN OROCHI. 


My association with Coire Daimh began in 19), when I was living at Auch 
and had exeellent ooportunitios to visit the Glen Orchy hills. In that autumn 
i visited it looking for blaeberries and instead, I found an impressive somi- 
cirele of rocks, Low down in tho floor of the coirc noar tho contre was a 
noar-vortical cliff somo 100 ft. high, made of horizontally—bedded quartzite with 
tuo prominent chimneys. I attempted the East one but abandoned it and scrambled 


at 
up the Tost, and so up stocp grass to the sumuit of Bon Udlaidh, 
AE 2 k ES 


I had no occasion to revisit this coire till January 24th, 1943. This 
fas a day of heavy thai after much frost and snore, The rocks were plastered 
with huge icicles which fell with loud crashes from tine to time, so with con- 
siderable wiecivinegs, I started up the Central Gully a fow foot to the west of the 
100 ft. shimnoy with Miss J, Hubohison. (no first pitch, 30 ft., was casy 
enough and the second 3O ft. we overeamo though iv was vory wot and cold, The 
third pitch lod from dcop snow pitted by driving watcr uo a steep icc-covorod 
slab. Wo retreated because wo recollected thes icicles weighing many hundred- 
woights might be perched above our heads. 

I wont back again on February 7th, 19h92 ~ = lovely day of cloar blue 
sky aftcr a sharp night frost. Tho Central Gully was shootod with ice and the 
first two pitches occupiod several hours, In the party wore A. Kay, A. 
Hutchison and myself, This timo I forced a way half-way up the iced slab on 
its right margin. finally, however, wo had to retreat after six hours in the 


gully. 


Tho noxt visit was on February 21st, 1943, when much of the snow in the 
Central Gully had mclted, Tho slab was free from icc, and W. Russell, followed 
by R. Hutchison, A. Hutchison and myself found a rather delicate route up the 
middle of tho slab which is about 30 it. high. Above the slab a slope of snow 
and grass led to the top of tho gully. 


What was the last visit for that winter and tho spring of 1943 was very 


wet. Tho coirc collects a good deal of water in wet years, so the rocks wore 
still very wet when R. Hutchison, A. Hutchison and mysclf visited it on Juno 6th, 
193. We inspoctod the noar--vertical 100 fi, chimney in the lower rocks, but 
loft it to dry a little longer and climbed a 300 ft. gully above and a little to 
tho East of it in the upper rocks. This provides a very enjoyable scramblo on 


rood schist with one or two pitches, and a largo overhanging rock at the. top 
provides an abvious namo ~ the Ramshooc Gully. 


On July 16th, 1913, the sun shone strongly after a fortnight's steady 
rain. Tho rocks wore cascading, but Je Nimlin and I made a route slanting to 
tho right up the Black Wall immediately below the summit of Bon Udlaidh and well 
to the East of the Ramshead Gully, The 250 ft. wall has some surprisingly 
commodious lodges of clean rock and a great oxposuro, The most difficult pitch 
is near thc top where somc gardening might improve the route. On our way down, 
in Coire Govman, we inspected the steep buttress near the top of tho prominent 
quartz ridge which can be seen on the jij,B. side of Ben Udlaidh, This quartz 
ridge we called the Coolin Ridge owing to its rugged appearanco from certain 
points of viov; and it provides some excellent scrambles up to 80 ft. in height. 
Tho buttress near tho top of it acquired the name of the Fold Buttress because 
of the prominent bending noticcable in the rocks. J. Nimlin and I on July 16th 
found tho foot of this buttress abundantly rich in jug-handlos up to a critical 
point, Wo traversed in higher up and pioneered a routo up half the 200 ft. to 
which the rock extends, 


on/ 


a De 
COIRE DATLH. (Contd. ) 
on July 18th, P. MeGeoch, i Chalmors, L. Gaters and I once again in- 


spected tho 100 ft, quartzite chimnoy. Not being confident of the quartzite 
holds I took a rope from above and climbed it without the difficulty expected from 
the steepness. L. Gaters followed me, The rock scemed quite sound. We 


finished off the day with the Ramshcad Gully. 


On August 8th, 1913, I again visited tho Fold Buttress and discovered 4 
way cf starting it from the foot up a steep, strenuous chimney with a roof turnoc 
on. thes left, A top pitch was added by traversing a little to the right and a 
snail cairn was built at the top beside the cunning thread belay. 


On August 22nd, in bad weather, A. Kay, A. Hutchison, R. Hutchison and 
Je Shanks abtonpted the fold Buttress but all abandoned it at various points 
owing to the weather, 


Coico Daimh was visited again on September 11th, 1943, when Re Hutchison 
and Y climbed tho Quartz Vcin Scoop to the loft of the Black Wall immediately 
below Ben Udlaidh, "o could not koop to the scoop but woro drivon moro and 
moro to the loft until near the top whore we traversed right and climbed sone 
excellent rock like Gabbro for the last fow feci, year us on our loft were 
some romarkablo fissures which wo accided to visit mother day. 


Tho following day, R. Hutchison, A. Hutchison, A. Kay, Mrs. i. Hutchison 
and I were once again in Coirc Daimh, This time wo triod the little gully 
imacdiately South of the Black Vall. The Gully itsolf seomed impossible, So 
wo Climbed an awkward 60 ft. up its loft edge and thon zig-zagged up casier rocks 
with short pitches to the summit. On tho descent we looked at the Western 
Gully end avoided a stecp 50 fi. pitch which might provide fun in the winter, 


Qn October lOth, a party of five made for the fissures in Coire Daimh, 
Thore aro two moin fissures about 100 ft, deep and 8 ft. wide, filled in by stoncs 
in some places and joinod by an ile ile fissure near their mid-points. I attempted 
to descend tho E. We fissure but only got down 20 fv, P. MeGooch found a route 
through a hole in tho heather direct into the Western fissure involving some 
scrambling in tirilight. We took it in turns to descend with a rope behind us 
for there appeared to bo some bottomless places in the fissure. We investigated 
some other parts of these fissures and climbed an engaging 60 ft. slab just to the 
North of thom before returning home. 

This completes the climbing in Coiro..Doimh, although R. Hutchison and 1 
visited it again on November oth, 1943, when ie found the whole place icy, with 
much verglas on tho rocks. i ae 


I should grade the climbs approximately as follows:- 


Fold Buttress V.D. Ramshead Gully De 
100 ft. Quartzite Chimney V.D. Quartz Vein Scoop D. 
Black Wall V. D, Central Bully D. 
Gully South of Black Wall V.D. Fissuro Slab D. 
Fissure Me 
A. SLACK. 


Soc Sketch Map of Coire Daimh on Page 8, 


IN RE TRO SPECT, 
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Durinsz o Tivo yeare or ru LLL, bil letz “Teva so many and 50 Tew 
f A wroicbos, boll sents, marquecs, Nisson hubs, cottages and mansi ons), Ue eer 
Sc awe and cuwsborsome, my companions So disninlin ed end similarly c'ad, biai I 
enr nov but compare them with the "Qossos', packs and pals of eariior aud happier 
Dine it is said that mion onc becomes rewinisecr) ouo is poLtineg ol9. — Woll, 
i quse have ngon in these past ro vwoare, 

fuming back tho pages or memory, one page per year, I found that I had 
curned back some ie yty pares ona rTonombosod ald tdossest! and "“howffs!! long sirce 


Lercotten, pacis xong Since discarded and covrpantons lon: since vanished. I wae 
DACK again in 5ho year 192 20, wer. : E e cack, an old "ach worn army blankot, 

anc E tu juss enoush food for ono y {the ack oe de noe nold any moro), Sane 
toov. prises; ud cresent Aagi makes, I hikoi fron bho tam terminus ab Killer 
LOT) bs UATOUE ! ES. D ym etek CboG*TO. e n p E Vote OF Die men toO Ben 
LOKONG en SHS Saturday and T magai on buo DUC in thet short journey we 
bed THe enolso oF aav thin T Por $o 2 dozen dirrzerwst "Un.s329", comfortable or other- 
VISC. Me nouos a theso places brine a tooling oc sda m that grows rather 
shan fades with tho passing of the years. Some of She older members will no 
deubt romember then | = Groftamic, the Old Shed tc the rights of the Balmaha Road, 
tno Pier Shed at Bow.rdonnan, tho Washhouse at Piariicar Lodge (where it was 


rumoured that one loft 10/~ or a Pound vo pay the fino), Rewehoish and Cailness, 


If you pr ‘eferrea the Aberfoyle sido thers was the hub on the Pipe Track, 


ai old t shephord!s ; house, Sb6ronmconair and Comer. Every Bon had its '"howffs 
and 1% is with quickening milses that I recall them = Arrochar with its shclter 
stone and caves, Goir: grounin ond Loca Sloy Housc. Bou Venue had Glasshoile, 
une frossaens Pier Shea and soveral occasions, tho steamer itsolf, The 
Cell ndes pen Werlich had e ardich, Sron Eador a Chin and Dubh Choirean, the 
lattor reducer so a ruin ono Spring Hol iday by vandals. Journcying further, the 
Cairngorms hac one of the finest huts in tho country in Corrour Bothy with its 
wooden floor, bed, two doors, table, cupboard, sholf and armchair, Various 
clinbofs have vandalated the furniture into tho fire ate th. hut itseil now 
afi ords the minimum shelter against tho clements, Tt Was mostly in inclement 
father that these "howffs! were used, for in cooc s Wwoatier, unnindful of the 
ba e ; & night soon? under the open alics was too rule, Mero wore re~ 


copnised spots whers wo woro never distu” X», Ross Point. incheaillach, and 
espocially the woods outside Drymen where wo ence spent a night so coid that 

des spite 2 firo of bonfiro (Danes e Ons, noo an Lavimal etlesod from the gholter of 
the fir- and the birds wore fror-numbod inte Feddled silence, ourselves included, 


Prom these 'idosses anc bowffs" t have watched tno last c chen: he ray of 
tho sinking Sun, vurnoc mr eves to the west for ate silver crescand of Light 
swooping pW ind, watehod tno stars rising, slowly; astend the hoi ighis oz heaven, 
thon &oloanir swoop Goma in the stillacss of Bie night, At tne midnight 
hour wher abi somis to ve sleeping T have wasehed She nocturnal wanderings ei the 
fox, heard tho splasivings of the otber ia its mountaia pool and heard the Scroam 
GI eae raboit ont; “ht Dy “pt! WOSSOl, Pho St Paint girer e OL rosy ight in the 


Cast, tac fading stare and the eradual revealing of bue em'oh!g soerets iu tho 
lizht of tho Sowiing Sum hav ovor been a we vider ot "Mich I have nover tired, 

As for the iroquont ters oi these 'howiis", thoy were always the samc two 
unorganised bands known as the "Ptarmigan" and the "Paddy Hats". Thay were 
always to bo found in one or other of these haunts, and it is to their eredit 
that no single act of vandalism can be laid at thi Xr door. Ono member of the 
ro n worked in a music shop in Glas gow until 9 o'clock on Saturday night, 
and 


LAN ICUDTROSPECT. (Contd. ) 
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ond overy Sunday without fail, ho goncrally crawled into ono of these "dosses" mo: 


dead than olive, having wolksd all tho way froa Glasgow to as Far as Aborfoylo. 


Has orrival was gonorally erected witi. groans fcr ‘here was no sloop far inhabi: ic 
until he had drummed up. One night or morning he Jic a fire in the barn av 
Strommacnair and after drumming up threr an s packsh ect over th fire, He Leis 
hurcicdly as wo scrambled out looking for both ai» and rovengo, 


NT Ii my monoty plays mo covzoctly, it war around sbout 1930 that someone 
liv s Tie oy the siae of Oraigalkion Loch) and no matter the time of Cay 3 you cared 
tO pass, tho Sirs was burning, and it remained this un &l the outbreak of the 


spani.sh-Ttalo=Coman Wer when sc many of tho fis c-vatohers disappeared in the 
urmoir of a That one niairt the fire died out and was nover rekindled. 


Ino '"dossgos and howls! havo gone, the men who iroqui aited them and in 
some caSos built them neve gone too, and wish them a spirit of comradeship which X 
fo afraid can never be recaptured. 


These wore the days (2oxoro Youth Hostels wher Sikercs anc mountaineers 
enjoyed the beautios of tne Secttish Mount. S in such 2 manner that no Youth 
Hosteller who crams himsolf into a ilostel v O others can ever hope to onjoy. 
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W, WALKER. 
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Skotch Map of Coire Daimh. 
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GREY CORRIES. 





This attractive group, lying betioon the Aonachs and the Loch Tricg 


iHasainsii, aro best roachod from Spean Bridge. On the Spring Holiday oi 
this year wo visited them making the Larig Leacach our base. The party con- 


sisted of W. Russell, J. Shanks, Mr. & Mrs. R. Hutchison, A, Hutchison, md 
were accompanicd by iirs. Shanks and R, Hutchison Jnr, 


On the Sunday we climbed Stob Choire Claurigh and Stob Ban. The 
best approach we found was by Alt a! Chial Choircan. By following vi Du. 
turning into tho Zast corrie and ascending the broken rocks, wo roachod the 
snow slopes which lcd to tho sumit ridee. From this point the route is 
vite Alpine, and soon a vast panorama of peaks strotched before us across to 
Mevie: as who survie or Glaurigh was "oached, 

Wo hou un excellent view c£ Stob Ran beforo descending to the col 
ond 2vbacking stoop seroos wüich comprise thy. top riopes of this mountain, 


which rises abruptly from the pass, while the others climbed Stob Choire Easain, 


Basain which holds the snow well, Tho route back to Larig Leacach may bo 
made cither by the bealach next to sgurr Innes or by the other bealach about a 


eae : aL, | 
mile Sows. 


LOCH CRERAN and GLEN ORERAN, 
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In June a party consisting of J. Shanks, A. Slack and R. Hutchison 
camped at the head of Loch Creran. Thoy climbed Beinn Sgurlaird in foul 
conditions, map and compass being the order of the day. They followed it 
with the ascent of Beinn Fhionlaidh by the craggy south slopes, climbing through 
the mist to the summit cairn. The walk back by Glen Ure and Glen Creran is 
delightful and can be rocomaondod, 


Tho country at the back of Glcn Ure is wild, Bon Treallachan showing 
eronite slabs. 
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R. HUTCHISON. 


THCUGHIS IN A SNOWHOLE, 
To make an igloo, round and neat, 
Build snow blocks until they moct 
And when you finally take your kit in, 
You lio and listen tac tho watter drippin'. 


Niaguifan,. " 


NSW CLUBS. 


The Crack -~ Carn Dearg. 
This is tho most striking feature of the slender pinnacle known as 


Racburm!s Buttress and runs straight up tho contro of the vertical face. Ib 
is about 300 ft. in height and ends whore the angle casos off and the buttress 


takes the form of a ridgo, A stronuous climb throughout on good holds, 
with pitches 1 and 3 graded as Very Svuvere. There is a snort scramble up 
crassy ledges to about 50 ft. below the start of the crack. It was first 


climbed on 16th Juno, 1946, by HA. Carsten, C.C.; and T, jicGuinmness, L.C. 


Pitch 1. 50 ft. 


start on broken looking rock, thon follow a sorios of 
short overhangs, best taken diagonally to the right, to a 
stanco and block belay 15 ft. below the foot of the crack, 


Pitch 2. 50 ft. 


um e uso moo EG 


A seramble up to an overhang, and over this to a belay 
on right of platform. 


Pitch 3. TO it. 


The crack is very narrow and overhung at this point 
and is climbed on small but good holds for 15 ft, to a slop- 


ing ledge. This is surmounted by pressure in the crack 
and on the top of slab on loft, Above this, tho climb, 


though still stecp, becomes oasior, and a recess is reached 
on left of the crack, 


Pitch h. | 30 ft. 

Tho erack is stili followod for another 15 ft, to an 
overhang, This is avoided by a traverse to tho edge of. 
thc buttress and a pull up on good holds leads to the belaye 
Pitch 5e 80 ft, 


Qiu Bini oe c 


the crack widens but remains steep for some hO ft. 
after which casy climbing leads to a large »latform at the 
point where Raeburn!s Route joins tne buttress from the 
gully on the loft, 


200 ft. of scrambling leads to tho top of Racburn's 
Buttress. 


T. McG. 
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CLUB NOTES. 
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New Members, 
We have pleasure in weleoming to the Club the following now 
members = 


liossrs. S. Donaldson, F. Hugeins, A. Hunter, D. MeKellar 
A.. Pyper, W. Thomson and J. McGooch, | 


Club Meetings. 


Lo si 








The Monthly Meetings have all been exceptionally well attended : 
and a romarkable amount of business has been dealt wit, both in connec- á 
tion with the Club itself, and with the many organisations that have - 
sprung up in the past year, 


Tho Annual Genoral Meoting was held in February, and so lengthy 
and involved did it become that it was found nocossary to adjourn the 
meeting to a second night before all the questions could be adequately 
dealt with, Undernotod aro the Offico-Boarors elected for this 
year. 

President 


E —Ó ra 


d. Harvey, 


Vico Presidents. 


fee Ro m a ^. XA ceo e l Amo — 


R. Hutchison, | lrs. J. NimLin. 
secretary ~ M. Finlayson. Treasurcr - §. Drysdale. 


liembers of Comittee, 


M M E 


J. Ninlin, J. Stevenson, A. Kay. 
Journal Editor - H.W. Grant. itinutes Secretary -— Miss M. Parker. : 


em d p — — 


Lr, J. Bell, who has been Treasurer ior many years, was unable 
to carry on with his dutios, and a warm vote of thanks was accorded him for 
his past services in this capacity. 


Hr. P.L. lieGeoch withdrew from the Transport Committee, and since 
lir, T. licGuiness had gone out of town, a new committee was formed, liossrs, 
Slack, Dobbic, Stevenson and Kay take over the dutics for this year. 


The Club Rooms Cominittec, whose duties cover the care of the new 
Reoms, the Library, arrangements of loctures etc., consists of Messrs. Pele 
MeGeoch, i. Wolker, We Russell and 8. Drysdale, 


A donation was made to tho Pirst-Aid Committee of Nountainooring, 
and arrangements mado for the Club to take over tho caro of rescue equipment 
at Grianlarich and Brodick, 


Lantern Lectures/ 


+ a ee ee 
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Lantern Lectures, 

Ono of the outstanding successes of the Club's mid-week activities 
last season has undoubtedly been the series of lantern lectures arranged by 
Mr. We Russell. they proved highly popular both with members and with 
fricnds of tho Club, and a largo measuro of credit must go to Lr, Russell for 
his untiring cfforts in this respect. "o are also grateful to the many 
friends of the Club who gave up some of their time to come and lecture to us. 
Tt vould bo unfair not to mention Er. Young who so patiently nursed his 
lantern through its temperamental moments on these occasions. 

ir. Russell has his arrangements for the coming season well in hand 
and here is the list of lectures, subject to such changes as he may have to 
make. 


Sept. 18th, Bill licKenzic. S.ii.C. Snow Bivouacing, 


Oct, loth. As Gray. HS Alpine Holiday. 

Oct. 30th, A. Slack. L.M., Alpino Flora. 

Nov. 20th. D. Scott. S.1,C, lountainecering Slides. 

Doc, lOÓth. D. Hasson. L0. Climbing in Scotland, 

19hT. 

Jan, 15th, D. iicKollar, l0, Italian Alps. 

Jan, 29th. Je Ninlin, Leite C. Zermatt, 

feb, LOth. Bill Murray. S.u,C. Winter Mountaineering in 
Scotland, 


Mar. 19th. B. He Humble, QUU, Kiln Show. 
Apl. 16th. Alan Garrick. 5.40. Norway. 
Apl, 30th, fo be arranged, 


liay 21st. Hamish Hamilton. S440. Mountainecring Slides, 


Climbing Meets. 


Ld 1t Áá Sula ae ee 


Climbing moots for this year have averaged two per month and the 


attendance on the whole has been good, Most of the meets have been hold 
in Glen Coc where the weather has been particularly kind to us, The May 


moets wore exceptionally fino, and members took full advantage of then. 
Russcll and Young had a fine day in tho Clachaig Gully. licGuiness, with Ke 
Copland, Creag Dhu, climbed Raven's Gully. (This is probably only the 
fifth or sixth ascent since it was first climbed in 1931). Agage's 
Groove was a firm favourite and the Crack and Groove gained in popularity. 
liombers were also on the January Zig-Zag, while the old and well-tricd routes 
received their duc attention. 


Eorly in the year several good ski-ing week-onds were had at Ba 
Cottage and Bon Lawers, but, unfortunately, the season was all too short, 
Snow conditions this yoar wore not outstanding but members made the most of 
them. 

Bon/ 


e 1h 


Ben Cruachan and tho Merrick were also visited and a moet was hold 
under the auspices of the C.C.P.R, at the Cobbler, members instructing parties 
from this organisation in the rudiments of rock—climbing, 


Annual Dange, 


The Prince of Wales' Hall has again been chosen for the Annual Dance 
which will take place on Friday 22 £ November 1946, from 7.30 p.m. to 12 p.n, 


Club Rooms. 


As it was a general fecling that the activities of the Club made it 
desirable to have permanent rooms, it was decided at a meoting in February 
to take over the offices which had previously been at our disposal through 
the courtesy of Mr. Alfred Slack. 


Volunteer work-partios started on 7th April to convert the offices 
into suitable Club Rooms, the work being completed on 2nd May, the night bc- 
fore the official opening. 


The President, Mr. John Harvey, opened the Rooms on 3rd lay, sixty 


members and guests attending, A show of films relating to club activities 
Was given by Mr. Sam Drysdale, followed by an excellmt tea provided and 
served by the club ladics, In the after-tca speeches, the President's rcesunic 


of the Club!s history was a notable contribution to the evening. 


Since the opening night the rooms have been in use for general 
business meetings, committee mectings, and lectures; and on every Friday 


evening for general meetings of members and friends., Darts and table 
tennis have been provided and proved popular. A comprehensive library 


of climbing literature and reference books is in the process of being estab- 
lished and towards this, books of interest are requested, 


= The Rooms have also been utilised by other open-air organisations, 
thus helping to mect the need for such accommodation, of which there is a 
lack in Glasgow. 


Associated Scottish Climbing Clubs. 


Delegates attended the meetings at Edinburgh, (Glasgow and Dundeo, 
but so far only the preliminaries have been dealt with, The next mecting 
will be held in Aberdeen. 


The Lancashire Caving and Climbing Club. 


The Lancashire Caving and Climbing Club has generously put their hut 
at Dungeon Ghyll at the disposal of members. The hut is ideally situated 
for the Langdale Pikes and within reasonable distance of the Seawfoll group. 
This warm gesture on the part of this English Club will be greatly appreciated 
by our mombers and full advantage of it will be taken, Notification .of 
intended visits should bo sent to their Hon. Secy., Le Barlow, Esq., ll, 
Wyresdale Road, Bolton, Lancs. 


mec 





HDT TORIAL. 


eSa ib cd ood haje cab masc ucc eundo 


This Journal should have appeared about six 
months ago, but I reckoned without the "anana" attitude 
ef nenbers in submitting material. When my husband 
went abroad, leaving me the task of producing this 


Journal, I thought I had nothing else to do but sit back . 


and wait for articles to roll in, Tt didn't take 
long to discover that our members need a good bit of 
prodding to get down to the job. However, here it is 
now. 


Thanks aro due to Sma Drysdale, Jimmie Haining 
and ALE Slack who have been responsible for the work in- 
volved in the printing, 


Hrs. F. Grant. 
fditor, 
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GREEN 136E. 


To enjoy a mountaineering holiday in Ireland it is advisable to 
select the right portion of the country, the right weather and the right 
means of transport. According to statistics, the driest weather is 
likely to occur in the early sumer, but that is a lottery. What is 
fairly certain is that the weather will be warm compared with Scotland even 
though it rains. 


In our trip along Ireland's South coast we felt the wind hot on 
our faces as we struggled, always, it seemed, against it. For the 
richt form of transport there is little to beat the bicycle, for much of 
Ireland is a long way from the railroad and trains run but few times a week, 
Accommodation is another difficulty, partially solved by pedalling, tor one 
can then stay further from the hills. 


| With regard to the corner of Ireland best suited to a mountainser 
there is no doubt in my mind, The Wicklows may have fine breezy hill- 

walks, Connemara has wild Rannoch ioor-like country, but County Kerry beats 

them all with its high knife-edge ridges and steep rocky walls. 


These ridges were a surprise to us. One day when tho hills 
were misty we set off for Carrantonhill expecting to have a hill-walk in our 
shoes on rounded hills and with a trust in the weather that was not justified. 
After an hour or two of ascent we made the first sumit and by wind- : 

d. rections guessed at the route to the next, This guess led us along a 
knife-edge ridge in dense mist with a lateral wind and a growing uncertainty 
ag to our position. However, a distinct sumit cone leading to a large 
cairn assured us that we had achieved our objective - but we still had to 
descend, The first part of the descent (described as grassy) turned out 
to be over huge ill-balanced boulders which escorted us down to a shelf 
below which the mist obscured a steep rocky descent, We cast to the 
North and South and at last found a small feasible looking gully. This 
turned out to be the Devil's Ladder which is the only break in a line of 
cliffs fully a mile long, As we picked our way down the valley we 
admired several parts of this wall and resolved to return some day with rope 
and boots and a more healthy respect for Kerry's mountains. 


This experience was repeated a few days later on Brandon Hill. 
another of Ireland!s 3000 footers. After a late arrival at its foot 
due to difficulties in finding accomnodation, a slight improvement in the 
weather led me to ascend as evening was coming on. Again I felt confident 
from its appearance thatI had nothing to do but stroll to the top, but at 
about 2500 ft. the ridge narrowed to a Skye-like affair and went up and down 
in a tantalising fashion so that I thought I could never reach the summit 
that night. While in that frame of mind a huge tilted slab Skyesque in 
appearance loomed before me, but investigation revealed a traverse below it 
to the next col, from which a steep rocky ascent took me to the sloping top 
of the hill. On the very sumuit was a little chapel, for Brandon is one 
of Ireland's many Pilgrimage targets; and it was only when I described this 
carefully to a shepherd that he believed I had reached the summit. 

Poor weather marred all the ascents I made in Ireland, but I 
gathered that the rough sandstone of Kerry would make some spectacular 
climbs possible and Brandon's nearness to the sea would make it a wonderful 
viewpoint. Connemara's quartzite hills secmed less provided with worth- 
while rock, the angles were less spectacular and the heights much less, but 
for all this, I dare say some interesting routes await discovery. 

A, SLACK. 
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TOUR DAYS IU IE BER ESE OLIRLAND. 

Sam Drysdale, John Hutton and myself set off from the Grimsel 
Hospice shortly after B a,m, and walked up the track along the south side of 
the Grimsel Lake. The path is easily followed and at first gives good 
views of tho Lauteraar Glacier with the Joch of that name at the top. This 
' was our destination and it was a good 7 hours before wo reached it. The 
path descends a little until the terminal moraine is reached where it com- 
pletely disappears and one is left to find the easiest way onto the glacier 
which is followed up the centre with some slight deviation to avoid crevasses 
near the top. We were glad to see the hut which is situated on a shelf at 
the foot of the Oberaarhorn. We had the hut to ourselves and were quite 
surprised to find that 1 Kilo of wood cost 3 francs, but we managed to make do 
with one bundle, and some papers and other rubbish which we gathered on the 
glacier below the hut. ) 


The next morning we rose early and climbed the Oberaarhorn (12,000 
ft.) which is fairly easy and gives good views of the Finsteraarhorn and 
Schreckhorn, as well as the more distant peaks of the Valais. Descending to 
the hut we had another breakfast, then decided to stay until the next day 
instead of going on, as we had intended, to the Finsteraarhorn Hut, Someone 
started to do a washing and in a few minutes we were all at it, The front 
of the hut was soon decorated with an assortment of socks and white "things". 
We even used "persil" - of all the queer things to find in an alpine hut! The 
rest of the day was spent lazing around, which is very pleasant at 10,000 ft. 
in warm sunshine. In the evening we watched the sunset until the cold 
eventually drove us inside to bed. | 


In the morning we left about 5.a.m. and crossed the Studer Firn 
to the Gemsluche which is an easy pass. We then contoured to the right 
dovm to the Fischer Firn and so to the Finsteraarhorn Hut where we found the 
guardian had just gone back to bed after seeing a party off to climb the 
Finsteraarhorn, Consequently he was very quick in assuring us that we still 
had plenty of time to do likewise, but we insisted on having a second break- 
fast first. 


The route goes up tho side of the rock behind the hut, then a 
traverse is made to the left across the glacier as far as some rocks which 
are crossed and then continues up some easy snow slopes to the Hugi-Sattel 
at the foot of the summit ridge. This ridge is the finest part of the 
climb and very exposed, Tt is composed of good clean rock with occasional 
snow and ice patches ana is very narrow, We soon arrived on tho summit 
(14,000 ft.), and this being the highest peak in the Bernese Oberland, it 
gives a marvellous panorama which we admired for nearly an hour, The 
descent was made by the same route but the snow slopes were glissaded and we 
were soon back at the hut where we spent the night. 


By 5 asm. next morning we wore on our way to the Grunhorn Luche, 
another easy pass which gives access to the Aletsch Glacier which is the 
largest in Europe. The glacier here is at least a mile wide ana we were 
soon out in the middle of it walking down towards the Marjelen See, five miles 
AWAY e When wo got to the place we found that the glacier which usually 
dams it up had allowed it to drain away this year. . However wo drummed up 
at tho side of where it should have been and after that started off again down 
the glacier, We were soon in difficulties owing to the number 
and size of the crevasses caused by the glacicr taking a bond to the west, but 
after much zig-zagging about we came to practically the end of the glacier 
after a walk of about 15 miles on snow and ice. s Tr 

IU 
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MONTE ROSA. 


Mot so spectacular as its neighbour, the liatterhorn, Monte Rosa is 
both a fine mountain and a grand climbing experience. Switzerland's 
highest mountain, it is situated betwoen the Grenz and Gorner Glaciers which 
meet and overhang the valley not far from world famous Zormatt. 


The Monte Rosa or Betemps Hut which lies roughly 6,000 ft, below 
the summit has, I should imagine, one of the easiest approaches in all 
Switzerland. Tho mountain railway from Zermatt took us to Roten Boden 
Station, 9,000 ft. high, and a pleasant walk of 3 hours along the side of 
the moraine and across the glacier led us to the hut, 


The panorama tho whole way is one in which you frequently have to 
stop and admire such well known hills as Lyskamn, Castor and Pollux, 
Breithorn and, of course, the Matterhorn, whose bizarre form seems more 
fantastic from this viewpoint. 


Starting at the usual abominable hour of hl a.m, from the hut, “a 
steady grind over the hard snowfields took us to the summit ridge in about 
h hours. Another hour or so and we arrived at the final summit after 
traversing a ridge consisting mostly of rock sermunbling with an occasional 
knife edge snow aroeto, 


At that height, ovor 15,000 ft., wo folt tho air a little thin, 
or wo imagined it so, but this wos offset by tho oxhilaration of basking in 
. the stillness of a perfect summer's day on the summit. Of the descent 
nothing much cen bo soid with tho cxcoption that tho snow fiolds, hard on 
the ascent, were now soft. The bridges over the crevasses which we had 

crossed without qualms in the carly morning were now uncertain and a Lew 
uneasy moments wore experienced, 


A word about dict may not be amiss here, Like most newcomers 
to high hills we were all for filling a rebellious stomach at 3 a.m, with 
heavy food, and plenty of it, for sustaining us on the hills. It was on 
the morning of climbing Monte Rosa that we changed our breakfast to onc 
consisting of soft pears, honey and bread, toa with plenty of sugar and 
condensed milk, and decided on dricd fruit together with oranges and pears 
for the hill itscli. . his advice, obtained through Swiss guides, 
onablod us to feol our very best that day. Of course it may be a 
mattor for individual stomachs - one man's poison, oto. = but still, it 
may be worth a trial to those of you who are going out for the first time 
this year. 


A KAY. 


Four Days in the Bernese Oberland. 


Lote Tt was a pleasant change to walk through green grass and lovely 
woodlands to Riederalp and then down to Morel where we got the train to 
Visp in the Rhone Valley. Sitting dow to dinner that evening in the 
sub-tropical atmosphere of Visp it was very hard to believe that there was 
Moris place as tho Finsteraarhorn Hut and that we had travelled so far in 
ac è ; 


J. STEVENSON 
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"GENS FROM THE HILLS" 


| The mountaineer is in some measure a geologist although in many cases 
without giving much thought to the matter, To him there is a world of 
difference between the coarse shafts of gabbro and the smooth, slippery schists. 
The broken structure of porphyritic rocks with their good holds and jagged 
outlines are easily distinguished from the round masses of granite., Dykes 
and their effects on weathering of our hills are familiar to the wanderer in 
Arran or in Skye while in most of our corries the effectsof the glaciers of 
bygone days. are fully evident. | 


This practical experience occasionally gives rise to a desire for 
knowledge of some of tho underlying principles. Recently when in search 
oi some such information in an old note-book I happened across a note on 
precious minerals to be found in Scotland. | 


By their rarity and value and in some cases because of supernatural 
powers attributed to them by the ancients these materials have exercised a 
fascination over mankind which has powcr even in this enlightened age, It 
may be.of interest to mention some few here, 


"Gold in then thar hills" is a fairly romote possibility, but it is 
worth remembering that the Southern Uplands once yielded quantities of gold 
and silver in association with the load for. which that region is usually noted. 
It was from here that the gold for the Scottish Crown Jewels was obtained and 


minute quantitios can still bo found. (iay ‘this explain the sudden 
popularity of tho Merrick Light I suggost that tho President explore 


the Leadhills district and report on its possibilities, ) 


scotlind actually had a minor gold-rush some fifty years ago when 
the precious metal was discovered in Sutherlandshire along the Helmsdale 
River. I know one geologist who cherishes a few specks of gold which he 
succeeded in washing out of the gravels there. | 


Semi-precious stones are quite plentiful, but in common with most 
jewels their beauties are only revealed when ground and polished, Garnets 
aro probably the most common and certain Schists and Gneisses of the North 
West are studded with them. | 


| The sea cliffs of lull on a sunlit day yield pleasant sport with 
ample opportunity to admire the view to the west. A close search may be 
rewarded by finds of Sapphires and Rubies, The sport and the views I can 
vouch for but the gems I have only secon in a museum case. 


Quartz, the commonest mineral in the Earth's crust has several 
pleasing varicties, Smoky Quartz or Cairngorm is common in Scotland and 
much used by Highland jewellers, It is found in crystals encrusting the 
interior of cavities in rock, Those drusy cavities are found as a result of 
Splitting open likely-looling boulders, small ones are not uncommon, larger 
ones can often be seen in Highland jewellers! windows. 

On the Campsics above Lennoxtown banded Agates are plentiful, When 
polished these make attractive ornaments. ` Rings, brooches, paper weights and 
the like are frequently made from these according to the size of the stone 
which is usually split to reveal the markings. 

I doubt if the lure, of such a search will add many passengers to the 
bus, nor will it divert members from their favourite cragse It is but one 
aspect of a study which can bring added pleasure to a day on the hills, 


S. DRYSDALE. 
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AGINASHSLLACH PEAKS. 


On Wednesday, August 7th last year, my wife, son and myself left 
Glen Carron, made our way up lonely Glen Uig and camped at Glenuig Lodge. 
From here voruisg rises to the North and laoile Lunndaidh to the South, That 
evening we decided to climb the latter peak, 


After crossing the River Neig, our route was up the ridge of Sron 
na #rianich thus avoiding the most objcctionable bogs. The erossing of the 
An Crom Allt which runs through a gorge was successfully negotiated and then 
wo enjoyed a steep ascent over crags to the sumit of Carn Nam Fiaclan (3,253 


T. A walk over most delightful moss led to the highest top, Creag Toll 
a! Choin (3,29) ft.) and another mile N.E. and we were on the sumit of Maoile 
Lunndaidh (3,29) ft.) outstanding features of this mountain arc two fine 


corries = Coire Toll a! Choin and Fuar Tholl lior which should provide good 
clinbine for Easter, 


An carly ascont of Moruisg next day gave fine views of the Fannichs, 
then we struck camp and walked to a spot marked Pollan Buidhe on the l' map. 
From here we climbed Sgurr a! Chaoruinn (3,452), the highest peak in the 
district. We wore soaked leaving the sumit and hurried down to the 
col bub were soon climbing again up the fine ridge to the summit of Sgurr 
Choinnich (3,260 ft.) This peak is worth a visit for its steep gullies 
and good corrie facing north. An ascent of Bidean a! Eoin Dearg, a 
fine sharp top of Sgurr a Chaoriunn, completed our climbing on the South side 
of the railway and we returned to Achnashollach via Glen a! Chonais. 


Our next objective was the peaks north of the railway and we made 
p y 


our base in the shed of a cottage in Coulags Glen. On August 13th we 
walked up the Glen to the bealach and turned cast into Coire Lair, justly 
famod for magnificent scenery, From the narrow pass at the head of the 


Glen, Beinn Liath ihor rises to the East and we made the ascent via a steep 
gully and very steep grass onto the scree which abounds near the whole two- 
mile ridge. This ridge should be excellent under snow, We paused at 
tho col to admiro the fine cliffs of Sgurr Ruadh before ascending by the 
northern clopes to the N.W. ridge which provided a bit of scrambling to the 
summit of Sgurr Ruadh (3,142 ft.) Tho descent of Coire Fionnarich over 
heather slopes was a most exhausting one, 


! Next day saw us on the summit of Meall Chean Dearg (3,060 ft.) which 
is ono of the best view points in Ross-shiro, Continuing to An Ruadh 
Stac wo enjoyed a pleasant scramble of 900 ft, to the summit of this peak 
which has an imposing Ñ. face although the quality of the rock is doubtful, 


R. HUTCHISON. 
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DEFINITION OF A TRAVELLER. 


"He that is a traveller must have the back of 
an ass to bear all, a tongue like tho tail of a dog to 
flatter all, the mouth of a hog to eat all which is set 
before hin, the ear of a merchant to hear all and say 
nothing; and if this be not the highest step oi thraldom, 
there is no liberty or freedom." NASH. 
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PINNACLES. 
This article was originally conceived some years ago as a result 
of a trip to the shores of Loch Lubnaig and an exploration of the slopes of 


Ben Ledi, On that occasion we discovered a "Graveyard of enormous 
boulders, some of which provided interesting scrambles. 


The most central and largest of these was a big 100 ft. slab of 


hardened schist which balanced against others at a steep angle. The 
shert side overhung a deep cleft so that a series of outward sloping steps 
led up 20 Lect to tho toD. — By dint of standing on loose rocks we 


gained sufficient height to heave ourselves up and as I sat there where only 
one at a time could sit, I thought of the fascination of pinnacles and a 
Sort of cavalcade of pinnacles passed before my mind's eye —- the Napos 
Needle, the Inaccessible Pinnacle, tue Storr Rock, Carlin Maggie, md many 
others largo and small. 


Some were easily surmounted in a few minutes, like the Mushroom 

Rock in the Lomond Hills. Others involved a considerable amount of time 
and trouble such as the Aiguille de la Tsa in the Pennine Alps. All had 

eculiar fascination, cue t9 what I cannot precisely say. Was it the 
lable of foreground in the view from the top? That certainly adds to the 
interest but does not create it. The greater or less difficulty in 
reaching the top certainly is a large factor, and it must bo appreciated 
that a pinnacle often presents peculiar difficulties, thus the Napes Needle 


has a most interesting mantelshelf just below the summit block, The 
Dent de Saturna (an Arolla Pinnacle) which looks so simple has a smooth 
delicate slab almost within reach of the final belay. Carlin Maggie 

in the Lomond Hills has easy steps above and below a steep bare section, 
lany pinnacles proclaim their inviolability for all to sce, The Storr 
Rock overhangs most of its base. The spectacular pinnacles of Stac Polly, 


sheer Torridon sandstone for 30 ft, defy all but the lasso. 


Pinnacles often develop in rotten rock and there they are best 
avoided, The Storr Rock might be ascended but for this failing, The 
Quirang pinnacles can bo romoved piecemeal with little trouble, Pinnaclos 
of Cambrian Quartzite such as I have seen near the Quirang abound in 
numerous delightful handholds of the coffin handle variety, A pinnacle 
that sticks in my memory is tho ono in Switzcrland on which the Bertol Hut 
is built, The idea of building a hut on the flanks of a pinnacle 
rouses my interest, 


I descended from tho Ben Lodi pinnacle with a new intorost in 

pinnacles and the very next week-end I sought out some in Coire Sugath. 

Near the caves there we found one which we “named tho !'Tattic-bogle! 

pinnacle owing to a fancied resemblance. This was only 15 fect high 
on the short side but required strength end determination to conquer, After 
that I sought no more pinnacles for a while until last year when I was 
attracted once again to the "Graveyard! on Bed Ledi where what we now called 
the "R.I. Pinnacle" still remained unclimbed on its long side, We 
Climbed it with the aid of a shoulder and again sat contemplating pinnacles 
as the sun sank slowly behind Bon Ledi. 


A, SLACK. 
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LOL 
TH! LEBANON. 


In 196 I managed to "wangle" a leave to go for a week's 
climbing in the Lebanon. After some fifteen months of residence in 
countries like Belgium, Holland, and Egypt, where a well-developed 
midden is rockonod quite a peak, this was a heaven-sent opportunity. 
Accordingly, I sot off from Palestine with a kindred spirit. 


We arrived at Beirut just as the sun set, and on our right 


the snow-capped peaks glowed rose-coloured. We intended to spend the 
first two days at the Elephant Ski Club, at the famous Cedars of Lebanon, 
about 7,000 fect up. An army leave camp, this was organised to 


give skiing instruction, hire skis, boots, or anything else. Skiing in 
this district is absolubely first class, at least for those of moderate 

ability, as there is a great variety of long and not too difficult runs. 
Tt was so warm, even at this height, that the club buildings were always 
surrounded by a collection of semi-nude carcases. 


After a couple of days, we decided to camp, and try to "bag" 
the four highest peaks of the Lebanon range. As wo had our own Jeep 
this was considerod a good idoa by everybody except my batman, who had 
secretly been contemplating a descent to the bathing beaches of Beirut, 
to feast his eyes on the usual sight of over~developed wenches pouring 
themselves into under-developed bathing costumes, 


We ascended the two highest peaks of the Lebanon, Jebel Makmal, 
and Dahr-ol-Kodib, both just over the 10,000 mark, and both giving 
excellent snow and rock climbs. Tho Jebel Makmal has an extremely 
steep and difficult castern ridge well up to Alpine standards. We 
also climbed Jobol Munoitra (9,000 odd), an expedition rather marred 
through our having made the acquaintance of a Villainous local liquor 
called "arrach! tho night before. 


unfortunately, wo didn't discover tk rock-climbers paradise 
until our last day. Coming off the Jebel Sannin, the third-highest 
peak of the range, and a landmark from Beirut, we descended by the Wadi 
Sanin, and at about 6,000 foet, just below tho snowlino, we came on a 
great amphitheatre of cliffs, varying from 800 to 1600 fect in height, 
supported by magnificent buttresses, ard seamed from top to bottom by 
incredible, narrow chimneys, some of them continuous for several hundred 
Lest. The Tebanon is, of course, a Limestone ridge, and many of 
the ridges above the buttresses were topped by fantastically fluted and 
honeycombed pinnacles, reminiscont of the Dolomites in miniature. There 
was, in fact, above the southerly end of the cliffs, an exact miniature 
of the Winkler Tower, as scen from above the Vajolet Hut; and in the 
course of one climb we came across a small reproduction of the Coich. 
This "corrio! was the only place where we saw these Dolomite pinnacles, 
but on the Eastern side of the range, the steeper side, there should bo 
much worth oxploring. It would have been possible to camp thoro for 
a month, and still not have reconnoitred all the climbs, For variety, 
the village of Zahle can be reached in an hour or two, and the locals 
produce a pleasant and devilishly offoctivo liquor for the equivalent of 
D/- por bottle: in a little over an hour in a Jeep you can be sprawling 
on the sands by the blue Mediterranean, watching a cavalcade of odorifer- 
ous humanity passing in the shimmering heat, Tt is scarcely credible 
that the same morning you wore listening to the snow-chips swishing down 
tho slopes of the mountain, and you aro aixuptly hauled back to reality 
by the stontorian belch of a camel, or some evon.loss pleasant Middle 


East sound, T. P. LIGHTBODY. 


x des 
CAMPSIE EPISODE. 


Taking advantage of the perfect snow conditions that pre- 
vailed in Fobruary and March and which was welcomed by ski-ers and 
mountaineers, but roundly condemned by more common urban types, three 
members, George, Bill and yours truly decided to visit what proved to 
bo the most popular ski-ing slopes in the district, namely, the 
Campsie Fells. I have witnessed the unique scene, which reminded 
me of an ice~skating rink lying at an angle with hosts of ski-ers criss- 
crossing the slopes above Campsie Glen so that the whole hill appeared 
as a moving mass. 


Being of 1 exclusive class, however, we three chose the 
north slopes above Inmgoyne, and on a crisp March morning we were panting 
and blowing under the weight of skis and Bergons Our exertions were 
fully compensaicd,for in perfect alpino conditions we prepared ourselves 
for the first run. No need to pick out the route one would take; the 
conditions were perfect, the snow fast and with the skis well waxed, off 
we went With straight runs, stem turns ard Christianas = in glorious 
sunshine, what more could a Lomond ask for, Looking back up the run 
wo admired the intricate designs described by the skis, perfectly 
punctuated by huge holes, an unpleasant reminder that wo were not so 
hote Talking about these "Christies! - they provide quite a sensa- 
tion to watch and a real thrill to execute at speed, but there is one 
difficulty which I have not ocomplotely overcome and that is that every 
timo I do a "Christie" I excavate a huge hole in the snow, and there is 
So much time wasted in di gging myself out that I can hardly subscribe to 
the contention that it is a fast turn. As for a "Tolemarke" - it 
remains a complete mystery to mo. 

Alas the day was short and three tirod but happy ski-ers 
descended in the fast fading light of a wintcr afternoon and despite a 
broken ski, three bruised ribs and a staved thumb, cach member folt 


that if he had not accomplished anything, he had at least learned a 
little of ski-ing, tho finest of winter sports. 


M, FINLAYSON. 


ee acné b cm ed Bard mo e etum 


Ski Speed Record. 





Zeno Colo, Italian ski-er, today sped 
dom: the now Cervinia ski run on the Western side 
of the Piccolo Cervino glacier, south of Monte 
Rosa, at 159.291 kilometres per hour (98.8 n.p.h.) 


BU.P." TODA. 
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s On 
BEN LOMOND. 


On the l?th April 19:7, after an interval of seven years, I 
decided to visit Ben Lomond once again. As the Campbells had gone 
fron Conor and we did not know what kind of welcome would bo waiting, 
we carried a tent and camped near the first house. Next morning, to 
our surprise, wo discovered this house empty and there was an air of 
desolation about the place, (lis was confirmed when we reached the 
bridge across the river and found that it had Collapsed, leaving only 
one plan: on which ‘to cross, ' 


Conor itself seemed strange - no dogs to meet you, no Mrs. 
Campbell to welcome you ln, not even a now shepherd to make friends with. 
‘the place was deserted. As wo set off up the Bon we wore grateful. 
that tho mountains, at least, retain thoir faailiar aspocts. 


Tho snow was in very poor condition but wo were soon on the 
summit and throurh breaks in tho mist wo caught glimpses of the well 
known scenes, Wo met only ono other climber on the summit and we 
could not refrain from comparing this climb with others wo had had before 
tho war when Ben Lonond was a regular wintor moot, 


Mes. Black, whom wo visited at Ledard, remarked that not one 
of the old crowd ever came that way now, That tho popularity of the 
Bon has suffered on eclipse was confirmed ab the bus by a derisive 
question, "Does anyone ever climb that mountain now?", Yot I felt 
happy to reply, "I have, once again," 

Je HARVEY. 


deo. cmn et c cile pire 


the Mountain Cones to Town. 


the Central-Council of Physical Reereation, under the directions 
of lire Kerr-iluntox propose to erect a "model mountain" and "Highland" 
Loch in the Kelvin Hall during a "youth and Fitness" Week Exhibition 
which is to take place in September, Tho mountain is to be built of 
rubble and brick and to quote Mr. Korr-Hunter, "will be utilised finally 
for teaching youth leaders the intricacies of mountainocoring, This 
is to be followed by "a real mountaineering course in the Cairngorms," 


In this direction, Mr. Kerr-Hunter's energies seem a little 
mis-directed. Mountaineering is not and never should be an organised 
pursuit, this being one of its chief virtues. Those who have the 
urre to climb will find their way to the mountains and after many scasons 
of self-trial will develop as mountaineers. In other words, Mahomet 
must go to the mountains. 


diam desc dec riu emend bnc mo—Át 
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GLUB NOTES, 
Now Members. 

We have pleasure in welcoming to the Club the following new 

members -- 
Messrs. Re Speirs, J. Turnbull, A. Wynd, R. Houston, 
Je MoKollar, J. Hutton, G.A. Fraser, A. Mitchell, 
ond T, Smith, | 
Club Meetings, 

Monthly meetings continue to be well attended. Members 
have already been acquainted with the financial status of the Club and 
received the resumo of the past year's activities from the Annual 
Report of tho Secretary and Treasurer. m 


The Annual General Meeting again proved a lengthy one, ‘The 
following Offico-Boarors were elected for this year - | | 


President 
dJe Harvey . 


Vice Presidents. 


D. McGovern. Mrs. M. Haining, 
secretary - M. Finlayson. Treasurer =- 8. Drysdale. 


Members of Committee. 


LI m d 


Je Nimlin, A. Kaye J. Stevenson. 
Journal Editor - grs. I. Grant. 


Transport Committee ~ A. Slack, A. Wynd, J. Stevenson, A. Kay ond 
| Senge T. licGuiness, 


Club Rooms Committec - W. Walker, W. Russell, F. Huggins and Mrs, 
ee RR RE Je Wimlin, 


Club Rooms. 


During the past winter several innovations have been intro- 
duced, the most important of which has been the provision of refresh- 
ments (non-alcholic) on lecture nights; and the thanks of the Club 

are tendered to our worthy Treasurer Mr, S, Drysdale and to that gracious 
lady his Mother who have been responsible for tho purvey, jr. F, 
Huggins has also kindly helped with tho assistance of a bakery lady 
friend, Given support by volunteer helpers, it is hoped next 
winter to extend the innovation to Friday nights, 


Observing members will no doubt have noticed that the lecture 
room walls have been distempercd and the floor stained, Good work 
Messrs, Russell and Drysdale, Thanks also to iire P, McGceoch for 
electrical work, 


Lantern Lectures/ 


Lantern Lectures. 

jr. W. Russell is to be coneratulated on organising the 
excellent series of lectures last winter, ‘The popularity of these 
wid-nonthly lectures was proved by the large attendence of monbers 
and friends on every occasion, Lectures by members of kindred 
clubs were greatly appreciated and our thanks are due them ior so 
kindly giving of their tiro to entertain us, It was encouraging 
to soo sone of our own members cone forward this year and we hope 
that next year will see their numbers increased, 

Although next Winter's syllabus of lectures is not yet 
complete lir. Russell would like members to take note of a special 
lecture on first-aid rescue by Dr. J. Maitland, i'.k.c.S., This 
lecture, to be given on October 15th, will deal primarily with the 
transport of the injured person and the rescue oquipnent at 
Crianlarich will be borrowed for domonstration purposes, Another 
lecture dealing with first-aid treatment will be given later by 
member J. Shanks, 


Exhibition of Prints. 

An exhibition of members! prints will be held in the Club 
rooms on lionday 15th, Wednesday 17th and Friday 19th September. On 
the Wednesday night a lantern show of club slides will also be given. 
Members arc asked to submit a selection of prints - any size, any 
nuiber, If possible they should be mounted to cut down the work of 
the Rooms Com itteo. | 


Library of Slides. 





At a recent meeting it was decided that the Club should 
have a library of slides and members are requested to hand in any 
filis, contacts or enlargements which they think are of a standard 
fit for inclusion, 


The films, contacts or enlargements should be placed in 
an envelope with the owner!s name and address and handed to any 
member of the Rooms Committee, A panel will be drawn fron the 
photographic members of the Club to judge what has been submitted 
for inclusion or otherwise. | 


Social Functions. 

The Annual Dance, hclc last November, was the usual success 
and nenbors and friends had no difficulty in enjoying themselves. ^ 50 
much so that the date and venue for this year's dance has already been 
fixed, nancly Friday 28th November in the Prince of Wales! Halls. 
There will bo no neod to tell you to keep the date, 


An Anniversary Reunion of the Club was held in the Club 
Rooms in May anc proviced a "full house" of members and frionds, T. 
Drysdale's film of the Club with sone now ski-ing shots proved alnost 
ag id as tho Charlic Chaplin filn which followed. Everyone onjoyed 
the 
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tho excellent tea and tho speeches from members and friends invited 
from other clubs. 


Thanks are due to Mrs. Nimlin and Mrs, Haining for their 
assistance in preparing the tables and to the other lady members 
for the contribution of table linen. ! 


We might also add our sympathics in tendering our thanks 
to our worthy President, iim, Harvey, for alone transporting table, 
crockery and cutlery up three flights of stairs and down again the 
next morning. 


Climbing Mects, 


Fortnightly ins runs have beon held throughout the year 
with tho exception of the won't! of March when the exceptionally cold 
spell made roads Inpaseabie, \lthough the bus never had a full 
complement of members the Transport Committee are to be comnonded 


for their oxocllont work in keeping the bus on the road. ib Has . 
been tiring work in the face of many difficulties ond the committee's 
efforts have been appreciated by those who depend entirely on the 

bus as their means of transport. 


Meets have beon hold at Langdale, Cruachan, Glen Lyon, 
Inveroran, Ben Lawors, Arrochar, Kinlochleven, Cairngorms and of 
course several at Glencoe, Skis were well to the fore last Winter, 
good ski-ing conditions prevailing from carly January to April. More 
ski-ing than climbing was done by members during that spell. On 
Friday nights one could scarcely move in the Club Rooms for a forest 
of skis being assiduously waxed in preparation for the weekend. 


Last Septewber weekend the Club wore pleased to accept 
an invitation from the Lancashire Caving and Climbing Club to make 
use of their hut in Langdale and there was an exceptionally good 
turn out of members, We wore very fortunate in striking a perfect 
spell of weather and good climbing was enjoyed on Middlefell Buttress, 
Gimmer Crag and Bowfell Buttress, while parties even managed to get 
as far as Scafell and Great Gable. 


Everyone who was present at this weekend would, no doubt, 
like to express their gratitude to the L.C, & C.C. whose members 
had obviously been to some considerable trouble, the weekend prior 
to our arrival. to make us comfortable, Apart from the ide 
situation of the hut, the construction and design were well worth 
noting; anyone interested in the orection of nountain huts in Scotland 
vould do well to have a look at this one in Langdale, 


Nanda Dovi. 


We aro indebted to the Scottish Mountaincering Club for 
inviting our mombers along to hear ir, Tilnan's talk on Nanda Devi. 
This opportunity of hearing ono of the Wei ants" of mountaincering 
was eagerly scized. 


Although all of us havo read tho story of the explorations 
of "à Nanda Devi basin, yet tho personal account of the adventure 
made 





cdi 


made it seem moro real., Er., Tiluon!s sense of humour appcalod to 
all, perhaps because it is characteristic of most mountaineers, 


He certainly 
his very presence made 
upon Hinalya. 


helped bring the Himalayas nearer us and by © 
us fool that perhaps ono day wo too would look 
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EDITORIAL 


It was with some trepidation that I agreed to take over as journal 
oditor when Flo Grant left to join hor husband in Gemany, I greatly 
faar that the excellent standar set oy Flo and Harry before her in | 
prosenting our journal hos been too much for me on this occasion but 
my future endeavours will be to reach anà maintain that standard. I 
an sure all wish them both the best of luck and “thanks for the 
momory" of their good company which we hope to enjoy again goon, 


Thenks sre due to the journal comaittea ~e A,Slack, S,Drysdal 4, and 
J,Haining, to G.Fraser for the production of our cover, and to 211 who 
contributed the articles, ^ 


Before finishing, I would ask ‘211 members and friends to hand any 
interesting information to mo at «y old time at 912 g0 that I can 
record it at leisure instosd of having the usual last minute "burst" 
which, allied to my shameful ic;/oz*nce of the production methods 
entailed, has regrettably delay. this issue. The delay, however, 
has enabled mo to include "hot! news in the form of an account of the 
recent Cobbler roscue by W.Russell who took part, 

Joo Hutton 


CLUB ACTIVITIES 


The Annual Gonerel Mooting wos held in the Clubrooms on Wednesday, — 
4th February, 1948, and was well attended ss have all our Club meetings 
in recent months, J.Harvey wos again roe clected President and Mrs, 
l.Heining. as Vice-President. C,Finl^yson and S,Dzysdale carry on ^58 
Secretary and Treasurer respectively and ie 2:550ms committee, who 
deserve our fullest praise, are algo ureiargon The $pansport 
arrangements rennin in the capable hanas ^1 A ,Siack aided and abettoc 
by Messrs, M.Ferguson, G.Froser, J. Steve son and: Joe Hutton, A 
gimpla constitution was drawn up end %¢reed upon at this meeting ano 
this will be found elsewhere, 


The annual dance was again held in the Prince of Wales and was, as 
usual, a most successful function, enjoyed by 911 present, 


Another interesting series of lantem lectures was given during the 
winter months, thanks again to the entnusisstic efforts of W.Russell, 
the high spot being S.Drysdsle's movie show, These lectures attracted 
good audiences and the tea and cakes served lator were very much 
appreciated by all, The clubrooms committe: and the ladies who helped 
are to be congratulated once more on their fine efforts in this 
direction and it scems more the pity that the clubrg@oms have to be 
vacated in May, their use boing required for extensions to business 
premises, 


In early March a number of members were to be found in Cranston's 
Tene rooms, where under the auspices of the Scottish Mountaineering 
Club and their Junior Section, Lt.Col, Spencer Chapman, the well-known 
mountaineer and author presented a film of the Greenland Expedition of 
1930, We were privileged to witness scenes in which Gino Watkins 
participated as leader before tragically losing his life in the | 
subsequent expedition, a Wi crus | 


ii 

Considering tho shortage of filme, ^ Surprisingly large number of 
ec omemas have been in evidencë, which brings to mind J, MoGoooch!s fine 
erYormance in taking pramier award at the Physical Fitness Exhibition 
at tho Kelvin Hall with his photograph "Ferbidding Aspact" which was 
taken on Buachaille Etive Mov, | 
The popularity of the 'bue has not waned and it has been run every 
weekend during the winter, This, together with the influx of many 
new members to the club, to whom T take this opportunity of welcoming, 
makes it impracticable in this issue to enumerate any particular 
activity. This mainly, hos been directed to skiing, and although 
the snow conditions have not ban the best for the sport, it has 
been, Ithink, ^ fairly successful sanson, A few skis were, 38 ^ 
certain member put it, "just a leetle" broken, but damage to skis 
was fortunately more frequont than damage to person, Disregardineg 
shock and alor nervous disorders, our total casualties wero ^ 
dislocated shoulder and a dislocated fingr. 


The sport was onjoyad over a wide field and many of the weekends 
Were true club meets, Quistanding anongst those which come to mind 
wars the "happy ‘bus weekends ^i Glensnee snd Aviemore when the 
weather clerk waa more then kind to us for once, 


Noxt winter, alas, club members will no longer have the use of 
that haven of refuge «e» Ba Coltare, 1 it has been burned down, 
whether by accident or by design no one ssems to know, but nany 
wonder, | 


COBBLER RESCUE 

On Tuesday morning, 13th April, at 5 a.m, A.Slack and I got word 
that an injured climber wao lying on tho Coorler with a broken log, 
We lost no time and within half an hour we were sitting with F,Wyllie 
and R Baxter in a car on our way io Arroch*r which we reached at "7, 
At tha Police Station wore J-Hamilton and N, Tannant and in 9 few 
minutes we were off with the stretcher srd eyuipment, the police 
Sergeant accompanying us although ne had already been up. 


We carried the stretcher in relays of two, finding it very easy 
to handle, while the essgeant explained that the injured man was 
lying im the Ramshead Guiiy. En route we decided tnat J,Hamilton 
was to be leader ag he hod most exporieace, and that N.Tennant was 
to administer first aid, his auslification being the doubtful one . 
that he sounded the most professional, My only knowledge of first 
aid was what T had leamed at two lectures in the clubrooms and I 
"ae no exception in the cest o? the company. : | 


At the foct of Ramshead Guilly we encountered the men from the 
Torpedo Range who had been unable to reach the climber but who had 
stayed within earshot ali night. Currie was lying on. the ledge from 
which thet pitch of the Recess route called the Fold starts, He 
seemed quite cheerful but very pleased to gee us since it was 8 a.m. 
and he had been there since 7 p.m, the previous night, He was soon 
having tea and sandwiches while N.Tennont administered ^ morphia 
injection and we then set about the task of bringing him down, 


såe 

First the awkward ask of fitting the Thomas splint was tackled, 
This was not as simple 35 it lookod when demonstrated in the first 
^id lecture but eventually we got it fixed, The stretcher ws 
brought along to within 30 fest of the spot and we manhandl ed 
Currie slong the narrow ledge until we could strap him into it, 
woll wrapped in blankets, Ropes wore passed under his armpits- to 
prevent him sliding off the etrotohor =s it would hava to bo lower 
ed almost porpondicul«"rly t soma plac., Two lowerong ropes were 
fixed and another for J.Hamilton who undartook the job of 1 arding. 


Herasbouts we had abot 100 fret to descend to tha bottom. 30 
feet of this was almost perp mdiculor ond st times the lowering 
ropes took the strain of both strotchor and lusder. Wo wore very 
thankful to maka use of a piton thoughtfully provided by N.Tennant 
and drivon in at 9 cOnvoniant point. Loosa stones ware ^ monaco and 
haavy ruin did not help matters, out eventuslly wə reached tha 
grassy slopes ool ow, 


Hera the going was ensier, but discovering that tha patiant was 
occasionally being emackod by ^" boulder, we ware forc?d to be more 
c?raful in our handling of him, 


Wo kapt a 8t25dy prc to tha rond, but hed to bodily carry the 
stratcher for the last 100 yards as the joumey was now b3ginning to 
tell on Currie, Press photographers were running «round us for the 
last few yards and as w3 ^11 took ^ dim view of their activities we 
let them know it, bofore sliding the stretcher into the ambulanca 
which was w^iting, 


We were all soxked through and wero thankful for the hot tea anc 
firo provida by the range workers who with tha police sergeant wo 
at all times helpful and did eavarything in their power to help, ever 
giving a hand with ths wtrətcher eftar having been out all night, 


One or two points now come to mind from which others may benefit. 


l, Our knowledge of first «id was nil, We, I think, moro by 
good luck than guidance, did tho right thing «ss the doctor 
commended us on the condition of the patant, 


2. The straps for holding tho patint were too long to mike 
propor uss of the buckles and we had to improvise, while the 
side carrying straps should ba a triflo longer, oun the 
whole the stretcher was found to be excellent were light 
4nd aasily run over tho wot grass, 


3. A faw pitons, carabinsers and rope slings are mighty handy 
when step rock facs hove to be nogoti^tod, 


As far as we could gather the accident was due to tho cold wet 
rocks and the late hour of climbing, 7 p,m, in April is in my 
opinion rather late aspecially if it is wat, 


W, RUSSTLL 
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FORBIDDEN ISLAND 


Tho island of Rhum is forbidden to touriste, but since the 
Provantion of Cruelty Act, no cra having onca gained a footing 
thargon,. may ba forcibly odseva A pariy of us lended there on 
duly 1946, but for eoversal 003. yoaa0ns5 I dO not propose to make 
public our wey of getting thers. Let ue say that we copied Sinbad 
and flow over on a roc, A big powerful roc -«« for our party 
comprised Duncan MeGeoch 2 years old,. Dorethy Nimlin gs, Bill Walker 
Dave Hasson, Bon Humble, Pater and Chris McGoooh, John and Jennie 
Nimlin, and our mountainous baggsga inludod four tents, ranging from 
^ "tinker! to a baby marquee, soven hafty rucksacks and 4 pram, 


We landed at noon on 9 fresh sunny day and found a porfect camp 
sito m the shores of Sorosort Bay. A level sward of short gersss 
hai:fecircled by ^ wood of pina. and aldae overlooking 9 pebble beach, 
Abovo the wood rose the gram foothill 8, and beyond than, partiy 
Velled in mist, locmed the unknown mountains, PL 


Uur total food supply wos what we carried in our rucksacks, All 
reserves nad been sent divact to Glen Brittle, and in three days we 
would join the Sosy fishing boat for the crossing to Skye, We 
therefore had two full days and the two half days of our arrival and 
departure in which to explore the island, but, 18 luck would have it 
our two full days were spent in camp listening to tha incessant pate 
tering of rain, Thus, my hurried impressions of this fascinating 
island were gained on two strmuocus half-day visits to the mountains 


| wee: 

On the sftemoon of that first day, Dave, Pater, Ban and myself 
set out for Barkeval, and the first impression was gained from the 
Slopes above Coire Dubh on tha north sido of tha noount«in, Below us 
in the wide, green corrie, there was a pich patchwork. of sunshine 
and shadow, and a: cluster of tiny kili Locnane kopt flashing from 
grey to blues and silver in tive changing iight, e 


The hillside above was nay broken by an exoonss of terraced crags 
all lined like a great rock girder with cushions of mountain plants, 
and Our way, was full, of intareet to the summit which is just under 
2,000 foot, Tha view from taie: top commands 911 the main perks on 
the island, and despise whe mist, which was down to nearly 2,000 feet 
lt was a very striking Scene, We could 933 9 wide saddle linking 
our peak with Allivel. «nil the Leng serrated rideo between Allival 
and Askival»:Boyond them, end sevoroed by the desp trough of Glen 
Dibi.dil, was the sópatata massif cf Trallval, Ashval «nd Sgurr nan 
Gillean; : Theos 


We noaded across for the recky cone of Allival, and losving Ben 
to make the completo secant, the rost of us contoured round to the 
north ridge of Askival, This is a fine mountin feature, and we 
climbed over rock towers and slender aretes composed of axceall ent 
g^»ooro, On ite west eide.. to, the ridge has enough unclimbed 
grooves and cracks to fill 9 guideebock, although few of the courses 
would exc esd 150 feet of continuous rock, and on its oast Side, 
overlooking Coiro Ghrunnd, the ridgə is regrettably accessiols by 
fairly easy grass gulliss, 


The summit of Askival, 9,559 "a. is the highest point on Rhum, 
but we Were again denied an extensive view by the persistent mist, 
end when Ben rejoined us we descended into Coire Ghrunncó, This is. 
one of the most attractive corries I have ever sean, and ^ splendid 
setting for ^ mountsin comp. It has 211 the best features of a 
corrio -e 9 splendid outward view of Se^, island and distant mountains, 
a finely situsted lochan and a range of steep crag which sweeps down 
from the summit of Allival, As we picked our way through the boulders 
en route for coup, a red flush cama over the mists and portended the 
broken weather which was to koop ue campsbdound for the next two days, 


On the morning of the lost doy the sunbeams wore filtering through 
the trees "nd dancing on the canvae, Fortified by ^n egg and a slice 
of bwead, tho last of the motions, I loft the sleeping camp in the 
wake of Dave and Ben, In eix and a half hours I hoped to cover the 
more distant TrallvaleSeusgr non Gillean group end return in time for 
the fishing bo^t, | 


The roinebended grasg, the lochan and the tumbling burns of Coire 
Ghrunnd all sparkled in the earciv sun and many herds of deor 
stm aded up tha hillsides proving, beyond doubt, that Dave and Ben 
Were off on some ciher voute, T cxossed ^ col at 1700 feat betwean 
Askival and Bein nan Stue and contourod along the rough woetom 
flank of Askival to Bonlach an Gir, which only cost me 250 feet of 
descent. The bealach, which lies in the very heart of Rhum's 
mountains, wae flooded in sunlight ^s wera the wild recesses of 
Glen Dividil at my foot, but there woes no time for contemplation =- 
1 have never travelled to ^ strictey timetsble and I started tne 
6t299p scant inte the mists of Trallval, 


The slopes became ^ wildemess of slaba and broken crag much 
magnified by the drifting mists, and some intensive raite- finding 
WAS necessary to fonsa a way up the broaching gullies 2nd chimneys. 
Ab last the cairn loomed up, and I took anew bearing to the south, 
This pregented an equally steep descent to the deep notch of 
Reweech on Funsrain at 1650 feat, Here, on the narrow crast of the 
notoh, Theard a faint call from the opposing side of Glen Dibidal 
where Dave and Ben were climbing Askival. Hera too, I got my most 
monorsole impression of Khum, a glimpse perhaps, of Tir nan Og ~-=- 
the land of Hesrt'a Desi ro. @ tne west, the mist lifted lixe the 
eüágo of a curtain to reverl a waste of blue sea with foams crested 
breonkore creaming over s crescar.t of golden sand, It was like a 
dream picture with its frame cf eun-suffused vapour, and dream-like 
it was whisked away in the next ewirl of mist, 


I turned now to tho high rock rib supporting this side of Ashval 
and ascended. several hundred foei of fine gabbro which narrowed to 
a very Slender arete, This wae the moet exhilarating part of the 
day's climbing and the sag¢te persisted to close on tne sumnit where 
jit merg with the turf ledges b21ow the cairn at 2,552 feet, 


Beyoud this csirm there are two gentle dips which mark the twin 
tops of Sgurr nan Gillean and for nearly 9 mile the way lies over 
4 carpet of short turf, a welcane contrast to the stony wastes of 
the surrounding slopes. I did no more than glance at tho caim on 
the highest top 2,50 feet, before starting tho consistently steep/ 
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/eteap descent of tno Dibidil siopes, This course involved me in 
much zig-zag traversing to avoid elabs and outorops, but eventually 
I came out of the miet ari vanched the fnot of tha glen, T would 
number the view from here 39 “me of the Finest in Scotland. The 
lonely glen lined with iupressive muaivarns and "egardes Wy visi doa 
cliffs alive witha mowing gulle «nê on ite t^reenoló the anpiy shell 
of Dibidil cottege which iphasizes the air of desolation, 


f had an hour in hand when I took to the track for Loch Scyresors, 
On a map, this track is 5 miles long ~~ in actual fact it i9 6 
miles, but in practice it takes 97 hours of very fast tramping woa 
cover its wavy course, wich goes 26 high as 750 feet above the Sound 
of Rhum. I arrived in camp an hour and a half behind schedule but, 
as one might expect fran enlightened people, the Soay men were 
stretched out on the sunny gross drinking tos and never for a 
moment thinking of such daft things as timetables, 


We left this delightful island with genuine regret, There was 60 
much we had not seen and even Skye seemed like an anti-climax by 
comparison, Rhum has 2 most distinctive atmosphere which is more 
easy to appreciate than to define, Freguently in our mountain 
bravels we come across landscapes which remind us of other familiar 
scenes, but in Rhum there is a sense of continuous novel ty, 
Possibly the place names and other Norse associations are in part 
responsible for this sense of uniqueness, for with names like 
Trallval, Askiwal Papadil one feels that the odd Gaelic name, like 
Sgurr nan Gillean, is a foreign intrusion, 


It is amusing to rocord that the Scottish Tourist Board had 
Originally listed the Isle of Rh ac a tourist attractia, An 
obvious error but, one hopes, an- unwitting prophecy, 


J, NIMLIN 
ITALIAN'S PEAK 


As we retired, there was a certain doubt about the quality of the 
weather, The days had -Deexn-80 hog lately that we falt a thnunde:- 
storm must be eathering s nowhere, 


We were awak aned, however, ag prearranged, and we saw bright stars 
to guide us up tho hill, Not being as ye t acclimatised to hut ways, 
wo thought in terns of breskfaet oven though it was only a little 
aftor 4 s.m. and the gü^rdi^n smiled as we handed him macaroni. He 
obediently cooked it for us, thereby wasting ^ precious half hour, 

80 that as we set off just before 5 a,m, it was almost light enough 
to acs without the use of a torch, 


At the top of the familiar moorine, we passed an abandoned candle 
lenterm ‘ao that. wo knew. there was a party about an hour ahead of us 
end as We moved on to the glacier we saw then, a long line of black 
figures snaking across tho snow high up near tha col, They looked 
ghostly in that early light, 9 long way ahead, and we cursed our 
foolishness in requiring such a substantial breakfast, 


We tried herd to make up. time. The angle was gagy and we hady 
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/h^d a w2ll-trodden track to follow so that we guessed there 
were many ahead of us, Numerous wide crevasses at this point 
called for caution and 2 circuitous route, especially ag soft snow 
masked thom, | 


In two murs we stood just below the bergschrund or rimage and 
rested before crossing the snow-bridge to the shcwt ice wall beyond, 
Above the snow was ^ steep arete and as we had no crampons we 
selected the rock for spood, This was easy but inclined to be 
loose, so, though we climbed togethox we did not try to hurry. 
Nevertheless, ^s we continued , we overtook the roarguard of the 
swarm ahead of us consisting of three men, a girl, and k.Bonheur, 4 
guide, The girl wes quite pale from her exertions and electoa to 
remain on the shoulder while her companions continued «long the 
ridgs to the summit. Sha had a few words of English and some 
chocolate which was much appreciated, 


After 9 short vest and chat with Miss Schneeburger we followed 
tho guide at a rospectrul distance along tno oever«narrowing ridge, 
At first wa avoided Gootnoles or tho left or on the right, but after 
a few hundred yards there reared a terrifying gendarme of rock up 
which we watched 9 climber stuvegle and pant his legekicking wy. 

At last it came our tum: to repeat this performance, but as usual, 
the anticipation was worse than the realisation for by a process 
employing three fairly easy mantelshelves, the razor edged top of 
the gendarme was reached, 


Hore the difficulty wos lack of spaca so we had to clamber over 
ono another in order to get down the far side of this airy pinnacle 
by crosping off two superimpos ed mantelshelves, Beyond this point 
ths ridge was sensationally narrow but the rock was so good that 
avery stap wag shecr plassura and an evor-widening view 8o3m2d to 
promise eli Awltizecloud from the sunlit, 


Thouzh the suo snore from 9 cloudless sky wo were now wall above 
12,000 fea and salignut Hast 5br3ez9 eaused us to don extri clothing 
which had seoed useless two houra 2¢0, Particularly was the 
GcOlness otal ween wa traverg 2d below the next gendarme, ^ huge 
g»hinx of 4 sallow with. its face set stemiy sgainst our invasion, 
The ridge stespened bit rétsined its narrow character as it 
approached the final gendarme ves a hig square boss straight up the 
foca of which the woute tiresced its way. 


A pawty was now descending it and the time was so late that we 
heaeiteted for a moment ~- should we go back, Luckily we continued 
and in a very short tims we were on the summit wi th ^ large and 
cogmowolitan crowd, An Englishman came up the ridge from Zermatt, 
some Trench people arrived slong the Southern ridge and Swiss were 
overywnere, but the most picturesque character was an old bearded. 
Italian who applauded our every action and clattered about the 
rocks in crampons, E 


After 2 plessant 20 minutos spont digesting lunch and admiring 
the Gran Paradiso which the old Italian pointed out to us, we 
started the descent, On the shoulder we again encountered iiias 
Schneeburger, but not the pale lass we had loft sane Hours ago, 


e Q 
Instead she was bright pink with sunburn and anticipated little 
sloap that night, 


Fron tho rocks we passed with misgiving to tho snow again for it 
was now latə aftemoon and tha snow was vary soft, Howaver, the 
snow bridge held and though our faet occasionally disappesred into 
hidden crevasses on the glacier our bodies naver quite followed and 
S0 boflor» long wea strods on to the morsine and unroped, We stood 
there coiling our rope and surveyad our paak, the Zinal Rothom., 
No word was spoken but we felt it was "OUR" paak now -ee and the 
old Italian's, 

A, SLACK 


IRELAND 


Inver thought that Ireland would evar have app29lad to m2 28 4 
place for a climbing holiday after having sem the grandeur of the 
Alps, the fine rok buttresses of Wales, and our own rugged mountains 
Yet the map showed County Kerry to have a good range of mountains 
‘Where, no doubt, rock climbs, made mora inviting by being unknown, 
were doubtless to bo found, 


Arriving at Killamey, We stocked the larder with plentiful food, 
and hird a car which took us to the Gap of Dunloe, 7 miles, There 
we found a good camp spot with a natural swimming pool, and five 
minutes away, Kate Carney's inn, where the closing hours were 
unrestricted. Tha Gap'of Dunloe is lika Glencoo in miniature, 
Steep rocky walls on sither side rise for 1,000 feat and drop again 
to the upper Lake of Killarney, On one side are the MeGillicuday 
Rəks sand on the other, the Purple Mountains. We traversed the 
whole range ond found the ridges very narrow in places, reminding 
us of A'Chir in Arran, but with not a singla nail mark to be seen, 


W2 also visitod C^rronton Hill 3,414 f2et, the highest mountain 
in Ireland, best approached through the Hag's Glen where there sre 
some. fine rock pinnacles called the Hag's Teeth ond some very dep 
littla lochs, The only essy ascent is by the Devil's Staircsasa, ^ - 
deep-cut gully of 1,000 foot leading to 9 bealach from which an 
easy slope leads to the summit, On the N.W., face of the mountain 
there ara some fino rock ridges ond faceg which, I am sure, if 
axploited, would prove to be a new climbing ground, Unfortunately 
we found our camp t@o far away ==. milos -e to really do much, but 
intend, on some future ocersion, to hire ponies and camp in the 
Hag's Glen, Ponies here ro numorous and can be hired cheaply. 
Paraffin would require to be taken 5s there is no wood in the glen, 
but no more than a mile away, olonty of milk and eggs and a warm 
wslcoms can be gat from the local inhabitants, 


We later continued over th?» hills and down by the lakas to 
Dinnis Cobtare in the Naturol Park where the gomekesper is very 
friondly disposed to climbers and allows camping, This is at the 
moiating of the Waters of Killarnoy, a narrow gorge where the water 
rushes through st high speed, making the handling of 9 boat a 
tricky business, The Tore Mountain is quite naar at hand and the 
district is reputed to be a rock-climbing one but we had no time 
for exploration, One dsy, however, I hope "to cross again the seas 
to Ireland" and taste again the delights of now discovery. 

! Je HARVEY 
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MOUNTAIN HUTS - 


In the course of recent discussion on Mountain Huts it has become 
abundantly claar that this club's ideas on what canstitutes adequate 
mountain shelter differ considerably from that gcoerally sccepted 
by many others. In the present period of scarcity 1% may well be 
that our more modest needs con still be mot, nd an ersmination of 
the problem may help. | => 


Last summer, while occupying the Schworzege Hut above Grindelwald 
in Switzerland, five of us were thrown on our own resources to pass 
tho tima during a period of bad weather, Having extracted the last 
ounce of «uusaaent from a tattered copy of “lien Oniy" and finding the 
pending ef tha Bible in Geraan Heavy going, we frequently a tepp od 
outsida Swathod in olankots to watch tho play of sun and showor on 
tho Higar. 


The hut itself offered much of interest, having weathered the 
storms of over throoquortove of 9 century, boing one of the oldest 
in the Swiss Alps. It is Some 15 foot squaro “rid thie main materiale 
of conetruction lie scattered in the escrees around, Only ^ judicious 
choice wae nocoggary to find suitable stons, Timbar snd roofing 
matericle must pf course, oosn brought from the vollaye The interior 
appointments: ^ro of tha simplest, A raised platform about 2 faot 
from tha floor and roughly " foot fron back io front occupies the 
rear of the building, A covering of straw ond a string of blankets 
sufficiently indicate ite purpose, In ^ more rumid climate these are 
probably not advisable ae both ^bsorb moisture faic: y readily. Some 
alteamative mattress could possibiy ba supplied ana eloeping bags 
carried as is our custom, Tho vemaining space is token un by a table 
sana benches, ^ cupborrd of crockery ond a esoe., iu varest cutline 
that e»ang to me to bo the ideal mountain NUW, 


Imagine the use of such a hut in the Rice Corrie ov Oo0ire nan 
Lochan, Thies ares, rich in climbs, couii be ernioyec much more 
tuorouchly nd if ^ etay of more than one ri Gat ws im tsiiccd, the 
advuitagaa are 911 the more obvious, Proej from ine neveesity of 
carrying tent, groundsheet, crockery, stave, ote. wie tcanspo rting 
of skis, for instances, would be facilitated and advantaga could be 
taken of the very oxcellent epring snow which lies in these corries. 
This apart, late evening ond. early morning are times which often 669 
the nocuntains at their best, So simply furnished and in such a spot, 
tuo hut could be left open so that access could be gained ^t any time 
without the irksome necessity of making prior arrangements, In the 
' agyent of accident, the provision of shelter at such 2 place would be 
of invalucbl¢e assistance to rescued and rescuers alike, . 


The question of ways and means is, as usual, the most serious, 
The materials theme slves o ald be procured for comparativadly littlo, 
The problem of labour could only be tackled by some voluntary system, 
In many of the Swies Districts, maintenance work is done by volunte ore 
from the many sections of the Swiss Alpine Club who carry out the 
work ^t weekends of holidays, 


The problem is ebig and somewh^t frightening one but like ?11 
such problews it becomes simpler on closer study. Perhaps the 
"Lononds" may yet set the fashion in Mountrdn huss. 
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C NSTI TUTION 


As agreed at the Annual General Meeting, 4th February, 1946, 


l. 
de 


De 


4. 


The Club shall be known as the Lomond Mountaineering Club. 


The objects of the Club will ‘be to provide facilities for members 
to carry out the pursuits of mountaineering in accordance with 
the Spirit of the hilis and in goodwill with all others. 


The administration of the Club to be ag o tmpihar ag pessibls and 
rules and regulations held to the. de qwe | 


| The officeebearers will eonetét Of wee President, VicerProsident, 


Secretary and Treasurer, 


Transport. for members will be E TR by a EE, Commi ttoo 
"GI not loss than fot ur.members.who will have power to: make their 


own rul s, 


The: diubirooms — social ne tini ties Ms the. club vii. be NUN 
by & Rooms Committee of not less than four members who. will 


include the Treasurer and one Lady member, This. committee will 


also have the power to make thoir own rules, To' itr 


Delegates to the B.M,.C,, A.8. 0, C, and to. any other organisation 


. to which the Cluo may be affiliated, will. be elected. and will 
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13. 


deal with all matters conceming the organisation to: which they 
aro delegated, 


The Club will periodically issue a Journal, the ENS of 
which will bo made by an editor and his associates. : 3 


The business of the Club will be conducted at General: Club 
Meetings to be held on the first Wednesday of each month and. 
at which the normal rules of meeting will be observed and 
administered by the chairman, Fifteen members Anelüding tne 
chai rman shall be a quorum, | 


The Annual Gene ral Meeting will be held on the firet Wednesday 


of each February. M amb ers to be given seven deys notice of 
this meeting, 


A Special General Meeting may bs called at any time at the 
Sceretary's discretion or at the request of-at least ten 
members. Three days notice to be given by the Secretary. 


All Office-bearers, Committees, committee ‘members, delegates, 
representatives and the editor to be elected annually at A.G.M. 
and are responsible at all times and for all actions to 
members at Gne ral Club Meetings. 


Membership is open to persons of either sex, esie applied 
for membership they may be granted the wame privileges as 
manbers with the exception of attendance and voting at meetings. 
After a period of at least nine months such probationary member 


may make application for full membership, -If members sre 
aetin€iad that tha aonüninnta!a ahilityv ia auch that ha or sha/ 
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/she can climb any mountain in Scotland under reasonable 
conditions «nd if two thirds of those present voto in his or 
her favour he or she shs bo elected, 

If after twelve months the applicant hae now attrarnad fall 
membership fresh. applicatici maait be mace. 

Where the climbing abilities of the applicant ave cenerally 
recognised the clause regarding probatlonary manos rsnip may 
be waived, 

Honorary Life Membership can be granted at A.G-ii,3 to persons 
who have been of service to the Club or to mountaineering. 


A menber can be expalled at a General Meeting by a UwGe third 
majority provided the member concemed has received twenty- 
Sight days notice, 


There shall be an Annual Subscription which will be paid 
according to the financial requirements of the Club at each 
A.G.M, The subscription will be due immediately afterwards 
and non paymant over two years will be taken as «n automatic 
rslinguishing cf membership, 

New members will pay in ratio to the numser of months before 
the next AGM, 


This Constitution can only be altered by two thirds of those 
voting at an A,G.M. or Special Meeting called fox the purpose, 


PROFESSIONAL GUIDIS 


Tho sche for registering and teeting professional guides in 


this country is now in full cperavico. Gertitieatea hare coen 


$ssuai to six rook-olimbing guides, five in the Take Diatrict 


a 


and one in North Wales, and two mountain gujcaesd, one in une Lakes 
ang une in North Wales, 
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EDITORIAL 


Here, at long last, is Lomond Journal No,ll. 


, lt is almost nine months since the last Journal 


appeared on the news-stands, and I trust that your 
long vigil may be compensated by the pleasure of 
reading the excellent articles by fellow-members to 
whom many thanks are tendered. 


Ihe reason for the delay is a simple one, and 
one which we all regret. I refer, of course, to 
the emigration of our Editor, Joe Hutton. On 
October 29th, 1943, in company with Tommy McGinnis, 
he flew to Canada, there to start life afresh. I 
am sure that everyone will join with me in wishing 
them all the very best of luck in their venture. 


And now let me say "Thank you" to those who 
helped me to produce this Journal = 


To Sam Drysdzle and George Fraser who gave 
valuable assistance and experience, 


To Nancy Sinclair for hor striking cover 
design. 


lo Mae Duncan for the typewriting and final 
printing. | | 


Gene MoDOUGALL 
Editor. 


AUSTRIAN HOLIDAY 


As the train drew out of Innsbruck, leaving the Grants 
behind, I had the unaccountable feeling that I would prefer to 
be going home rather than south to the Otztel for another six 
days' holiday. 20 enjoyable had been the days at Ehrwald 
and so good the company, that it seemed that anything else 
would be anti-elimax. : 


in such a state of mind, I had little interest in the 
picturesque landscape flashing past the carriage window or in 
the animated scenes at the frequent stops. Changing into the 
bus for Solden, I was soon jolted out of my day-dreaming. 


Austrian drivers are never dull, and to the normal 
disregard for the conventions of the road, this individual 
added more than a little incompetence. He proclaimed airily 
thet it wes 
to demonstrate the truth of his statement. 


It was impossible to remain indifferent under such 


[ww 


his first time out on such a vehicle, and proceeded 


circumstances, and the method of our progress made the tortuous 


road even more spectecular. The eyé,either drawn upward to 


some snow-clad peak or looking down to the dizzy depths of a 
ravine, was never at rest, and gradually I decided that there 
might be something in these remaining days. 


xb. 


tne landlord at the Hotel Post, despite the fact that 


it was evening, greeted me with the words "Good Morning; how 


are you?" and was rather disconcerted when I answered. He 
had evidently no idea that a reply was needed and I learned 


laver to keep silent when, on frequent occasions, he used the 
sane salutation. 


Ine village, clinging to the hillside, was full of odd 
corners, mony of which I tried to record as faithfully as 
possible. Inat afternoon I spent climbing one of the nearer 
peaks to get a view of the country round about and make 
further photographs. s i 


Being alone, the only way of tackling any of the more 
difficult peaks was to hire a guide, My German was barely 
sufficient to explain to mine host that what I wanted was a 
companion rather than a guide; but eventually he grasped my. 
meaning and announced that he would get just the man, the 
best guide in the valley. 


AS g00G as his word, he informed me, an hour later, 


that Kneissl would arrive at three o'clock and that a "cheep" - 


or so it Sounded to no - would teke us up the valley. This 
last word pugzled me but, as I had already discovered, with 
German words the best way was to. weit and see. 


AG ji 


Austrian Holiday (cont.) 

At three o'clock the guide duly arrived, a rosy-cheeked 
man whose age might have been anywhere between forty. and sixty. 
Half-an-hour and a quarter litre of red wine later, my curiosity 
was satisfied when a jeep drew up outside. | 

¥ 


Before we reached our destination, this willing little 
vehicle had ten people clinging to it, while behind dragged a 
trailer with all our gear and supplies for the valley. Until 
its advent, transport had been by pack-mule in summer and 
sleigh in winter. The road, constantly swept by avalanches 
during the thaw, was sketchy in the extreme, and brought out 
the best qualities in both driver and care 


From Vent, the highest village in the valley, we plodded 
up to the Breslauer Hut in the sloaming of a beautiful evening 
which preseged, according to my companion, good weather for 
several days. Already we were on the best of terms, and he 
showed a willingness to talk interestingly on a variety of 
subjects which made him good company. Plans were made for a 
traverse of the Wildspitz on the morrow, descending to the 
Braunschweiger Hut, and in no time at all we had reached our 
destination. 3 


On awakening next morning, I was at once conscious that 
it was brighter than it should have been, and & glance outside 
confirmed my fears. Six inches of new snow lay everywhere; 
ond mist blotted out everything. Disconsolately, I went down 
to breakfast, only to find Kneissl confident that it would yet 
be a good day e 


After a leisurely meal we set off, still in dense mist 
which, however, had a luminous quality suggesting that the sun 
wasn't far away. Much to my relief, our plans were to hold, 
and we made tracks for the South West Ridge with the remark 
that the ordinary route wes only for old womens 


Still in mist, we struck up over broken ground to the 
crest of the ridge, which consisted of curving edges of snow 
intersected by rooky towers. The snow, being fresh, was piled 
up in authentic knife edges along which we trod delicately, 
especially on the descending portions where the eyes, plunging 
downwards through the thinning mist, gave a realisation. of the 
oiriness of the situation. 


Only one of the rock sections was anything approaching 
difficult, the far wall of a chimney some sixty feet high. 
Stepping into and across the chimney, the whole of the gully 
was visible, with a dark break indicating the bergschrund ^x 
waiting to réceive anything which fell down it. 


Enornous holds in sound rock node the prospect an 
enjoyable one, and soon led to the top, and Irom tuere, 
scrambling up alternate rock and snow took us to the summit. 
Eneissl ; 





Austrian Holiday (cont.) 


Kneissl, surprised at our speedy progress, announced that he 
was going to sleep for an hour, by which tine the mist should 
have cleared and we should see, among other things, the 

. Dolomites. | | | = 


While he made himself comfortable against the summit 
crosS,.I watched the scene around. Gradually, as if drawn | 
apart by some giant hand, the clouds were dispelled, revealing 
row upon row of peaks. -:As is usual when the viewpoint is 
highor.then its surroundings, their size was dwarfed, but none 
the less, the panorama of rock and snow, dappled by the 
shadows of the few remaining clouds, was an impressive one. 


Ine clouds to the South-East stubbornly refused to 
part, but for a few seconds a break showed and through it the 
fantastic shapes of the Dolomites were to be seen. Their 
sudden appearance and equally sudden disappearance seemed to 
heighten the nightmare quality of these astounding peaks. 


Continuing the traverse, we were soon on the glacier, 
well covered in new snow. Making a fresh track over it, we 


successiully negotiated the crevassed sections to the 
Braunschweiger Hut for a welconce drun-up. 


Contrary to all the tales, the guide was in no hurry, 
and ‘suggested that we wait till the cool of the evening before 
carrying. on. Accordingly, we resumed our way at five-thirty 
and the lights of Solden were beckoning. to us for the last 
three-quarters of our walk downhill. | 


Next morning the weather was well and truly broken, 
eni I had reason to feel pleased that I'd snatched these two 
fine days. fhe Wildspitz now takes its place among ny 
memories and is, I hope, the beginning of o closer 
acquaintance with the peaks of that district. 
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GLEN NEVIS FOOTBRIDGE 


At long last, something is being done to provide a 
foctbridge across the River Nevis near the Youth Hostel. 
Flans had been prepared for a bridge in steel, but permits 
coula not be obtained for the quantity required, and an up- 
to-the-minute alternative is a bridge in aluminium alloy 
similar to that recently.erected by the Cairngorm Club, but 
larger. : The cost cf such, a bridge is estimated at £600 and 
the S,.Y.H.À.,. who are sponsoring the scheme, have launched an 
appsel for funds. 


WESTER ROSS 


In July '48 Archie Kay, my wife, young Robbie and 
myself arrived at Achnashellach. We went over the Coulags 
Glen, climbing Moall Choan Dearg and An Ruadh Stac again. 
This was our first visit to these peaks for quite some tine 
and, as I have already said in a previous journal, the former 
mountain, Mcall Chean Dearg, has probably the finest view- 
point in all Ross-shire. We then made our way across the 
rough moorland to Glen Torridon. 


Bad weather, and the necessity to obtain provisions to 
auguent our meagre supply of food, kept us fron clinbing for 
sone days. And then Archie hod the nisfortune to upset a 
billy~can of boiling water over his foot. It was quite a 
bad burn, so we had to wait yet another couple of days before 
doing any climbing. 


Friday came, and with it, brilliant sunshine. So, in 
the ‘carly morning, we all set off up Beinn Eighe, Archie 
clinbing well in spite of his bad foot. Going up, he 
stripped to the waist, but he soon put his clothes on when 
we net with a strong wind and cold rein on the suit ridge. 
The pinnacles of Beinn Eighe were clinbed in the worst of 
weather, and with their rocks being loose, we did not enjoy 
them very much. We then traversed the long, rough ridge to 
tho highest point, Stac Ruadh Mor and descended the steep 
seree-eslopcs of Coire Mhic Fhearcher. This corrie is 
described as the wildest in Scotland, and so it appeared 
to us, looking at its rocky buttresses rising sheer from the 
corrie floor with ivs lochan surrounded my massive slabs and 
the overflow or the lochan cascading down a series of huge 
rock stcps. The walk back through the Corrie Dhu, past the 
northern flanks of lovely Liathach, was accomplished in sun- 
shine, and it was a very weary party which eventually 
arrived back at camp aiter a long and satisfying day. 


After a few more days of bad weather, we rose early 
ono norning and nade for the eastern slopes of. Liathach 
We climbec in sunshine, but nist hung heavily on the summit 
ridge and we only received occasional glinpses of the road 
and Loch Torridon fer beneath us. Liathach is a delightful 
nountein with steep sides to the north and south, and a 
fairly narrow ridge interspersed with sharp pinnacles. West 
of the highest tov, Spidean A'Choire Liath, there is a series 
of interesting pinnacles... They are composed of sandstone 
and have fine holds. Though not as sensational as the guide 
book pictures thon, they would be quite spectacular under 
SnOW. 


During the remainder of our holiday, Fionn Bhean at 
Achnesheen and "The Fannichs" from Loch Luichart were . 
Visited, and I think they are worthy of separate mention in 
a later Journal. 


Re HUTCHISON. 





IRELAND | i 


On descending Cerrantuchill (3414 ft.) on-the 
Macgillycuddy's Reeks, I got a glimpse of a very large 
pinnacle which attracte d me very much. Inquiring at the 
local tavern, I discovered that they called it the Hag's 
Tooth "an' sure, sorr, there isn't nobady at aal been on 
top av it". "Well", I replied, "I'll be back next year 
and E seca ÁT. 


So in the summer of '48, back we went to Killarney, 
got Paddy's ponies at the Gap of Dunloe and, well loađed with 
grub, set off into the hills. On the way, Paddy, who does 
& wee bit of mountain guiding, told me of an Englishnan whon 
he once took up Cerrantuchill,. He wanted Paddy to lead hin 
up the Tooth. "No, no", sai Paddy, "Yez can go yersel, 

In only a guides I'll be after watching ye fron below", 


we left Paddy and the ponies at an old pM and 
started our trek up the Glen until we found an ideal canp 
site beside & very beautiful lochan. There was plenty of 
firewood consisting of old tree stumps and roots lying about 
in profusion. And there, right above us, stood the Hag's 
Toothe " 


NO, next morning off wo sot, scrambling rapidly up the 
steep hillside till we reached the base of the Tooth. We 
could have contoured a little and found a shorter route to 
its summit, but I wished to clinb it direct. The first few 
pitches were well broken up with plenty of vegetation, but 
further up the rock inproved. We next came to a series of 
shelves, all of which seemed to be overhung, but which 
always had an escapc. 


we were now three-quarters of the way up and, on 
looking back down, I noticed a large party of tourists, 
conplete with guide. We gave them a shout and a friendiy 
WaVG a They answered us and settled down in confort to 
spectate. So with an audience to spur is, we set off again 
in fine style. Two more pitches fell, and we were right 
below the summit on a ledge with seemingly no escape. To 
the left it petered out at an exposed face with small holds, 
and to the right wes a very nasty looking corner. There we 
were, stuck, with an audience watching our every move. 
Taking a deep breath, and making sure I was well belayed, 
I climbed out to the corner where, glory be, I found a little 
cAinney. I mnanezed up this with a considerable struggle and 
discovered I was on the final slope. My second man cane up 
panting, and in 2 few more minutes we were on the top of the 
Hae’ s Tooth, 


What a cheer We got from below, and what a feeling of 
triumph we experienced! The actual top was small, and there 
Was only c short descent to the other side. In fact, the 
Tooth could be climbed fairly comfortably by this back route. 


Later / 


Ireland (cont.) 


Later in the day, going down the Glen, I met the guide 
and the party of tourists and, though he was pleased that we 
had succeeded in clinbing the Tooth, I think he was a little 
bit piqued that the hishspot of his spiel was now denied hin. 
His vaunted "Inaccessible Peak" had at long last been 
conquered, : a 

- TE Je HARVEY. 
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RAEBURN'S BUTTRESS 


I hed an embition = quite à Lofty one TOO i...» Hine 
hundred feet of it. T 


It all started back in the April of '42 when Ge Fraser 
end I spent that glorious week at Nevis, prior to disappearing 


into'tho H.AÀ.P, That was the week when it didn't rain on 


Nevis, when the sun shone every day and the mountain was. equal 
parts of perfect climbing snow and dry warm rock. This was 
when you coulc stand on the summit snows and gaze into the 
dome of the sky where the blue wes so blue that it was going 
on black if you looked long enough, and you were aware of the 
vastness of space beyond the linits of colour - the week when 


‘you could do a comfortable rock clinb and then glissade over 


the shoulder of Carn Dearg almost to the door of your tent at 


the edge of Lochan Meall an Tsuid - the drean week, 


The clinbing game was still new to us then. We knew 
that we must clinb, but we knew very little else about it. 
We had.& rope, and we scrambled around learning how to use it. 
We also hed anbitions. Mine was in the shape of a Buttress - 
one which has the appearance of an oversized church steeple 
leaning against «= suitably proportioned wall - Raeburn's 
Bus tress to be exact. I conceived an aspiration to clinb 
TALS s 


The book said it was “Severe”. To me, viewing it fron 
the easy Ledge Route, it looked inpossible! "Sone Gay selene 
I said, and turned my back on the mountains for the next five. 


years, But never did I turn my mind fron then, for always 
there Was with xe the memory of that glorious week and the joy 
we had known in discovering the sport of sports. And always 
there was the vision of the Buttress, massive and gracefully 
tapering, knowing no freezine rain or wreathing nistee 

Silent, complacent,bagking in the sunshine of memory. 


| That was how it was in the Spring of '42. Since then, 
Nevis hes shown ne other sides to his nature, but there was a 


E a 


day in the summer of '48 when he turned on the '42 nood, 
That was the day when, with club menber J. Murray, and a 
little nore experience then before, I set out to tackle this 
old anbition of nine. Murray also wanted to do this climb 
for 


Raeburn's Buttress (cont.) 


for the very good reason that this was the one he was at 
in the course of his going over all the Nevis "Severes", 
working from right to left! | 


But my Buttress had been intruded upon in my absence - 
& new route had been made up the front of it by another 
party. This I noted with some slight resentment, because 
my Buttress was no longer the same as the one of my dreams. 
However, insufficient information was available on the new 
route, so up we went by Raeburn's original one. 


Up by the two hundred foot gully-cum-chimney - pull 
up the steep wall to the right, into the wet cave with the 
chockstone belay - across the delicate sloping step and over 
the vertical wall to the crest of the Buttress proper - time 
for a smoke and a look round - rattle up over the broken 
rocks to where the Buttress narrows to & spire - a good belay 
and a strenuous pull up, slightly overhanging, to the knife 
edge of the summit overlooking an exhilarating exposure of a 
vertical nine hundred feet. 


Reeburn's Buttress had not failed mell The real- 
isation was equal to the anticipation. Thats other party was 
forgiven. | 


Yes, this new route follows a prominent crack right 
up the front of the lower Buttress where Raeburn's route 
takes the nasty gully to the left. It is a clear, exposed 
and attractive-louking route. It was done in 1943 and has 
not been repeated since. j 


There has been a recent rock fall at the place where 
you traversed out from the lower gully into the start of the 
crack, and you will now have to find your own route to this 
point. : | 


And L have Qi Bbitiom Po. ev Eo ek E 


We CARR. 


SSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSS 
MOUNTAIN RESCUE 


Just a short note to remind all members that A. Slack 
still requires names of volunteers for rescue-work. Lt 
ig understood he has only a few members and would like some 
more to complete the list. 


THE CLUB BUS. 


What does "The Club Bus" convey to the uninitiated 
multitude of friends who learn 8t second hand of the weekly 
journeys to end from the mo"ntains? . .Probably. they have a 
picture in their mind's eye of a standard vehicle, carrying 
an always. constant number of passengers on a journey which 
is'merely & means to an end. Perhaps they imagine thirty- 
two people in two neat E as rows, conversing quietly or 
re Baers. the passing eneo 


“Veg: Lt might be .like- that. Sometimes it is. 
Often the double rows are-neither neat nor quiet, and for 
several months during the winter, the pessing scene is not 
Visible. Even "the bus" itself is rather a lottery; 
varying from a softly-lit vell-sprung luxury vehicle to a 
rack-less, comfortless box. On the outward journey, comfort 
matters little, but, after a tiring day, soft cushions and 
plenty. of leg room mean much - especially to;a ski-ing novice 
like myself.” | 


But whatever the condition of the bus, for a few 
short hours each week-end it becomes a mecting place where 
old friends can greet each other and new friends are made 
quickly. To town-dwelling eountry-lovers who travel to work 
each day by this mode of transport, the weekend journey is as 
welcome as an oasis in an arid waste. ' 


Ma ond varicd are the pictures conjured up by a 
survey of Saturday evening runs, and it would perhaps not be 
politic to enlarge on some of them in print. One member 
keeps reminding us to "drop the veneer" - but few need that 
admonition. By the time twenty-nine bodies, twenty-nine 
large rucksacks, twenty-nine pairs of skis, twenty-nine pairs 
of sticks and sundry tents, ropes and other articles are 
pushed, squeezed, balanced and kicked into some semblance of 
order, there is very little polish of any kind left. 


sometimes the journey is enlivened by an epic poem - 
or an argument, depending on the mood. Often plans are made 
or the day's activitics recalled. Perhaps the most pleasant 
tines are those rare occasions when everyone agrees to sing 
the, same song at tho same time and we have Orpheus-like 
renderings of. incomparable nostalgic Gaelic melodies, and 
although. the present heroine seems to be a girl called 
"Queenie", there is no doubt that she and her ilk will never 
oust the Floras, Mairis and Jeanies from the songs of the 
climbers. 


That then is "The Bus", About "nib Trées" l.c. 
well, perhaps another day. 


NEW YEAR 1948/49 . 


| We arrived in Aviemore at 4 o'clock on a dark December 
morning, and stocd entranced at the vision of. snow on the. 
ground and snow gently falling. It was the realisation of 
all our hopes and dreams for a white Hogmanay - in sharp 
contrast to the previous New Year which we had spent frozen 
and miserable, hounded from pillar to post, and drenched 

With icy rain. 


San Drysdale and I were the first of a fairly large 
party intending to see the New Year in at Clach Bharraig, and 
we had’ left Glasgow at 10 o'clock on December 28th with skis, 
loo-a4xo8; & seven days’ pack sseccceces and two bicycles. 
Outside aviemore Station we prepared for the six mile road 
journey to Glenmore Lodge. We strapped the skis and ice- 
axes to the frames, put our packs on and, mounting the bikes, 
we pushed off - or rather, fell off! I hadn't ridden a 
bike for a long time, and this wes no ordinary thing of 
steel, fashioned by men; it was alive, it had a mind and a 
Will of its own; the filthy brute was possessed of an evil 
spirit. We would travel smoothly for a short distance, 
then, when I was lulled into a sense of false security, it 
would switch its tail, buck like a mad horse, and we would 
wrestle desperately for control of the handle-bars. -For 
six long weary miles we fought a running battle, and every 
time we stopped, on remounting I would discover that it had 
cunningly interfered with the lever of the gear-change, so 
that as. soon as I put my foot on the pedal, off came the 
chain! : 


After the first mile, the journey assumed & night- 
marish aspect, and by the time we reached Glenmore, a numb- 
ness, caused by the agonisingly heavy rucksack, had. spread 
over the whole of my nervous system. We eventually reached 
Clach Bharraig about 8 a.m., just as the first pale rags of 
dawn lit the eastern sky. 


We slept most of that day, the Wednesday, and arose 
in the late afternoon, when we went down to the Lodge and 
found stables for the bikes. It was a windy day, and snow 
fell &lmost continuously. Back in the bothy, we cooked a 
gargantuan meal of five courses, then decided to pass the 
evening talking in. the comfort of our sleeping bags. I can 
remember Sam saying "I wonder if we'll be snowed in tomorrow" 
then his voice tailed away, and in a second we both fell 
sound asleep. 


Thursday came, and the gale was at its height, south 
cones being hoisted frantically all over the country. We 
went up towards Coire Cas, where, though the snow was still 
falling, we found odd places where the wind had packed it 
hard, giving a fairly good ski-ing surface. But ski-ing is 
& tricky business in a. high wind with & visibility of two 
inches - my specs had iced up! So, after a couple of hours 
we - 


) 


we cone back, ate a bread-and-jam lunch, and then cycled down 
to Aviemore where we hed pot-luck at the Pot-Luck, and .... 
arranged transport for the; rest of the party, due the following 
night. . We rode back in state to- Glenmore in the Lodge's 
shooting brake. . . it LE E res 


New Year 1948/49 (cont. 
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Fridey the 31st dawned and, poking an enquiring eye out 
of the sleeping bag we could see, through the numerous cracks 
in the walls, clear blue skies and a pale winter sunlight 
shinnering on the snow. Up the hill we went, into a new.. 
world, a world where sun and snow: dagzled the eyé, whére the 
nulti-coloured crystals gleaned and.glittered like pure cold. 
dianonas; ia world of silence broken only by the musical. 
crunch of boots on snow and then later by the soft hiss of 
Skis racing over the herd surface. The hours fled past as 
we skied up and’ down and over the hills and through the woods 
where the young pines stood, their arms drooping under & white 
blanket too heavy for their immature strength. The light 
gradually faded, the blue of sky deepened to a mystical purple, 
the lights in the houses of Aviemore twinkled a welcone 
through the thickening darkness, 


In .Avienore we had tea and welcomed the eight club-— 
nenbers who arrived about seven o'clock from Glasgow. ^ We all 
went back to Glenmore on the local: coal lorry. = 


Clach Bharrsig that evening was a’ shambles. "Where 
before two of us had lived in comfort, there were now ten 
weary bodies feverishly cooking in a space ten feet by four- 
teen feet, with packs littering the floor, wet clothes 
dripping and ten pairs of skis stacked perilously against the 
walls; ' After the hasty meal, a semblance of order appeared, 
and towards midnight, we,settled down and prepared to welcome 
the New Year in the time-honoured tradition. | 


I'll draw & veil over the rest of the proceedings; 
sufficient to say that the bottle was well punished, and a 
good-hico-tine was had by all. 


| The first day of 1949 cene in bright and. clear, and . 
the others went up the hill while I went down to Avienore to 
welcone the last member of the party. as another had 


arrived in the. morning, that made twelve - and to make 


pandenoniun complete, two Edinburgh lads dropped in on us. 
Fourteen in a space fourteen by ten! When we got to bed that 
night (after another wee party and a sing-song) we were packed 
as tight as sardines, and had to play the old. Army game of 
"breathing by nunbers"! | | : a 


ounday was & grand dey. We had found a good slope 


behind the hut, and there we.stayed all day in spite’ of 


intermittent snow ‘showers. We, contrived a slalon course, 
using empty gin.and brandy bottles in place of the more | 
doe qu flags, and we ran this course till the snow round 
the/ | 


New Year 1948/49 (conte) | | e 


the bottles was banked up like the camber on a scenic reil- 
WAy e And so, with occasional straight hell-for-leather 
races, we passod the day. | 


That was Sunday, and ny last day, for on the Monday 
norning, with two others, I packed and went down to Aviemore 
for the fourth and last tine. It had been a menorable 
holiday and the finest New Year I've ever spent. 


k B.S. McDOUGALL 
S$SSSSSSSssssssssss 


SIEGFRIED AND SAAS FEE 


we net Sicefried on the postal bus during the journey 
fron Stalden to Saas Grund. He was returning from Brique 
after having had a tooth extracted, there being no other 
dentist, available in the Saasthal. 


Siegfried was of average height, wiry built, spoke 
English, hed a most infectious snile and a hunorous twinkle 
in nis eye. His face, neck and hands were burned a deep 
nahogany brown end he looked exceedingly fit. We spoke of 
clinbing - iy home-made axe coming in for sone jesting 
comment because of its weight - and we learned that besides 
being a guide, Siegfried was also tne head forester. 

Before we parted in Saas Fee, which is reached by a nule- 
track fron Saas Grund, we hed gained a lot of local 
information, including a grand camping site anongst 
beautiful tall larches of great age. Also, we had promised 
to consider utilising Sicefried's services as guide on an 
expedition to the Nadcdelhorn or Lenzspitze, the Dom being 
inpracticable from Saes Fee for at least ten days yet, due 
to the recent bad weather and fresh snows. 


The next two days were spent in expeditions to Saas 
Alnegell and the Bidenalp, but I could sec that Willie Russell 
was getting a bit restive, so one evening in Saas Fee we fixed 
up With Siegfried to start off the following day for the 
Nadelhorn, the party to consist of the guide, Willie Russell, 
a lone English bachelor (Husband by nane) and nyself. 

Winnie was to acconpany us as far. as the Ulschabel Hut. 


Off we set the following afternoon. I was put in the 
lead on the track to the Uischabel Hut, probably on account 
of my short legs. However, Siegiried was very pleased with 
the time token by the party, and in 3$ hours we reached the 


hut, &.saall but very clean ana very confortable place 


perched on rocks locking straight down to Saas Fee, about 
5,000 feet below. 


The / 





Siegfried and Saas Fee (cont.) 


Ihe weather seemed to be worsening, and when we bedded 
down for the night on our comunal couch, I, for one, had - 
doubts about getting a climb at all. ocigfried, however, 


remained optinistic. 


And he was justified, for at 2 a.m. when we wakened 
and looked out of the window, the moon was riding high in the 
sky, bathing rock pinnacle and ice and snow alike in an 
unearthly silver radiance. An hour later we set off up the 
rocky ridge until we came in full view. of the Nadelhorn and 
Lenzspitz, when we roped to cross the glacier which was 
coverec With the recent snows. ytoeedy plodding across the o 
glacier and up the snow slopes to the col brought us 

wonderful views of tae sunrise over a sea of cloud, the Pig 

Bernina sticking up.like a rocky island. The ridge we 

followed grew narrower, there was nore rock and less snow, and 
although no serious technical difficulties were encountered, 

care had to be taken, and at last cane the moment when we 

realised we had gained our objective. We were on the sunnit 

of the Nadelhorn, 14,200 feet above sca level. The panorana 

wes indescribable - north, south, east and west, wherever the 

eye roamed there were mountains, gleciers, snowfields, set 

against sky and cloud. 


Willie and I were both pleased thet we had no physical 
disconufort, although Hubby wes showing sone signs of wear and 
tear. We all hed a spot of cherry brandy, took more photo- 
graphs ( sotie in. colour) and then began tho descent. 


We were enveloped in nist on the glacier, but stuck 
to our inconing tracks and crossed safely, although little 
fissures were now showing here and there. After a hearty 
neal in the hut, supplemented by & bottle of wine supplied 
by Winnie to celebrate the occasion, we continued the descent 
in rain to Seas Fee, which we reached safely in the late 
afternoon, 


Olegfried complinented the party on its showing, and 
suggested we should climb the Allalinhorn guideless, and take 
Winnie along. This was done a few days later with Willie 
Russell as guide, unpaid. Hubby was in grand fom, and 
again we had the wonderful experience of climbing in noon- 
light, watching the marvellous sunrise, and reaching our peak. 


| ! : ed ẹ 
In retrospect, I consider Saas Fee a delightful place 
for an Alpine holiday, and Siegfried Bumann an ideal conpanion 
on the mountains. : 


J. SHANKS. 
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Office-Desorers, 





Office-bearers elected at the Annual General Meeting 
are as follows s— | | id 


President 
3 Harvey 
Vice-President 
Mrs. M. Haining. 
Secretary -~ G.À. Fraser. Treasurer - S. Drysdale 
Journal. Editor - E.S. MoDougall. 


d. Harvey 
A. Hutchison 


Js Haining 


eee Ore 6. Hack. 


Trustees - 


vu We ea S | _ fel. MoGeooh. 
SEAS hc aI fs Je. Ninlin. 


Committees. 
Transport Convener = A. Slack. 
3 Oonuiveec.- Messrs. We Gordon, E.S. McDougall, 

d. Suvevensonj Misses M.W.Ferguson, 
N.H. Sinclair. ptos 

Club Reons Convener = W. Russell. | 

| Cornittec - Messrs. F. Huggins, J. Allison, 
P, Slatford; Miss N. Parker. 
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New Members. 


We have nuch pleasure in welconing to the Club the 


1948 crop of new members. They are -= 
Messrs. J. Brabender 3,3448) W.H. Dickie 3/ 3/ 48 
| Je Murray Tf 4/ 49 We Mackie 5/5/48 
Ja Henilton 2/ 6/ 48 





A @. McDonald 

J. Allison (6/10/48 W.S. Beattie (6/10/48) 
A. Gorulie (6/10/48 J.e McLennan (6/10/48 
R. Brown 3/11/48 I. Burns 1/12/48 


Misses M. Morris (3/3/48) J., Henilton (3/11/48) 


- CLUB NOTES - 
Club Rooms. 


During the first few months of 1948 we.had no thought 
but that our Club rooms in Waterloo Street were permanent. 
But in April, dire rumours spread, and in May our worst fears 
were confirmed - we had to "up and git!" 20 members of the 
Club were to be seen, complete with stethoscope, haunting 
factors' offices and peering through their keyholes. 


We are, however, very fortunate in having an Hon. Pres. 
who hob-nobs with the powers-behindi-the-throne in the estate 
agents' world. An acquaintanceship with Mr. A.E. Pickard 
led to-us being housed in our present rooms, and we entered 
into formal occupation on the first week in June. Since 
then, a few odd pounds (or was it tons?) of elbow grease 
have transformed them to the cosy meeting place they are now, 
and Willie Russell would like to thank ell those who expended 
the aforementioned grease. But he issues a note of warning 
There is still some work to be done, and he't would like to see 
one small room rigged up as a ski-store and the other made. 
into a committee room. 


Thanks are due to Margaret Morris who supplied us with 
the table tennis board at a very reasonable price, oam 
Drysdale hopes to arrange- tournament to be run off on 
Friday evenings. = 


99999 239983999 SE 
Social Functions. 


The Annual Dance this year proved an even bigger success 
than its predecessors, and members and friends enjoyed then— 
selves immensely. Held in.Cranston's Tea Rooms instead of 
our usual haurt, the Prince of Wales, the organisers were 
gratified by the large ang unusually early turn-out. Å 
private licence added -to the- happy atmosphere of do uou 
and dancing (and drinking) continued to a late hour. : 


The first Annual Smoker was a memorable occasion. The 
idea of a smoker had been sponsored for a long time by 
P. McGeoch, and he and his ad-hoc committee saw its fruition 
on November leth. The programme of Toasts and Speeches was 
religiously adhered to. the only int erruptions being caused by 
the gentle subsidence of a few weaker brethren who were 
solemnly sand devoutly escorted to.the wee room, there, no 
doubt, to meditate on the sins of moderation and temperance. 
The whole affair was on unqualified Success and seems vo have 
instituted a new tradition. 
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- CLUB NOTES - — 


Library. 


fhe library is at last to be run efficiently. 
Mre Ro Brown has taken over the job and is endeavouring to 
trace books on loan to members, and to build up a complete 
library. A donation of any mountaineering book, in any 
shape or condition, would be appreciated, 


Lentern Lectures. 


The winter season of lectures is now at its peak and 
Willie Russell is to be congratulated on & varied and highly 
entertaining programme. It opened on October 20th, when 
we were treated to that old favourite "The White Hell of 
Pitz Falu", then on November 17th we had an illustrated talk 
"With the Club" by the Hon. President, in which he traced 
the growth of the Club since its inception "'way back in the 
good old days". +e 


The next lecturer was Sam Drysdale who,on 15th 
December, gave us some impressions of his holidays in Austria, 
with the aid of some really good colour slides. 


On 2nd December we had the pleasure of hearing Miss 
Ann Sherriff give an illustrated talk on her owiss holidays. 
Due to a slight accident, her slides for an "Alpine Summer" 
lecture were misplaced, but she promises us the pleasure of 
seeing’ them in the near future, 


` This was followed on 19th January by a lantern 
lecture from T. Weir on the "Extreme North West", when he 
dealt with a region which, although not so well-known to us 
as Glencoe, Skye, etc., nevertheless holds a very real 
fascination. 


Ihe list for the remainder of the season's lectures 
is not yet complete, but we can be sure that it-will be as 
diverse and as interesting as possible. Willie Russell, 
who is arranging this, will let us have fuller details at a 
later date. At the moment he hos two nights booked — one 
on l6th February, c lecture by Scott Johnston on the Geology 
of Scottish Mountains, and another, o musical evening on 
29th February with works by Wagner and Sibelius. The latter 
will be presented by Jimmy Gilmour. 


Keep your eyes on the notice board for further dates. 
Exhibition of Prints 


Ihe Exhibition of Prints was held from December 17th to 
24th, and we thank members of the Rooms Committee and all who 
helped to arrange end mount the photographs. Scenes of 
Scottish hills were well to the fore and there were some 
Superb views of Swiss and Austrian peaks.  .An unusual 


feature of this year's exhibition wes the "Criticism of Prints" - 


by D. Henderson. 1 


~ CLUB NOTES - 
Climbing Meets in 1948. 


Ihe January bus runs were largely devoted to ski-ing, 
and in the middle of the month the snow extended right down to 
the roads although the mist interfered with visibility. The 
Club skied at Lawers, Glen Lyon, Ba and Ben Dubhorsig, the 
last named trip being marred by a downpour about 3 p.n. which 


drenched everyone and gave the bus the atmosphere of a "steamie", 


During February, the ski~ing progressively improved. 
though the snow retreated. On the 22nd, the Club occupied Ba 
and enjoyed some of the best ski-ing of the season. This run 
of good weather continued into March, the Friday night run to 
Glenshee on the 5th being a conspicuous success, with a superb 
day on Saturday, followed by drizzle on the Sunday. The 
following week showed a great retreat of the snow-line and only 
the steep-snow skiers braved the slopes of Meall a Bhuiridh. 
This week the rock climbers returned to the attack on the 
Buchaille. The next week provided poor weather for Cruachan, 
but on the 26th the Club was fortunate for once in its 
selection of Easter resorts, for the northern slopes of Cairn- 
gorm provided ample sport for the 60 skiers and hill-welkers we 
transported there. Those members who preceded the buses were 
doubly fortunate, for they had several days of strong sun and 


frost before we arrived, whereas those who stayed behind after 


the bus had a.week of exceptionally wild weather to endure. 


April started cold and windy and so continued for three 
weeks while we visited Glencoe week after week. On April 17th 
the lengthening Saturday evenings made some climbing possible 
before turning in. Tne last trip of the month was a Friday 
night run to Fort William which provided us with some of the 
finest climbing of the year. | Route I Carn Dearg was much 
appreciated, both by. those who climbed it and those who watched 
from the C.I.C. hut door. 


Ihe most memorable run before the holidays was that to 
Langdale on the.18th June. This was prectically an all-menber 
week-end and fine climbing was hed on Bowfell and Gimmer Crag. 
Then, with a last run to Glencoe, the Club split up for the 
summer nolidays. Switzerland, Austria, the Pyrenees and Skye 
were among the places visited, 


Autumn Club meets were distinguished by the incessant 
rain and filthy weather. Glencoe, Glenstrae and Cruachan were 
visited by sodden members, while’ the short week-end at Ben Aan 
gave us some delightful rock climbs. the year came to an end 
With everyone preparing feverishly for the ski-ing season. New 
Skis and sticks were purchased, new bindings fitted, and the 
large number of skins betokened the enthusiasm of the Club for 
Ski-ing. New Year proved this enthusiasm justified, as large 
falls of snow were reported by members who saw the New Year in 
at Clach Bharraig, Auch, @lencoe and Glen Affric. 


So ended 1948, Let us nope that 1949 will bring us 
better weather and even more enjoyable Club neets. 


- CLUS NOTES - pr 


Comings and Goings. 


October 1940 saw the emigration of Tommy McGinnis and 
Joe Hutton to Canada. Ihe news of their intending departure 
was received with disbelief at first and then, as thé truth 
was realised, with something akin to disnay. Both were 
prominent members of the Club. 


Tommy, with his mischievous twinkle and unconquerable 
Spirit, was known far and wide, and his clinbing technique 
put hin in the front rank of Scottish clinbers, while Joe, 
steady and as firn as the rock he climbed, was ever a firm 
favourite in the Club. They will both be missed, 


Av the monent they are in Hanilton, Ontario, but plan to 
to travel cross-country to British Colunbia to investigate 
the climbing and ski~ing there. 


Another departure was that of the Lightbodys. Ton 
has landed a nice job with the Colonial Office in Cyprus, 
end will be out there for the next two years. LS$0,.a11 the 
best Tom, see you in 1951. 7 coat 
ere have been 
Bearers since the 1948 Annual General Meeting. fhe one 
which leaps to the eye is thet caused by the resignation of 
M. Finlayson from his position as Secretary of the Club. 
Calum hes now been promoted to the rank of Inspector, and 
With crime thriving as it is today, he hasn't much free tine. 
Ihe loss of his services is e great one, his enthusiasn and 
quiet efficiency having stemped nin as a perfect Secretary, 
He sheped the policy of the Club during the difficult war 
years, and we are all indebted to hin for helping the Club 
to attein its present stature. We thank hin and 
congratulate him on his proiotion. We trust that his 
successor, G. Fraser, will maintain the excellent standard 
set by Calum, and we shall give hin our fullest support, 


Th some changes in the list of Office- 
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News has just been received that J. Brabender and 
W. Gordon are off to Canada shortly for a working 
holiday, and plan to meet McGinnis and Hutton. 

Is this the start of the Lomond Mountaineering 
CLUD Of Canada? wi. «us 


Nancy Sinclair is now out of hospital and her bones 
are reported as setting nicely, thank you. she 
broke the tibia and the fibula while ski-ing above 
Black Hook on February 26th. cesses 


Anyone like to buy a superb pair of Vorlage pants 
With à blue stripe down. the legt .ssscsesss | 


“IMPORTANT ~ It's now time for you to plan that 


article you intend to write for the next issue of 
the Journals wssress 
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EDITORIAL. 


Your magazine is appearing this year just about 
half way through the ski-ing season, the season which, at 
one time, was largely devoted to snow and ice climbing. 
In those days the Club bus was not the institution it is 
today but, although members were more widely scattered at 
week-ends, the feeling of oneness was strong and vital, 
It is felt by some that wo are no longer the happy Club 
we were in those days, but a collection of small groups, 
bound not by club-spirit, but by the convenience of 
organised transport, They also feel that, by having a 
rogular week-end run, wo have lost contact with the 
constant stream of young people cssential to tho life of 
tho Club = those young mon and women who frequent local 
centros and oithor can not afford the rolstivoly expensive 
journeys of our bus, or are intimidated by the thought of 
boing alone and inexperienced in a large circlo. 


You may or may not agroo that this is a corroct 
picture of tho position, but thoso two problems romain, 
How can wo augmont tho supply of new members and how can 
wo refresh tho jaded Club spirit? Think it ovori 


From these controversial questions, we turn now 
to the pleasant task of thanking all those who have 
contributed to this Journelecess thio members who have come 
forward with their oxcellent: articles,,,..Nancy Sinclair 
for tho design and George Fraser for tho printing of tho 
very fino cover, 


E. McDOUGALL ) Joint 
MAE DUNCAN ) Editors. 





p Hon, Prosidonbt*- 


Je Harveye 
Hon, Socrotary:- Clubrooms:- 
Goorgo Frasor, 4] Elmbank Streot, 
480 Rutherglen Road, Glasgow, Coke 


Glasgow, Cede 


THE COLUMBIA ICEFIELD 3 


The Columbia Icofield is in Jasper National Park between 
Banff and Jasper and consists of about 110 square milos of ico 
including the Saskatchewan, Athabaska and Columbia glaciers, the 
first of which drains to tho North Saskatchewan River and tho last 
two forming the sources of tho Athabaska Rivor, It was near tho 
foot of the Athabaska glacier that I joined forces with Ed and 
Paul, two Amorican mountaineers from Tacoma, which is not far 
from Seattle and Mt, Rainier, 


On July 5th, we climbed up the glacier which is about six 
miles Long and made a ski ascent of Snow Dome, 11,540 foot, an 
easy mountain but an important ono, as it is the hydrographic 
apex of a tri-oceanic watershed, On tho descent, as there were 
hidden crevasses to bo watched near the head of the glacior, we 
skied roped together, my first oxporionce of this, Tho mothod 
adopted is to traverse the slope at sn anglo, each at a different 
level and to make a turn, usually a slow ono like a stom- 
christiana, on & signal from the lowest person on the rope, This 
ensures that only one person is likely to break through into a 
Crevasso., 


The following dey we started to back-pack a four-day camp 
on to the ice=field, Wo had not long started up the glacier 
when a thunderstorm which had been threatening broke on uS, 

All we could do was to shelter under a capo until tho first fury 
of the storm had passed and then we hoaded for an old hut which 
was perched on a ridge of Mt, Athabaska, reaching it just as the 
storm broke out again. We spent that night and the following 
day storm-bound and, during lulls, made such repairs to the hut 
as we could, There were signs that the hut had been used at 
times by our mountain troops during their war-timo training 
activitics herosboutsS, 


An carly start - 6 am, on tho morning of 8th July, saw 
us make camp on the levol iceficld below Snow Dome about 9 Oem, 
Leaving camp, wo proceeded, ropod, across the icefield to Mt, 
Columbia, 12,294 foot, one of the four highest peaks in tho 
Canadian Rockies, This took us a considerable timo as our camp 
was probably cight milos from the base of tho mountain, After 
lunch thoro, wo started our attempt on the mountain and chose 
tho East (snow) face. As wo ascendod this on ski, snow 
conditions bocamo steadily worse until tho situation was bocoming 
positively dangorous and wo folt that tho slope would avalanche 
at any moment, Dociding that discrotion was the better part of 
valour, wo romoved our skis gingerly and doscendod on foot until 
wo reached a safor position, whereupon wo put on skis again and 
travorsed across tho South-East faco of tho mountain above a 
borgschrund which strotchod almost all the way across the faco, 


Wo roachod the South (partly rock) ridgo, and romoving 
skis again, started to climb snow slopes to the rock ridge, until 
a steop rock buttross forced us to the snow face again, and this 
rou to bo in as dangorous a condition as tho East slopes. 

I 
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I had led tho rope on this ridgo until now, but I was finding it 
so difficult in my ski-boots to overcome tho rotten rock that had 
to bo climbed in ordor to gain access to the rock ridge proper, 
that I relinquished the lead to Ed who was wearing nailed boots, 
After some 150 feot of sovoro rock climbing with no belays, we 
found ourselves strung out with Ed precariously hanging to the 
rock faco, myself jammed in a little niche and Paul on a steop 
snow slope, the rope taut between us and no belayt I could not 
move up the difficult rock without endangering the others and, 
in any case, I would have had to bring up Paul, which was 
virtually impossible, 


All that could bo done was for Ed to cast off his end of 
the rope and climb unrcpod to the crest of the ridge from where he 
descended the snow, T had also to descend from my porch, and 
whon all three of us were together again, wo decided to give up 
our attempt, as it was now about 5.50 p.m, and wo had yet to 
return to our camp. 


This proved to be a bit of a nightmare to me, as 1 was 
still out of condition and the snow had acquired a crust which 
made any kind of turn impossible without breaking through the 
crust and taking a vory nasty fall. However, wo made it back in 
about three hours and, after a good meal, I slept soundly, not- 
withstanding the inadequacy of my old sleoping bag for altitudes 
of about 7,000 fect, This bag of mine has lost still more of 
its foathers since leaving Scotland} 


The following day North Twin, 12,085 feet, another of the 
four highest in tho Canadian Rockies, was our objective. This 
proved, as with Snow Dome, a straightforward ski ascent by the 
South-East slopes, but the same crusty snow conditions were 
encountered on tho way back. As this mountain was about the samo 
distance from camp as Mt, Columbia, it was another long day. 


Next morning we broke up camp and skied about four miles 
ovor the icofield to the head of the Saskatchewan glacier, where 
M5. Athabaska on one side and Mb, Castleguard on tho other stand 
guard. Still on skis, wo climbed up the East shoulder of 
Castloguard, 10,026 feet. contouring South in order to gain 
height by the least offort. We reached within 400 feet of the 
summit when suddenly there was a sharp crack and about 20 or $0 
feet above us the snow split and the slope beneath us started to 
slide, Paul, who was leading, skied forward and out of the lino 
of tho slide but Ed and I who were in direct line, turned our 
skis downhill in ordor to outrun or ride out the slide, I had 
ropo twinod around my skis for climbing purposes, as I had no 
skins, but despite this, tho slopco was steep enough to enable me 
to schuss downhill, Tho slido, however, stopped after some 40 
foot, and although we explored anothor route, this was considered 
by us to bo as likely to slide as the original. Reluctantly we 
returned to the head of the glacier and saying good-bye to four 
of the greatest days that I've boon privileged to spend amongst 
the high mountains, we skied as far down it as wo could until 
baro ice forced us to complete the descent on foot, | 


JOE HUTTON, 


NEW YEAR =  STAOINEAG b 


The late appearance of the Journal makes it possible to 
record some at least of the Club's activities over the New Year, 
About twenty members and friends spent an enjoyable few days at 
Staoineag near Lochtrieghead, a venue new to many of the party: 


Arriving at Corrour on tho Tuesday night, a stop was made 
at the first suitable bothy, where a comfortable night was spent 
in front of a roaring Ting, Next morning a blizzard seomed to 
bode well for tho wock-ond but by evening a stcady downpour had 
washed the snow away. | 


By easy stagos the cottage was roachod and, apart from two 
broken windows, found to be in good condition, As the shepherd 
pointed out, the water supply was out of action, but as water 
did not loom too largoly in our calculations, wo did not worry 
unduly. With the bost bods bookcd and a stock of firewood laid 
in, wo turned in early, with tho intention of mcoting the morning 
train, 


' Por once the lattor was on timo so wo mot tho party 
straggling along the lino bowed under the usual mountainous packs, 
but with some assistance overybody reached the doss in good shapo. 


Thoreaftor, time was spent decorating tho mantloploce, a 
worthy task indecd, and in taking the nocessary food to sustain 
the body during tho night's oxortions, : 


Prompt to the minute at eight o'clock Johnny Hutton, who 
prosided over the festive board, sot the ball rolling and it must 
bo rocorded to his credit that, ovon under tho most trying 
circumstances, ho always managed to dolivor tho goods, 


The member recently roturnod from Germany was in good form. 
Indood, ho sooms to have medo good uso of his time while thoro, 
Foats of daring and strongth were the order, and it says much for 
tho restraint of tho participants that only a fow bruises wore 
roportod, 


A divorsion was caused by tho report that the Treasurer was 
in the river - a gross exaggoration - he moroly having felt the 
neod for air, Tho orrant official safely deposited in his 
slooping bag, the New Year was ushered in and hostilities 
continucd until around three aem., when tho best turn of the night 
was porformod without an audienco and two characters slept it out 
on the broken glass, 


The following night, the accont was more on tho musical 
sido and a trio of more or less accomplished musicians favoured the 
company e. In the absence of a conductor tho time was a bit ragged 
and ono of the instruments which should have been on the down- 
beat hit the head of a performer on the up-beat. The damage was 
only slight and did not in the least damp the fun. Hoereabouts we 
had a demonstration of the Japanese leg-lock, Probably, like 
many Eastern arts, it tekes a trained mind to appreciate it and 
the company was not duly impressed, 


In the intorvals of daylight, ski-ing wes indulgod in on 
oxcollont snow, reminiscent of Easter and if no "Munros" were 
climbed before breakfast, at least sufficient woro visited to 
salve our consciences. S. DRYSDALE 


lo 


THE CLUB ROOMS 


Basements are, in the main, mysterious, romantic places, 
Of course, I do not mean unlived-in basements where ancient 
lumber rots, forgotten by the world above, nor yet the dank, 
musty vaults packed with official records and rich men's 
mouldering wealth, Close your eyes for a moment and let your 
memory wander round some of the moro interesting boelow-stroot- 
lovol places, Picturo a dimly-lit Paris night club with its 
smoke-laden, jazz-pulsating stmosphero; glasses of iced lager 
or delicious wine profusely scattered around small tables in a 
brightly painted restaurant in almost any town on the Continent; 
and, travelling homewards, come in imagination by way of tho 


" Carlton Grill, Madamo Tussaud's Chamber of Horrors, the Rogano 


Restaurant and Lewis's, to tho King of all Basements, Where 
olso could that bo but in Elmbank Stroot, what olso but tho 
luxurious suite rented by tho Lomond Mountaineering Club, 


To give it atmosphoro this basement needs no hoavy-oyoQ, 
dark-skinned trumpotor nor ompty bottlo holding guttoring 
candle, Empty bottles there usually are, and in plenty, but 
tho rooms arc bright with electricity and candles are safely 
preserved for sotting fire to tents at weekends, The 
atmosphere is much more difficult to dofino, varying as it 
docs from that peculiar corio chill known only to those who 
arrivo first and unlock the door, to the warm, friondly air of 
& Rounion or a Smoker, And what words can doscribe adequatoly 
the sweet heady porfumo of ski wax, more beloved by the Lomond 
Ladies than Chanel No,o. | 


Thoro is vory Little ono can say about the rooms thom- 
solves (wo can safoly loavo that to Willie Russell). Thoy 
are woll known to the majority of readers of this Journal and 
empty, they mean little, Lacking tho prosence of members they 
are moroly a store for skis and odds and ends of gear, It is, 
aftor all, tho Club and not tho Rooms that roally mattor,» 


On Friday ovonings, tho rooms come into their own, It 
is thon that wookond and holiday plans are discussod and tablo 
tonnis matchos aro fast and furious, 5o, if you would like to 
moot us and do not know tho way, just follow thoso diroctions, 
Approaching from Sauchichall Stroct, turn right immodiately 
after tho King's Thoatre, take a deep breath and squeeze past a 
car parkod cross-wiso within a couple of inches of the gateway, 
pecr down into inky blackness, trip over the top stop, and you 
have arrived = head first - at tho Club Rooms, After that, 
it is up to you, 


M, DUNCAN. 
BUT STOP,.... Can any reference to tho Rooms bo complete without 
mention of tho truly magnificent door fixed to a 
cupboard by two of our adaptable mombers? 


THE SONNENSPITZE IN A THUNDERSTORM 


| — 


The fine woathor showed no signs of breaking as wo left 
Ehrwald in the morning and toiled up tho Hohon Gang to the 
Coburgor Hutto, It was hot - vory hot - but them it had boon 
that way for days. 


While wo sat in the hut scoffing cup &ftor cup of toa, a 
few wisps of clouds appeared, but there was still no evidence of 
a break in tho weather, Consequently, wo set off at 1 o'clock 
to do the traverse of the Sonnonspitzo, a fine rocky, 8240 foet 
peak that is sometimos called "Tho Mattorhorn of tho Tirol", 

Wo had just reached the rocks when wo heard an ominous rumble of 
thunder and noticed that great black clouds had unobtrusively 
made their &ppo&ranco, Still, they soomed far cnough away and 
we continued upwards over the iron staples and wire hand-rails 
thet do so much towards making tho climb difficult, 


It was only whon wo woro attacking the last fow hundred 
foot thet wo realised that we woro the contro of great masses of 
thunder clouds, A fow warning flashes of lightning mado us 
uncomfortably aware of our position, 


Wo toyed with the idea of retracing our stops but neither 
of us relishod tho thought of tho iron rings and wire rope with 
lightning around us. We therefore hurried on towards tho summit, 
As wo poachod it tho storm broke upon us, end we were unhappily 
aware that tho Sonnonspitzo had been the goal of the converging 
clouds. Tho air was charged with electricity and seemed to 
affect both of us in several ways. We complained of a singing 
noiso in our cars and wo felt unsteady and uncertain on our foot, 
Tho latter, of courso, may have been duo to tiredness, plain 
nervos., or perhaps a combination of both, 


Tho most noticoablo feature and that which made mo most 
anxious to bo olsowhoro, was the effect of tho oloctricity on 
Flo's hair, All tho Loose onds were sticking straight out from 
hor head, Flo horself was not conscious of anything moro than 
a tingling sensation in hor scalp but as I drew my hand across 
tho ends of her heir, I received a series of tiny clectric shocks, 


Howovor, as my mind was already recalling sovoral 
unploasant disasters on the mountains, I folt no desire to carry 
out furthor experiments and wo started the doscont with as much 
Speod as safety would allow, Although I was sure I knew the 
route, we still managed to got oursolvos wandored and had to 
mako a Loose traverse across tho faco to rogain the route. At 
such timos, normal difficultios scem to take on fiendish 
proportions and it was with somo roliof wo gained the lower and 
oasior slopes. All the while I hed been casting furtive glances 
at Flo's hair, and I folt oasior in mind whon I saw it had 
rosumod its normal appoaranco, 


Tho walk back to Ehrwald was accomplished in a steady 
downpour but the lightning now socmed comfortably distant and 
was, in fact, rather ploasant to watch. 


H We GRANT. 
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ONE FOR THE BOOK 


Tho last thing I had in mind on arriving in Glen Brittle 
was Wetorpipo Gully, yot that vory night around the fire on tho 
foreshoro it was the chief subject of discussion. Andy and Bill 
both thought it a 'must!, dospito my reminder of the accident 
there tho previous year. Howevor, with three to one, the third 
boing Ian who had arrived later, I reluctantly gave in and plans 
wore mado for tho noxt day, 


I will not say tho noxt day dawned, for in truth I had 
hardly pullod my bag over mo when I felt somebody yanking my feet 
and Andy's voice saying I had better get a move on or wo would 
miss tho bus. Thon followod the usual last-minute rush of 
broekfast, ‘grub for tho hill', ropes, slings, Otce, and so, with 
the romains of broakfast still in our mouths, we wore all aboard, 


It was a dull, overcast morning when we alighted at the 
spot whore tho Mhaim Pass moots the Glen Brittlo road, so each 
kept his own thoughts much to himself as wo plodded over the moor 
towards the hill, As we came in sight of it I was, as always, 
conscious of my own insignificance in such surroundings. Except 
for a little mist at tho top, the gully stood out invitingly, 
Possibly ovory climbor who visits Glen Brittle knows the 
compelling attraction of that terrific gash which splits Sgurr 
an Foadaidh for 1,500 feot. 


Wo ropod up in pairs, Andy and Bill taking the lead, Ian 
and I following, and stepping into the gully, were confronted by 
a small pitch of twenty foot» Before this we had been 
congratulating ourselves on the previous five weeks of dry 
woathor, but this first pitch was wet - disgustingly so - and 
the noxt one was where tho 'rot! set in, A hundred foot wall 
with a profusion of holds, all of which camo out, found Andy half 
way up, and this itself a fost, But there he stayed for some 
time until finelly, doing tho wisest thing, he traversed up and 
over on to tho right-hand wall. I will not detail all the 
pitches, for thoro was roally only ono moro I can remomber that 
was worthy of tho name; tho rost consisted of ondloss scrambling 
on vory loose rock and soroo, until about two-thirds of the way 
up, when tho gully split in two, 


Andy end Bill, ahoad of us, chose the left fork and were 
halted almost immediately by a completely rotten stono-chuto, so, 
on their advice, Ian and I went right, More scrambling, then a 
twenty foot moss-coverod wall with broad ledges, and finally tho 
heartbreaking ascent of a throo-hundrod foot long scree slope 
lying at a forty-five degree angle brought us to the foot of 
what, according to the guide book, was the crux. 


When Andy and Bill arrived, wo ato somo dates, had a smoke, 
then looked up. The pitch was ninety feot vertical, finishing 
in a nasty-looking bulge. Tan took the lead and, paying out 
tho ropo I was able to watch him putting up ono of the best 
loads I have soon, Moving with care and cleaning out what 
gsoomod like tons of rock, dirt and moss, he was finally straddled 
botwoon / 
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betwoon tho wall andthe bulge, One more move found him out on 
tho nose in an oxtromoly siry position, troating us to a very 
admirable flow of ‘basic! English, thon in an instant he was up. 
I. followed, finding it very hard climbing all tho way, and on 
stopping on to tho bulge, I was grateful for tho rope in spite 

of seeing Ian gloat over my panic. I joined him and waited to do 
tho same for Andy, but he came racing up without a pauso, 
confirming my belief that these lads are tops. 


A large chockstone, easily surmounted by contortions on 
the loft wall, and it was all over but for a long scree slope 
which gave way to jumbled summit rocks, 


I remember thinking, &s in silence we threw ourselves 
down on tho grass to rogain breath, that although nothing 
would porsuade me to do it again, the l"Waterpipo" had certainly 
beon 'Ono for the Book', 


J. ALLISON. 


THE BUREAUCRAT AND THE MOUNTAINEER. 


There is a gulf betweon and the bureaucrat and the 
mountainoor which regulation and organisation only increaso, | 
Tho mountaineer, having had tho desire to seek, and having found 
in the mountains the freedom which ho finds necessary to balance 
-his life, is being pursued by the bureaucrat with the organisation 
and rogulation from which he had hoped to 6scape. Some are 
"woll-intont ioned" amateurs, some are professionals, who for 
wages would be prepared to rogulato anything from the love Lite 
of the whelk to the number of skiers per acre on Cairngorm at 
Easter, The lattor gentry would scem tho more dangerous; thoy 
do not appear to have any idea as to what actuates tho 
mountainecr, They have the power of government behind them and 
thoy soem to rogard the mountaineer as a foreign body in thoir 
plans, who must bo regulated, isolated, and rendered harmloss, 
These people work in London and Edinburgh and the free winds of 
the hills nover blow in their offices, 


Tho Forestry Commission can bo takon as an oxample of a 
body doing useful work with a one=track mind, The’ mountaineer 
did not object whon they planted trees round the foot of 
mountains and obstructed access, The rub came when the 
Commission acguirod vast tracts of mountain country on which thoy 
could only plant up to about 800 foot, To help justify the 
taxpayors! grant they declared these areas National Forest Parks 
for the uso of the people, They then set about organising these 
areas of hitherto froe movement into developed and regulated 
areas with a set of rules as long as one's arm, There are to 
bo dofinite walking paths, specified camping ficolds (with 
facilities) at a shilling por night, no camp fires, and no casual 
cemping/. | | 


lO The Bureaucrat and the Mountaineer (cont) 


camping, even on 4,000 feet mountains, The Forest Parks do not 
exist for the convenience of the user, but the user to justify 
the Forest Park, 


The National Parks Committees being sot up by Act of 
Parliament is another such body, Vast areas of the best 
Climbing territory are to be taken over and developed, Develop- 
ment moans walkers! paths, hotels, rostaurants, toa-rooms, 
recreation facilities, and defined camp sites (also with facil- 
ities). The climber will roquire pormission to camp, probably 
at a shilling por night. The mountaincer was bettor off under 
the landlords} : 


Tho Scottish Tourist Board is a particularly pernicious 
organisation. It is their solf-oloctod duty to soo that as 
many pooplo as possiblo aro brought to tho National and Forest 
Parks =- tourists} 


The Contral Council of Physical Rocrosetion is a Government 
subsidised parasito on climbing. It is an organisation of woll- 
paid administrators who arc cxploiting tho love of young pooplo 
for the mountains and of the anxiety of the mountaineers to 
teach thoir craft as unpeid instructors, 


The Hydro Electricity Board has, so far, not affected tho 
mountaineer, and no doubt tho mess thoy are making will be cleared 
up} 


Among the "good intentioned" could be listed the British 
Mountaineering Council and the Youth Hostels Association, 


Tho British Mountaineering Council started off after tho 
war with the grandiose scheme of organising and protecting all 
British mountaincers, So far they have spent the last four 
years telking and spending all the subscription monies on endless 
and verbose circulars, They have accomplished nothing, 


The Youth Hostels Association has degenerated from the 
ideal of tho early 1950's into an organisation intent on quantity 
not quality, end from substitute howffs, to lodging housos, and 
tonth-reto boarding housos in Manor Houses and Castles, 


Thore is no doubt that many, if not all, of these 
organisations ero good intentioned, but there is also no doubt 
that if they will not leave the mountainoor to his mountains, 
then they should take heed of his requirements, and make use of 
his oxpert knowledge and guidanco, 


P. McGEOCH a 


| With winter once again here our thoughts &re turning more 
and more to the winter sports holiday we spent in Ehrwald last 
February and March, And what memories we’ cherish of brilliant 
sunshine and gleaming, endless snows; of the thrill of wearing 
skis every possible minute of every day; . of the friendly guides 
and their patient instruction; of children ski-ing to and from 
school; of the tiniest tots, including Colin, trailing sledges 
up the slopes; and of the Sundays when the whole village would 
turn out on skis for the sheer joy of the sport and, I suspect, 
to impress the visitors with their superior skill, 


Looking back on our holiday, and with a still vivid 
recollection of a subsequent weekend of staggering up from Ba 
Cottage ladon with skis, I think the biggest advantage of ski-ing 
at a resort such as Ehrwald lios in tho many facilitios for easy 
uphill transportation, 


Thoso mechanical aids range in ingenuity from the cable 
car to tho summit of tho Zugspitze down to a primitive toboggan 
on the Schnoofernor of the same mountain, This toboggan, 
incidentally, I found a most foarsome thing, It hurtlos ompty 
down a stecp, icy slope from the summit hotel and slowly hauls 
up four passengers sitting with backs to the slope at a fantastic 
anglo, From tho front seat one stares out into space and, aftor 
tho first journey, I always travelled in tho back soat, doriving 
great comfort from the sight of another body in front. 


My first acquaintanco with a ski-lift, and the one wo 
used most froquently, was in Ehrwald itself. Strictly speaking, 
I suppose it's not really a lift for ono is, in fact, morely 
drawn up the slope by moans of invertod wooden "T"-bars attached 
to an endless overhead cablo, Bricfly, the technique goes 
somcthing like this, Aftor shuffling along in the queue (and 
have you over triod queuoing on skis?) until tho pair in front 
start up the slope, you nip smartly into position with whichover 
partnor you happen to be with. An old follow catchos the bar 
as it omorges from the powor-houso and places it somewhere at the 
base of your spino, Thore is a tense moment and thon the first 
jork as the cable takes up the slack, A few more jerks and, if 
you are still on the bar, you are boing drawn gently up the 
slope, Tempting though it is, the bar should not be sat upon 
unless you enjoy going up the slope on your back, hooked to the 
bar by your knees, 


This tochnique was explained to mo in great detail by 
Harry who, I may say, had made an ignominious initial acquaintance 
with the contraption, As I nervously waited in correct starting 
position, Harry took my sticks from me so that I could concentrate 
entirely on keeping on the lift. Whon the bar came along we 
both tried to keep it at the small of the back with myself 
clutching like mad, And this is wheoro I discovered something 
for mysolf - that the unitiated should try to pick someone his 
own size with whom to share a bar, Our back levels just didn't 
ASTCC e 
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When tho first jerk came I was so tense that I was flung 
forward but, hanging grimly on, I managod to right myself with 
the second jork, Relieved at surviving tho jolts, I wont 
floating up the slope for a full minute boforo I roalised that 
Harry was no longer sharing tho placo beside mo, Dismissing him 
with the thought "tho silly Somand-so's fallon off" I continuod 
Soronoly onjoying the sensation of effortless uphill motion, 
Tho soronity lasted until I neared the top of tho slopo whon i 
was rudoly shaken by noticos in four languages saying "Prepare 
to alight" followed closoly by "Alight hero’, Tho troublo was 
thet none of the four languages told ono "How", nor had Harry's 
instruction got this far} 


With tho powcr houso looming nearer and with visions of 
myself going through it and coming sailing down the slope again, 
I decided the easiost thing to do was just to flop ungracofully 
off, This I did, following it with & quick roll-ovor off tho 
track to avoid tho cndless lino of approaching skis, From horo 
I critically studied tho various tochniquos in alighting until 
Harry approached with both pairs of sticks, With the skill 
acquired from two previous ascents, he neatly turned his skis off 
the track and joined mo, I thon discoverod that ho had thought 
I had fallon off for good at the beginning and dropped his ond 
of tho bar to ro-join mo for a frosh start, 


I quickly got the hang of this lift, and boforo the day was 
over I was sharing a bar with strangers, ovon managing to make 
polite conversation en route and almost sneoring at the huddled 
figuros of those who had fallen by the wayside, 


I could go on describing ski-lifts indefinitely. I think 
they are wonderful. The really long runs, such as that from tho 
summit of tho Zugspitze, are made possible in one day's outing 
simply because there is a cable-car to tho summit, 


This run from the summit of tho Zugspitze to Ehrwald, 
entailing twolvo milos of ski-ing, was tho highlight of Harry's 
holiday. I was vory envious of this performence and whon ho 
ropoatod it a couplo of days later I was convinced it was merely 
to establish his superiority. 


The best I could boast of was the run from tho summit of 
tho Krouzeck to Garmisch, a distance of about fivo milos., Tho 
Kreuzeck, one of tho smaller poaks above Garmisch, has sevoral 
woll-known ski runs of varying standards, among them being tho 
Olympic Run for tho 1956 Gamos, Neodloss to say, I didn't 
attempt that although Harry did the "Truman" run which is next 
in standard of sovority. While ho was doing this my guido 
suddenly decidod that wo would also do the run to Garmisch but 
by tho Kocholberg, a much oasier routo, 


We wont along for a whilo without incident down tho narrow 
winding path through the troos until tho afternoon downward 
traffic - and the fun - began. With warning yolls of "Achtung" 
tho mad flights of Gorman skiers bore down on us, whizzing past us 
on an incrodibly small margin of spaco, I soon found, on boing 
byo-passod, that tho safest thing to do was to stop and press 
nysolf/ 


Winter Sports Holida 





myself against the inside slope to give them as much space as 
possible, I just didn't Like the look of the steep fall on the 
outside, 


Half-way down we suddenly came to a clearing, & very steep, 
icy slope, demoralising in itself but devastatingly so because of 
the prominently signed Red Cross hut at the foot, I have never 
seen a more strategically placed first-aid post, The doors were 
wide opon, simply inviting custom and they got plenty} 


I cautiously stopped at the top of the slope to survey the 
scono and was iwmmodistoly entanglod with two skiers from behind. 
Wo foll togother down part of tho slope which certainly helped mo 
with my problem of how to tacklo it. Thereafter, I practically 
kicked stops down the rost, dosporatoly longing for an ico-8xo 
and nailed boots, Safely down, I watched the ondless stroam of 
akiors and I can honestly say thet I have nover seon such complote 
abandon as I saw thoro. hoy would omorgo at terrifying speeds 
from the trees, hit tho icy slopes, and start slithering more or 
less helplessly down. They were certainly oxport skiers yot 
only one or two managed to keep upright on that stretch, The 
rost Looked like good customers for tho hut, 


Until this timo I had boon fooling slightly nervous but at 
this point I must have absorbed some of the !couldn!t-caro-loss" 
attitudo of the oxports for I suddenly found mysolf supremoly 
confident. Tho last two miles wero shoor pleasure and I cannot 
recell having a moro exhilarating oxporionco, 


'"Exhilarating" is tho right word to describe every moment 
of our holiday, Whethor it was the light, intoxicating air, 
the warm sunshine after the damp winter gloom of Hamburg, tho 
incredible beauty of tho snow-clad Landscape or tho fact that 
our soft muscles wore onco again boing put to uso - whatever the 
roason - wo folt wonderfully alivo and fit, One thing is 
certain - given the choice between a summor end a lato winter 
holiday in tho Tirol we would. choose the latter every time, 


F, GRANT. 


FOR SALE, Hickory skis, complete with Kandahar bindings, 
steel edges, and ski sticks, 


Offers about £6, 
Apply to Johnny McLennan, 


E. 
EN 


CAVING WEEK-END. 


In the summer of 1934 a small party of my friends arranged 
to spend a long weekend with a speleologist at his hut in the 
Mendip Hills, We left London on the Friday night in two cars, 
There was a long and weary drive of about one hundred miles and, 
in my Morgan three-wheeler, I tired myself trying to keep pace 
with the much faster car in which my friends travelled, Latterly 
I let them go on ahead and arrived at the hut to find they had 
alroady sot out to descend a small pot hole, I was very glad of 
the opportunity to rost and cat while I awaitod their return, 


In London we had outlined a schome for turning night into 
day, arguing that as cavos are dark in any caso, why not doscend 
them by night and sunbathe by day? Howovor, in tho ze pes] 
atmosphere, theso idoas soemod to ovaporato and our spoloological 
friend ignored thom completely, so that we were very much under 
his control by the time we wero ready to check oquipment tho next 
day. 


This equipment was voluminous and intriguing, consisting 
of several one hundred foot rope ladders, about five hundrod 
feet of rope, and a host of ingenious odds and onds such as 
watorproof matches and a gross of candlos, 


Wo carriod all this in throo sacks to a marshy place whero 
a stroam sank into the ground, At first it was difficult to sce 
how we could gain access to any cave which might be beneath our 
foot, but our guide led us to a pilo of boulders and, as thoy 
scemed to bo precariously balanced, we crawled through tho gaps 
between them very carefully. When we could stand up we found 
ourselves in a dimly-lit hall with a low roof and a series of 
wator-worn grooves crossing the floor, 


One of theso grooves led to a thin slit which communicatod 
with the noxt cavern, but was so small that we had to crawl 
through on our stomachs, remomboring to extend our arms beforo 
the elbows bocame hopelessly stuck, It was particularly 
uncomfortable becauso the groove sloped downwards and also dropped 
about throo foot to tho floor of the cavern ahead, It was now 
complotely dark and tho torches had to be lit, The oquipment, 
which appearod useless in such a placo, had to be dragged through 
the slit behind us, 


We proceeded along another groove which scomed dotorminod 
to shake us off, so much did it twist and turn, By the timo we 
had followed it for a few hundred yards we felt we could follow it 
anywhero, particularly after it had kinked itself into a tight 
littlo U-tubo requiring negotiation, first on one hip and elbow 
then, after a struggle to turn round, on the other, We began to 
feol liko five little molecules of waste pouring down a pipe and 
expecting tho big drop into a roanepipo any minute, We got it. 
First we hoard the noiso of falling water, then wo stood on tho 
brink end our torches illuminated the splashing foam of tho under- 
ground waterfall, 


Wo attached tho ropo ladders and, with safety ropes tied 
on, clinbed down one at a time, There was no question of avoiding 
tho wator because it extonded from side to side of the cave and 
oven with the greatest spood a thorough soaking was the lot of 
each one of us, 


The / 


Caving Weekend (cont.) i2 

The worst period was while waiting for the next person, BY 
then the inaction made one shiver and feel very sorry for oneself. 
On the arrival of the next descendent, however, the temperature 
rose noticeably because of the knowledge that he, too, felt chilled 
to the marrow, | 


Below the fall wo followed tho cavo for somo distance and 
were treated to a view of some stalactites, but at last the way 
became too narrow and we were able to proceed no further, This 
was most disappointing, as all our exertions had brought us nowhere 
and we were now faced with the prospect of climbing up the water- 
fall and reversing all those awkward bends, Caving has been 
called "rock climbing reversed" but to earn the title it should 
culminate in a small window leading out into unexpected sunshine 


Next day we tackled another "pothole" of a Similar, but 
deeper, nature, The fall in this one had water on one side only 
so wo had a dry descent. A peculiarity of this fcll was a shelf 
about halfwey down the 300 ft. drop into the abyss which marked the 
ond of tho rope-ladder descent and the start of a series of 
galleries leading to tho bottom of the fall. I had oxtinguished 
my torch to save the battories and I stood in darkness on that 
shelf, Those in front wore negotiating the gallerics out of 
sight and the others had yet to descend tho ropo-laddor, 

Alone ond without a light on that foot-wide shelf &lmost.200 ft, 
above the bottom of the fall, I could think of no moro uninspiring 
situation, At last the next person came down to interrupt my 
reverie and we joined the others ahead, 


At tho foot of the waterfall was a little pile of sand - 
just the spot for eating and roloxing. Someone had evidently 
dined there before - someone with cress sandwiches for the little 
cress seedlings were sprouting abundantly but, poor things, without 
a vostigo of light to colour thom thoy were pale cream in shado 
and, in a mad endoavour to reach tho light 600 feet above, thoy 
were many times the hoight of normal cross, 


A little further on wo camo to a helt, In this cavern wo 
wero provontod from gaining tho light of day by a large pool under 
tho surfaco of which tho roof of our cavo dipped, This pool owos 
its oxistonco to a sorios of dams orocted at Wookoy Holo in 
connection with tho manufacture of paper for bank notes, When 
the sluicos are opened it is possible to procood further but nevor, 
I belicve has it proved feasible to escape to the open air by this 
routes. 


This was the ond of potholing for tho party, and next day 
we roturned homo, During a rest on tho way I had a good look at 
tho jackot i had boon woaring on the descents. It was covered with 
rod slimc,a slime which oozed out of the very texture of the 
material, I had proviously removed this slimo from my hair and 
my fingor nails, but I roalised that nothing would remove it from 
my jacket and, with mixed foolings of roliof and apprehension, 
I remembered that it belonged to my brother, 


he SLACK, 


PROPERTIES OF NYLON ROPE 


pM ET TÓ—ÁÁ——— 
Tensile Strength. 


The tensile strength of a nylon rope is almost twice 
that of a rope of the same size made from high grade manilla fibre 
or from Italian or other high grade soft hemp. The filaments are 
synthetic and can, therefore, be controlled and kept uniforms: 
they aro continuous, running from one end of the rope to the other, 
This means that the cross-scction contains the same number of 
filaments throughout the length of the rope. In these aspects 
a nylon rope is different from ropes made of vegetable or animal 
fibres which consist of many short filaments twisted together and 
thus lack uniformity. 


Tho ultimate tensile strength of nylon rope is Sl to óg 
tons por square inch, For comparison, mild steel may be taken as 
being 28 to 32 tons per square inch, The rolative specific 
gravitios are 1,14 and 7,85 which gives nylon a high strength 
weight ratio, | 


Size Minimum Broeking Approx, Wt, in lbs, 
Circ. IS, Load, Lbs, per 100 rit, 
z 1,200 l% 
S 1,600 25 
1 2,000 3 
l 2,600 38 
l 3,200 4i 
ls 4,000 53 
li 4,600 53 
$ | | Naso EL Nu alin. a ee 
Extensibility and Elasticity. 





Nylon rope possesses a high degree of extensibility under 
load, This is stated as being up to 40 per cent above the 
original length before fracture. 


The elasticity of nylon rope is such as to allow it to 
recover to within 10 per cent of its original length after the 
application of a load 50 per cent of the ultimate tensile strength, 


Ropes made fron manilla or hemp are almost completely 
lacking in these characteristics. Stretch under load is mainly 
the 
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Properties of Nylon Rope. (cont,) 


the result of the deformation of the component yarns and strands 
and the slippage or fracture of the filaments, This reduces the 
life and reliability. 


Nylon rope, because of these characteristics, can be 
repeatedly stretched without fracture of the component filaments. 
The slight doformation which occurs is not considered serious, 


Resistance to Shock Loading. 


The factors of clasticity and extension give nylon rope 
a higher degree of resistance to suddenly applied loads than is 
possessed by manilla or hemp rope. 


The extensibility and elasticity of nylon ropo provides 
for the absorption of enorgy under sudden load and thus acts as 
& Springe A nylon rope will remain intact when manilla or hemp 
rope would break, | 


Resistance to Water. 


The gain in weight of nylon rope after immersion in water 
is less than that of manilla or hemp. Tests indicate that nylon 
rope increases in weight by not more than 22 per cent when 
saturated for "72 hours, 


This low moisture affinity means that nylon rope does not 
swell or harden when wet, and remains pliable and easy to handle, 
Repeated wetting and drying has no material effect on the 
structure. 


Chemical Reaction. 


Nylon rope is practically inert to organic acids, dilute 
alkalis, solvents such as petrol, benzene or halogenated hydro- 
carbons like carbon tetrachloride, trichlorethyleno, oto, The 
outstanding exceptions are formic and carbolic acids (phenol); 
mota&-orosol, crosylic acid and sylenol. 


The seme care, howover, should be taken in the storage of 
nylon as would bo taken with other ropes, 


Resistance to Rot and Bactorial Action. 


Tt has been found that nylon is remarkably resistant to 
mould and other micro-organisms, showing little loss in strength 
after soil burial tests, 


Effect of Temperatures. 


Nylon rope can be subjected to reasoneble temperatures 
without deterioration, but tormperatures in excess of 400°F cause 
dead: reduction in tensilo strongth, High temperature may be 
set 


Proportios of Nylon Rope. lconte) 


sot up betwoen tho component strands of any rope under certain 
conditions - nylon is no exception to this, 


Tost spocimens of nylon rope have been frozen in blocks 
of ice for 24 hours and cooled in air at minus 509P, These tests 
domonstratod that neither flexibility nor tensilo strength were 
lost at low temporatures, Ice is easily flaked off, 


Abrasione 


Surface abrasion of a rope is often produced by 
conditions of use and can groatly reduce the tensile strength. 


Internal abrasion botween the strands in the centre of 
the rope may be produced by the action of the strands upon oach 
other, and by tho ponotration of sharp particles of sand or soil 
which shear the filaments, 


Research work on nylon indicates that it withstands these 
conditions better than manilla or hemp, Surface abrasion may 
produce a fluffy appearance - this has little effect on the 
proportios of nylon rope. 


Nylon rope can bo cleaned with Soap and water e 


Knotting and Splicing. 


Extonsion under tension may lead to difficulty with knots 
and splicose Howovor, if knots aro carefully and securely made, 
and more tucks used than is the case with a normal splice, there 
should be no troublo. It is recommended that, in a short or 
butt splice, tho minimum numbor of tucks should be five, 


Influence of Light. 


Nylon and manilla ropes deteriorate during prolonged 
exposure in bright sunlight. 


Flammability. 


Nylon will not support combustion but, if exposed to & 
naked flame, will melt and form a gluo-like Substance. 


P. McGEOCH. 


(This article has boen freely adapted from information sup Lied 
by British Ropes Ltd., Leith, manufacturers of nylon sae: 
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LOCHNAGAR NO MORE. 


Clova was the destination of the bus on September lZth and 
I went there without any preconceived notions of how to spend an 
autumn weekend, I had only been there once before and had no 
idea of the complex maze of tracks which traverse the Grampians, 
However, on the bus, a couple of club members told me of their 
plans for a walk to Lochnagar on Sunday and invited me to join them, 


At nine o'clock that night we arrived and debussed at the 
quarry in Glen Clova and walked up the road, It was a fine clear 
night, stars twinkling in the crisp eir, Our original intention 
was to camp at the foot of the Capel Mounth at Braedownie but we 
met an old shepherd who told us that during the shooting season 
no camping was allowed at tho head of the Glen, So we made camp 
at tho woods end shared a big fire with some others of the club. 
Aftor supper (which for my part consisted of some under -cooked 
sausages) wo foll to discussing plans, and tho full moon, which had 
by this timo peored ovor the hill, germinated tho fool notion of 
sotting off et midnight and arriving at Lochnagar for daybreak - 
as i€ it wore a party organised by tho "Sunday Post"| This idea 
was fostered onthusiastically by thoso others who intended. having 
an oasy wockend, 


At 11,40 Dñ: tien, wo left tho warm circio of firolipht 
and set off along tho road, As soon as wo hit tho stoady zigzag 
track up the Mounth, I realised that tho sausagos I had oaton at 
supper wero not uncooked - just plain rawl Swinging into stop . 
bohind Jimmy and Bill, I 'burped' my way upe As I said, it was 
a ‘lovely night and it was roally wonderful to bo rising steadily 
up into the moonlight, leaving the glen behind in silvery darkness, 
By ono o'clock we had reached the top of the first riso and wore 
on à low marshy plateau, Horo, the well-worn path gave placo to 
a soddon track which meandered up streams, through boulders and 
occasionally disappoarod into bog. At length, we passed the 
summit of Black Craig and bogan to drop down into Glon Muick, 
Unliko Melrose Abbey, the moonlight diminished the attractions of 
the dark Loch which Queen Victoria liked so well, At 2,50 a,m« 
wo had almost reached Spittal, having covered nino milos, 


Tho cold became more intense ond the short break to eat 
chocolate was soon over, Off again over the bridge spanning the 
rivor and through tho trees, This was a truly vexatious place, 
tho occasional moonlit patches only enhancing tho hard darknoss 
under the trooS, Aftor & half-hour of stumbling and straining, 
we rogained the open hillside and could seo Lochnagar far ahead. 


After a little discussion wo stopped on tho hill by the 
side of a Little burn and got the primus going, and it was while 
drinking the refreshing tea that we first noticed tho mist, 
swirling end rising up from the valleys. Pushing on with as 
littlo delay as possiblo, our tired logs seemed to be swinging 
forward offortlossly in what was a true mountaineering pace, As 
wo passod under the base of Meikle Pap, the mist finally overtook 
uS, Tho last bit of scrambling to tho summit plateau - known 
Tor J 


Lochnagar No More (cont. ) 


for some humourless reason as Jacob's Ladder - must have brokon a 
few hearts before now, and in mist at five o'clock on a cold 
morning it nesrly broke mine, 


Poets may extol Lochnagar in flowing verse and braggart 
ballad, but to my jaundiced eyes, it seemed to be nothing so much 
as a dirty great heap of rubble, How anyone claims to enjoy rock- 
climbing on that shattered friable granito is quito byond mo, 

We dic not overstay our welcome and, with map and compass, began 
the descente Our aim was now to return to Clov& via Fafernie, 
Cairn Bannoch and Broad Cairn, a distance of twelve miles, 


Down off Lochnagar, out of the mist into ever strengthening 
sunlight, our legs carried us up hills, over stroams automatically 
with a slow, almost monotonous rhythm, From Fafernle the route 
followed a summit platoau, and from then on I recall only throo 
items of noto, 


First was the amazing display of a herd of about a hundred 
door, They were about three hundred yards away, stretchod in a 
long Line, When about half the line had passed, suddenly they 
turned and the whole line began to converge on us, For a fow 
disbelioving moments, wo wondored if they were actually going to 
charge us, won just as suddenly thoy stopped and began to make off 
in the opposite direction. 


The second object of note was the descent into the Glon from 
Broad Cairn, The change fron the barren hill-tops to the wooded 
track which affords occasional viows of the thundering waterfalls ~ 
was the dramatic highlight of the trip. This part of Glen Clova 
is really beautiful, and the littlo path undor the troos, down 
beside the waterfall makes a picture I'll never forget, 


The third and last noteworthy recollection of the robun 
journey was the most beautiful breakfast of bacon and oggs which 
we devoured at twelve noon, And then = glorious bed, with the 
waves of tiredness surging and rolling over and the oblivion 


 ovorwhelming us, 


That was the weekend, We hadn't done too badly - twelve 
hours of hill-wslking covering twenty-six miles and three tops, 


One thing though - I can now say lI'vo been on Lochnagar, 
and nothing will ever induce me to climb it again, 


E, McDOUGALL. 


A NEW CLIMB ON CRUACHAN el. 

On October 9th, Peter Slatford and I made what we believe to 
be a first ascent of a 250 ft, buttress on the north side of the 
main peak of Cruschan,; We propose to refer to it as the Bealach 
Buttress as it is situated just on the main peak side of the 
bealach between the Taynuilt Peak and the main peak, To reach it 
we ascended from Bridge of Awe to this bealach and descended 200 ft,, 
contouring across a wide boulder-filled gully and past some smooth 
concave slabs, We looked at a narrow gully with a sharp curving 
arete edge on its right, but decided to climb the most prominent 
edge of the buttress which formed the left side of this gully. 
We started up an easy introductory wall (round which, to the left, 
we could have walked) and commenced on the very steep edge, 


Peter muscled up 20 feet and belayed on a ledge which sloped 
up to the right. I followod, finding tho movoments wero mantel- 
shelves for the most part, with unusually good granite holds, m 
continued past Peter diroctly up, using big flakes resting on 
horizontal lodgos, It was very steep and as I looked at tho 
groove which began a few feet above, I had misgivings. Thore was 
a good deal of vegotation hore of a mossy type, easily removed and 
disclosing marvellous holds, Nevertholess, I rotreated and instead 
made my wey up the sloping shelf to tho right of Potor over an 
enormous balanced flake requiring a straddling technique, At the 
end of the shelf, a convenient belay and a comfortable stance 
induced me to bring up Peter, who spent some time trying the next 
bit, which was an awkward mantelshelf, combined with a movement to 
ye Left over increased exposure, He finally jammed somo Loose 

ocks in a crack and returnod to the bolay, After testing the 
rocks carefully, I managed to pull up on them without difficulty 
and found an excellent belay a little higher under a big ovor- 
hanging block, This block was at the top of the groove which I 
had previously thought difficult from below but from above it 
looked easy. 


Tho next move was interesting, as the only hold was the 
belay. Luckily, this was to tho right side of the overhang where 
& groove mado possiblo an escape to the top of the block, so I.. 
had to get both hands and both feet on the top of the spike belay 
and then balance carefully into a vertical position, The ideal 
handhold was, as usual, just out of reach, but with a squirm and a 
struggle it c&mo to hand and then to heel, The rest of the crag, 
though continuing fairly steep, was casy, but it would have proved 
more sporting if we had been able to keep more to the left on the 
extreme edge of the buttress, 


On & previous occasion - October 19th, 1947, I had visited 
this locality with four other members of the Club (P, Slatford, 
W. Beattie, A. Hutchison and Jean Hamilton). That day the 
weather was very misty end we contentód oursolvos with an easy but 
ploasant scramble up a very clean part of tho crag just to the west 
of the boulder-filled gully montioned above, The rocks here are 
about raa foot high and, according to my diary, the route "was 
quite 


22. A New Climb on Cruachan (conte) 


quito interesting - a serios of cncrgotic wrigclcs up stoop cracks". 
On « futuro occesion I hop: to utilise tris "Long L: ddor" eas a 
pleusent descant to roach tho foot of this your's climb, 


A. SLACK. 
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NEAR PRACTICE GROUNDS E 


This is by way of being a little reminder to the Glencoe 
addicts that the pioneers who made rock climbing a fairly popular 
sport amongthe youths of Glasgow, all had their training on rock 
outcrops within easy access of the City. Let me say a few words 
on these little-known and almost forgotten spots, 


One of the most popular rock-faces lies on tho Whangio, 
and, on a rocent visit, I was pleased to see one of today's expert. 
rock climbors practising on it, The rock is fairly good and, 
in addition to tho short climbs ranging from casy to severe, thoro 
is most enjoyable scrambling to bo had on its ridges. 


Another placo of noto is tho Campsios, À wholo articlo 
could bo written about them, but suffice to say that they havo 
developed many good and caroful climbors, A Campsio-trained 
mountaincer will always bo recognised by his safe approach, 
testing and rospecting every hond-hold, even on good rocks » 


| QOrsigninnin, though not so well known, was a place where 
tho. Club spont many a happy moot during tho war yoars when 
transport of our own was unobtainable, It lies beyond Loch- * 
winnoch, near Misty Law, in the fir woods past the old farm - 

"Wo novor usod it}" 


Craigminnin is a curious rocky oscarpment about 50 yards 
from the camp site, rising sharply from the bleak moorland, The 
rock is perfect and, though only about 50 foot high, is ideal for 
practising a variety of technical moves, 


Thon again there is the Louden Hills noar Darvel where the 
climbs aro really excoptionally good, The rock is sound and 
though thoro are the usual moderato routes, there are some severe 
in standard, provided with pitonsi The climbs vary up to about 
80 foot in length and a small "Napos Noodlo" yields somo highly 
interesting routes. 


Space and time prevent mo from saying mbro about these good 
old places, but if anyone wants to visit thom, I shall be pleased 
to givo them fuller information, and to wish them as pleasant a 
momory of them as I havo. 


J. HARVEY. 
ES 


ALPENVEREIN  DOGGEREL 


Maps and gear lay scattered round, 
For many weeks before 

We left this grey and misty isle, 
For Europe's sunny shore, 


Now E and I had planned this trip, 
With care each detail made, 
"It's always sunny at this timo", 
A friend of ours had said, 


"Just take your shorts, a shirt or two, 
Dark specs and cooling creams, 

Be sure to pack a sun suit 

You'll tan as in your dreams", 


In Skye and Arran - and Glencoe - 
The glorious sun beat down, 

Our aching feet were blistored 
By the streets of London town, 


The evening heat in Paris 

Would be welcome here at noon, 

(If tho Gulf Stream's course keeps changing, 
We may have it vory soon). 


Tho third class scats wore wooden 

And hot and dark the night, 

Thick soot and grime wore in tho air - 
We were a sorry sight; 


At last the white-tippod Alps appearod 
Against the clear blue sky, 

And as wo watched, a wisp of oloud 
Seronely wafted by, 


The Zugspitze and the Sonnenspitze 
Enticed us to thoir feet, 
We spent a day in Ehrwald 
And revollod in the heat, 


But treacherously, that little cloud 
Had grown, and now 'twas clear, 

That something very like a storm 

Was dangerously near, 


It was not only “something like", 

It was a storm, all right, 

The rain poured down, the thunder rolled, 
Bright flashes Lit the night. 


Tho Locals said "Don't worry, 
Onco more the sun will shino, 
Tomorrow when you start to climb 
The woather.will be fino", 


Next day from Zugspitzo!s peak we gazed, 

And murmured each aloud - 

"From horo should bo a wondrous view" 

But all we saw was cloud, /cont, 


Alpenverein Dogge)! 





A dry change and refreshing sleep 

An early rise next morn, 

Then all our prayers seemed answered, 
The air was clear &nd warm, 


We left the village far below 
Shimmering in the haze, 

The cow bells clinked down in tho glade 
Clear hill tops met our gaze, - 


But soon tho mist obscured the view 
The wind grew strong and chill, 
Before we reached Coburgor Hut, 

New snow lay on the hill. 


The hut was very pleasant, 

An island in a sea 

Of swirling mist and roaring wind 
How would tho next day be? 


Four days we waited thus in hope 
Blue skies again would show, 

But colder still each hour became 
And faster foll the snow. 


Defeated then by weather, 

We had to leave at last, 

Both time and food were running short 
And skios were still o'orcast,. 


But please don't think our holiday 
Was spoiled becauso of this 

Tyrolean vales are lovely 

When the hills are wreathed in mist. 


With joy we will remember 

The fresh sweet=smelling air, 

Old Light-walled homes in hamlets small, 
Quaint churches everywhore, 


Kind, friendly folk whose welcome 
Made sunshine of the rain. 

We'll come again another year, 
Till then - Aufwiedersehn 


EMMA 


WELCOME HOME. 


Willie Gordon has returned from his "working holiday" 


in Canada, He reports that, in his opinion, lt is not the 
"Promised Land" and that wo may expect to see, at least, Tommy 
McGuinness back home very Soon, 


- CLUB NOTES - 25 
Office-Bearers, 


The following Office-bearers were elected at the Annual 
General Meeting on lst February, 1950, 


PRESIDENT VICE-PRESIDENT 
Je Harvey Miss Nan Parker 
Secretary - G.A. Fraser, Treasurer - S, Drysdale 


Journal Editors - E.S. McDougall and Miss M, Duncan, 


Auditors = J, Haining Trustees - J, Harvey. 
= | G, Huck. J, Stevenson. 


Delegates to A,S.C.C. - P.L. McGooch and G.A, Fraser, 
Librarian = R, Brown. 

Transport Committee = E.S. McDougall (Convener), 

ie | Messrs, W. Gordon, We Cameron, I, Martin. 
Misses N, Sinclair, M.W. Ferguson, 

Club Rooms Committee =F, Huggins (Convener) 

" Messrs, We Russoll, J. McLennan, J. Joyce. 

Miss M, Duncan, 


New Members, 


LO new members were elected during 1949 and to them we 
extond a vory warm welcome. 


Name Elected, 
F, Ponny 2/2/49 
M. Duncan 4/5/49 
W. Cameron 4/5/49 
J. Joyce 3/8/49 
P, Todd ye 
C, Petrie 2/11/49 
R. Forrostor 2/11/49 
C, Brannan 2/11/49 
J. Brown 2/11/49 


A. Scott 7/12/49 


- CLUB NOTES - 


For tho nineteenth year in succession, Johnny Harvoy has 
been elected Hon. President of the Club, That must be quite a 
record in mountaincoring -circles! 


Nan Parkor was unanimously elected Vice President in her 
o bsonco, Nan is at present in hospital but wo aro glad to report 
sho is doing well and we hope it won't be long till she's back 
with us again, Willio Russell reports that sho is missed from 
tho ranks of tho Club Rooms Committoo as she was ono of the most 
willing and hard-working membors, 


Prossure of work has compollod Alf Slack to resign from 
his position as Transport Convenor and Eddie McDougall has taken 
over, It is largely duo to Alf's efforts during his yoars as 
Convenor of this Committee that tho weekly bus run has become 
such a popular fcature and we wish to record our thanks to him 
for the great deal of time ho has expended on our behalf. 


Frank Huggins has taken tho place of Willie Russell as 
Convener of the Rooms Committoe, but Willie is still remaining 
a mombor of the Committee and we have no doubt he will continue 
to pour out his energies on our behalf, 


Club Rooms, 


The Convener reports that, over the past year, his 
greatest feeling has been one of frustration - especially as 
regards breakages and cleaning up. The breaking of cups, ho 
fools, should be attended to at once and either replacement made 
or the matter reported to the Committee, Ho also maintains that 
the goneral tasks should not fall only on the Committeo, but that 
all mombers should take part, 


Our programmo of lectures this yoar contains more members! 
names than ever boforo =- a very good sign} The soason began 
with a lecture by Jimmy Shanks on "Switzerland", followed by Sam 
Drysdalo's show of slides - both of which were enjoyed by a 
large audionce of mombers and friends, Bill Carr's interesting 
ond woll-prosentod lecture on "Meteorology" struck a novel noto 
and again thoro was a good attondanco, In contrast to the 
large turn-out last season, thoro was a poor attendance at tho 
Musical Evoning whon classical records were presonted by 
J» Gilmour, but it is thought the programme may not have been such 
a popular onc, 


Another evening, Nan Shorriff showed us some of hor 
excellent slides, The high standard we have come to expoct of 
her was maintained, and her lecture was very much enjoyed. 


For the future we are promised a film show by Sam 
Drysdale and illustrated lectures from Robbio Hutcheson and Alf 
Slack, Fullor details will be announced lator, 


= CLUB NOTES +» gt 
Exhibition of Prints, 


The show of members! prints was as successful as that 
last year, but moro work seomed to devolve on the arranger - 
Frenk Huggins - and the number of members contributing prints 
was smaller, So, next year, let all mombers dig out some old 
photographs - oven if it's only that ono of Auntio Phemio on a 
donkey at Dunoon} 


Library. 


At the A.G.M. Bob Brown informed us that he has now 
quite a number of mountaineering books and would bo pleased to see 
the cupboard open more frequently. He complains that when he is 
present, no ono wants any literature and when ho is away, there is 
as big a queue as that at the foot of the Recess Route on & hot 
July afternoon. 


THE DANCE. 


Each yoar tho Annual Dance becomes, miraculously, moro 
and more enjoyable, Nover has Cranston!s Toa Room sparkled as 
it did on the night of Novomber 25th, Your Roving Reporter 
somewhat reluctantly admits that the greater part of the gaiety 
escaped him, but that reports show that members and friends had 
an exceptionally good evening - one which will be long 
remembered, Congratulations to Sam Drysdale for organising 
such a momorable and profitablo evening. 


Ski Club Lectures, 


The Ski Club very kindly issued an invitation to members 
of our Club to be present at a.series of three locturos in 
Rowan's Smokeroom, and we were not slow to take advantage, 


At timo of going to press, two meotings have been held 
and our thanks go to the Ski Club for the very fine loctures 
givon by one of thoir members, The films shown have also been 
of a very high standard, The Lonond Club's interest in skiing 
was demonstrated by tho large numbor of members in the audience, 


Another Welcome Home, 


This time to Harry and Flo Grant = back from Germany. 
We expect they'll miss their trips to Austria but hope that 
Scotland (and of course the Lomond Club) will be able to offer 
some compensation. 


STOP PRESS. 


Frank Huggins moves to the top of this season's casualty 


league - with 6 points for two broken ribs, 


The placings aroi- 





Name, Played. Brokene Sprained. 
F., Huggins l 2 ribs , - 
R. Dobbis b oe l ankle 
Ne Wilde 2 m E M 
J. Joyce 5 - | gen 
J. Hamilton Ó > l tendon 
N, Sinclair 2 l tooth - 
E. McDougall ó z l thumb 


a Last yoar's winnor has been awarded + point 
for 1 black eye. 
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In Lieu of 
Editorial 


This Journal is a record of some momentous days and some 
momentous thoughts, achieved, suffered or undertaken by . .5 
certain of our members and their associates, It covers the 
period from about mid 1950 to 1951 so that in the normal 
course of events it would have been published during 1951, 
Owing to unavoidable delays however it is only now going to 
press in Autumn 1952, It is hoped that the next Journal 
covering the period mid 1951 to 1952 will follow very soon 
so as to bring our records up to date, 


The cover with its promise of steep reliable rock bathed 
in spring sunshine will it is hoped offset the chilling 
influence of the autumnal gales by offering better things 
to come, The articles ars here set out in order:- 

With the Alpine Club of Canada-------Joe Hutton 


The Grepon (R,I,P,)e----------------Bi11ll Forrest 


First and Last----- ae ee em eA Slack 
Chamonix 1950 = s sw s s mse = = a m an me me me o =e m m ----John Harvey 
Chamonix Hevisited----------- —-——---Jinm Haining 

The Roof of Europe-s2-------------- --.-'Ginger! Brown 
The Not So Far Away PlaceosS-----------Calüm Finlayson 
Tae Mak a Steer----------------------Ken McLaren 
Show and RoSOdeeenacemmme cm erm] T All igen 
Exploring--------------------«--------Joo Hutton 
Bodies on the Rune------------------- Jim Moohan 


Club Notes, 


Now read oni» 


E 


WITH THE ALPINE CLUB OF CANADA 
vesaeee vs veo 1» "D Joe Hutton 





Last summer, from July 18th to August 6th, the 44th annual camp of 
the Alpine Club of Canada was held in the Freshfield group of mountains in 
Banff National Park, and I attended the last two weeks, 

When I drove into the bèr: camp, situated about quarter of a mile 
off the Banff to Jasper big» y oor the junction of the Howse, Mistaya 
and North Saskatchewan Rivers, tho weather was most depressing. Although 
now the latter part of July, it was very cold and the surrounding mountains 
could not be seen for a fine misty rain, reminiscent of Glencoe at its 
best - or worst! 


On the following morning, after a real camp breakfast of hotcakes 
and syrup, bacon and eggs, to which we were summoned by loud beating on a 
frying-pan in time-honoured fashion, a party of five of us set off on the 
2l-mile trail through the tall timber to the main camp. Most of our gear 
was left for the pack-horses to bring in, and we carried only food and 
Spare clothing. 


We crossed the Mistaya by means of a couple of large logs which had 
been felled across the river. As the water thundered past a foot or so 
beneath my feet, carrying fairly large boulders with its force, l was 
comforted by the feel of the handrail which had thoughtfully been added, 
Blaze marks on the trees led us to a woll-marked trail along the east bank 
of the Howse River, and this was followed for a considerable way until the 
Freshfield Brook was reached and a way found over the wide expanse of 
gravel flats through which it wandered, Tho trail was sometimes well- 
defined underfoot, but at other times was followed only by the blaze marks 


We found the main camp on the edge of timber separating the flats 
we had crossed from the tongue of the Freshfield Glacier, which was reached 
by an hour's walk through the wocd, The camp was 4 fairly large affair, 
with bell-tents for sleeping, marquees for eating, and an assortment of 
cottage type tents for drying and other purposes, All the poles and tent 
frameworks were of rough logs cut from the site, as was all the necessary 
furniture, Four persons slept in a boll-tent, and brought to my mind the 
four-in-a-bivouac-tont weekends in the Scottish mountains! Breakfast was 
at 7 a.m. and lunches were made ready for those who were setting out on a 
climb from main camp or going up the glacier to high camp. Notice of 
climbs was posted on the previous day and porsons wishing to participate 
in any particular climb, wrote down their names, Most climbs were graded 
as to’ difficulty and numbers were limited on each. 


On the day following my arrival, I went for an exploratory walk up 
the glacier to the high camp, although it was a very wet morning. The 
main tongue of the glacier was an easy walk at an easy angle, and all 
crevasses were apparent as the snow had gone from the lower part, Leaving 
the glacier, a steep rock cliff about 500 feot high had to be climbed in 
order to reach the high camp, perched on beautiful alpine meadows on the 
slopes 





With the Alpine Club of Canada, 


Slopes of Mt. Niverville (9,720 feet). Unfortunately, there were no 
views to bo had that day, as the grey blanket of mist and rain still en- 
shrouded us, 


When I arrived back at main camp that night, my ankles were very 
painful and, on inspection, I found them to be raw and bleeding. This was 
caused by my borrowed climbing boots being a couple of sizes too large for 
me, and I was to be plagued with this trouble, although I wore three pairs 
of socks from then on, Subsequently, with the unwe'vome aid of the 
weather, I was confined to the camp for the ensuing werit of the week, 
taking part in only minor excursions, 


However, on my second week, the last of camp, the woather improved, 
and I was more active, climbing Mt. David (8,986 foe?) and making two 
ascents of Mt, Niverville, leading a rope on the second, On another 
occasion, Dave Wessel and I made the first ascent of è mincr peak, called 
Petri, which presented no real difficulty, but the finest day I had was 
perhaps when I went out with Len Chatwin to take some scenes for & film he 
was making for the National Film Board of Canada. We left camp at 8 a.m 
one morning and did not return until 1 a.m. the following day, The shots 
he took were in wonderful ice scenery of the seracs of the ice-fall high 
on the slopes of Mt, Pilkington ( 9,830 fcet) and included a rescue from a 
crevasse in which I took the prominent part, This thrilling action and 
superb dramatic portrayal on my part might yet be seen by Lomonds in à 
picture called "Cliff-hangers" which has already been seen by a large 
Canadian public! 


My only disappointment was that I was not chosen for the only two 
parties who climbed Mt. Freshficld (10,945 feet), the beautiful pyramid 
which dominates the head of tho glacior. First ascents made by other 
climbing parties wore Mt. Holmer (10,045 foet) and Mk. Whiteaves (10, 300 
feet) and I suspect there would have been others, had we been blessed with 
better weather conditions, 


Although I have no outstanding climbs to record, I had & grand time 
at the camp, and I made many frionds and mot many woll-xnown climbers, 
both Canadian and American, When I left the base camp for the last time, 
it was in good climbing company, bound for yet another part of the vastness 
of the Canadian Rockios, | 
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In this sacre conan... 
Between my finger tips and the smooth edge, 
And these tense feet cramped to a crystal ledge, 
I hold the life of man, 


: Consciously I embrace, 
Arched from the mountain rock on which I stand 
To the firm limit of my lifted hand, 
The front of time and space: 


For what is there in all the world for me 
But what I know and seo? 

And what remains of all I see and know 
Tf let got 
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THE GREPON 
A PIDE Sodas esas: coe Dy Hs EORPOSV, 


No-one quite knows how this tent came by its name, but it has 
stuck and is almost as well known as the Club itself,- It was purchased 
(this is a fact) four years ago, on a partnership basis, and it was a 
coincidence that, after paying our shares to 'Hugzie', we were refreshed 
by that gentleman, and the tent was ours for nothing! 


The tent's first weekend was in the Campsies during the ski-ing 
season and all the part-owners were out to stake their claim to a panel 
but, after ski-ing all day Saturday, there was no energy left to erect the 
tent, and it finished up on the ground with four bodies lying on it and 
the skis making a wind-break, In the morning it took an hour to thaw the 
boots! 


The tent was originally made to accommodate four people, but as 
there were six partners, it usually had to sleep eight. Work that out. 
The record attendance in the Grepon was 21, one Saturday night at Lawers. 
Needless to say, they did not all sleep in it, 


Through time the tent began to show signs of the hard treatment it 
had received, but luckily it was discovered that enoihor member of the 
Club had a tent exactly similar. Negotiations proceeded, and another 
partner, complete with fly-sheet, was incorporaved in the crowd, 


Tho extra poles gained through this merger were Soon lost from the 
panniers of a motor-oyolo by & careless member, and portions of poles and 
pegs went amissing quite regularly. However, with a standing order with 
& joiner, we managed quite well. The walls from the original tent were 
made up into patches and, in one week alone, two of the crowd assigned to 
the job put at least fifteen patches on the fly-sheet and twelve on the 
tent, The fly-sheet is now more like Jacob's coat than Jacob's coat, 
and the fabric of the tent cannot now be asked to stand up to another 
winter's gales and snowstorms, 


If any member has a tont which he thinks could stand up to the 
abuse given this tent for years and be in a condition still to be used, we 
would be pleased to purchase it and put the Gropon into honourable retire- 
ment before the shareholders, 
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And I made another discovery, which is this: almost all diffi- 
culties can be overcome, Mere cold is a friend, not an enemy; the 
we^ther always gets better if you wait long onough; distance is merely 
relative; man can exist for a long time on very little food; the human 
body is capable of bearing immense privation; miracles still happen; it 
is the state of mind that is important, 

F, Spencer Chapman 
in "Helvellyn to Himalaya", 


FIRST AND LAST 
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Summer of 1933 - what a long time ago it seems! At that time I was 
living in London and, strange as it seems now, I had never even heard of 
a "Munro", far less climbed one, 


On the 14th July, with a friend, I travelled north by train and 
bicycle over Carter Bar to Edinburgh and on ovex the North to the Devil's 
Elbow and Ballater - my first glimpse of the heathorciacd slopes of the 
Cairngorms, | 


From photographs taken on that holiday. I 5m xeuzinded of the first 
time I compressed three days “board and loáging" into a rucksack, This 
was a novelty to me in those days, for nowkere ir togiend nad I been able 
to wander far from pub or post-office for three whole days. Further 
notes show that we went to the Shelter Stone at Loch Avon by way of the 
Derry Burn, thence up Glen Derry to Coire Etchechen, | 


On my first night in the Shelter Stone there were six of us, and it 
was quite a squash! In the morning there were ructions when we dis- 
covered that the four "old hands" had had plenty of room! 


The morning after we arrived, my friend and I climbed out of the 
semi-circle of precipices in which Loch Avon is set, by a route which we 
thought could best be described as the least difficult. Having climbed 
out of the Loch Avon trough, the going was fairly easy over gravel and 
boulders, 


The ory of ptarmigan, uncommon to southern ears, made us increasingly 
aware of the remoteness of our situation. Soon afterwards we looked down 
on Coire Etchechan and came upon our first sight of real snow in July. 


We scrambled up Ben Macdhui - my first ascent of a Munro. From the 
top we had some glorious views as the mist cleared first in one direction, 
then in another, To the north, Speyside stretched below us, with the 
Moray Firth and Caithness visible to the eye, although the camera recorded 
little beyond the Lairig Ghru. | 


I cannot quite recall when the idea of climbing oll the Munros first 
occurred to me, but it must have been about 1942, duving which year = 
through lack of money - I had ample time to wander to remote parts, Grade 
ually my "bag" increased - 114 in November 1945, 150 in November 1947, 215 
in April 1949, 238 in April 1950. This last total made it possible to 
complete all 277 before 1951 and, by intensifying my efforts during the 
summer of 1950, I had completed 275 by lOth Novemser, the two remaining 
Munros being Sgur na Sgine and the Saddle, conveniently adjacent to each 
other on the south side of Glen Shiel. 


As daylight began to fade on Friday, 10th November, a wee green van 
sped northwards with six occupants, each intent on helping me complete the 
task I had started on that other journey seventeen years before. 


The / 


First and Last cont, 


The journey was marred by heavy showers of roin and snow, but soon 
after midnight we were settled down in the attic of an empty cottage. 


Next morning we were still tired, but gleaming white hills and blue 
skies drove the sleep from our eyes and, by 9. o'clock, five of us stepped 
on to the heather and faced the intimidating sweep of Faochag!s northern 
ridge, Laboriously we ascended, but at a good pace. Mists kept forming 
and clearing on the Saddle and on the Five Sisters of Kintail. 


The snowdrifts started at about 2,000 feet and rapidly increased in 
depth until we were up to our waists. Like the Duke of Plaza-Toro, I 
brought up the rear, and was vory grateful for the steps kicked out by those 
in the lead, I was exhiliratead by the new snow, though perhaps part of 
this feeling was due to the sight of the steps ahead snaking their 
steepening way up the narrow corniced ridge, 


The mists swirled round us 2s we mounted the final slopes to Sgur na 
Sgine to find the summit cold ond windy. A few short glissades took us 
to the col below the Saddle. Here we paused for refreshment and then, 
about 12.30 p.n., I found myself breasting the slopes of my last Munro, 


We assembled on the ridge about 100 feet below the summit, and I took 
up the position of honour in front, scrambling up the virgin snow until at 
length I reached the top of my 277th and final Munro, In reply to the 
query "Does it feel any different from the other 276", I could not honestly 
answer "Yes" because I was feeling tired and the process of climbing & hill 
in mist is much the same anywhere, d 


On this momentous occasion we spent little time on the summit, as a 
searching wind discouraged lingering and the mist enveloped us on all sides, 
We toasted Sir Hugh Munro in "Mummery's Blood" and ceremoniously sprinkled 
a few drops on the snow-covered cairn before descending as quickly as we 
could, 


I do not regret there are no more Munros to be climbed, Some of 
them I hope to revisit mony times, and perhaps I shall be able to study the 
character of the hills, rather than their summits, 
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And now, why do we go climbing?...... Most of you must sometimes have 
felt an urge to got away for a little while from all the noise and bustle 
of modern civilization, to escape into wild country quite away from other 
people, where you are your own master and where everything that you do 
depends on yourself and yourself alone. It is the same feeling that 
makes desert islands sound so attractive. We cannot all go to desert 
islands - but we can do the next best thing and go to the mountains, 


Cof Kirkus 
in "Let's Go Climbing". 


CHAMONIX, 1950. 





pee————————ÓM——— B — — — — ad 


Johnny Harvey writes us regarding the trip he organised to Chamonix 
last July t= 


"Profitting from our oxporiónce in 1949 when we travelled all the way 
by bus and had only five days in Chamonix itself, wo left the bus at Now- 
haven and continued by train from Dieppe, thus giving anyone who wished to 
spend all of their time among the hills a maximum of twelve days. 


We arrived at Chamonix about 8 p.m. on Sunday, and were met at the 
station by some Club members who had travelled independently, They took 
us to Camp 4, about ten minutes walk from the town, Incidentally, Camp 4 
is an "official" camp site and can take hundreds of tents scattered through 
the woods all along the foot of the hills just outside Chamonix, in some 
places with just room for one or two tents and, in others, glades accommo= 
dating at most a dozen, Behind the Camp rises two thousand feet of 
timber, 

There were campers from many countrics all eround us, and we made 
some good friends, I particularly enjoyed the sing-songs round the camp 
fires. Of course, every day there were partics going to and coming from 
the mountains. Mont Blanc was climbed, many huts visited, glacier and 
rock climbing indulged in and ,....... but these are all subjects for 
individual articles from members, so I'll leave it to thom, just 
remarking, in closing, that many successful meets were held at the lido, 
where "Bikinis" were much in evidence, 
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CHAMONIX REVISITED 
eoco#eoovoeaeoceeveoeeoeceevee een end by J. Haining, 
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In July 1950 I was a member of a party which visited the Couvercle 
Hut and climbed on the Moine. The route to the Couvercle lies, for about 
four miles from the terminus of the Montenvert Railway at 6,000 feet, over 
the Mer de Glace, thence across a trackless moraine (quite the worst part 
of the journey) and finishes with a climb of about 1,000 feet, supplied 
with iron ladders and hand-rails. 


The Hut stands at 8,350 fect, and at present an extension is being 
built. All the timber, cemont, and so on — in fact everything except the 
local stone and gravel, has to bo carried by porters from Montenvert, 

This is in addition to the normal provisioning of the hut, and if anyone 
fancies the job, the rate is 50 francos (about 1/-) per kilo (about 24 lbs) 
The porters do two journeys per day when conditions are suitable. The 
Hut is well organised, but even hot water is expensive, and I think it is 
worth whilé being one's own porter and taking a stove. 


The / 


* 


Chamonix Revisited  (cont.) 


The climbing on the Moine is all rock, except for a small glacier 
at the approach. The guide book (unfortunately in French!) gives routes 
of all standards, The rock fico direcetly above the Couvercle faces 
South, making climbing 511 tio roro delightful’ The scenery, too, is 
Superb, the hut being within Gu elriost complete circle of peaks and: 
glaciers, 

Another excursion was to the Torino Hut on the Col du Geant. The 
way is again by the Mer de Glace, then by the Glacier du Tacul, which is 
all fairly straight-forward until the foot of the Geant Seraos, This 
presents quite a problem, but I had read that, by keeping close to the 
rocks of the Noire on the left, a fairly easy passage could be found, 
Unfortunately, my source of information was completely out of date, as 
routes on the glaciers change, even from year to year, We learned later 
that the present route is by the right via the Requin Hut. 


However, we set off according to the book, The going was slow as 
we threaded our way through ice pinnacles, with much traversing for very 
little forward movement, and at times when no other way could be found, 
we had to make short descents into crevasses in order to get across, 

From the foot of the ice-fall to the Glacier du Geant above took us about 
seven hours, ice cutting much of the way, and after the traverse of the 
Glacier du Geant and the climb to the Col du Geant, we were very relieved 
to see, in the fading light, the roof of the Hut just over the Col, 
thirteen hours after we had left Montenvert. 


In the morning, after paying our bill (which, incidentally, we found 
to be very expeneive) we were culy too glad to have the company of a guide 
who had come from the Requin [Inv that morning and was returning to 
Chamonix alone. By the correct route we reached the Requin in less than 
two hours, and later a further two hours took us to Montenvert. Before 
leaving the Torino Hut, we wore interested to see large parties arriving 
by the teleferique from the Italian side, all equipped with skis. 


The lesson we learned from this excursion was not to depend too 
much on books, but to get in amongst the hills and gather as much 
information as possible with regard to routes and conditions, particularly 
on snow and glaciers, from the people on the spot, 
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e+eeeeAnd that, when all is said and done, is the very essence of mountain- 
eering. That it is, by materialistic standards, useless, That its end 
is neither money nor power nor fame nor knowledge nor even viotory. That 
it is one of ihose rare and precious human activities that men perform 

for their own sake, and for that alone, 

e... Mountaineering is more than a matter of individual climbers, 
individual expeditions, individual peaks. It is a way of acting, thinking 
and living. It is the fraternity of men who seck high adventure in high 
pl&ces, 

James Ramsay Ullman, 





THE RCOF OF EUROPE 
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As wo sat outside a cafe in Chamonix discussing Mont Blanc, we Were 
continually interrupted by loud pe&ls of thunder. The weather certainly 
seemed bad, but as the first drops of rain fell from a very black right 
sky, we hurried along to the sports emporium, where a smiling Freneuman j 
assured us that good weather was in store for the next day. Although we - 3 
were Still somewhat dubious, we arranged to hire crampons and to call for 


them next morning. 


When morning came, mist hung over the great peak, ond rain was still 
in the air. We collected the crampons at 8 o'clock and although I felt 
it was useless to make an attempt under these conditions, the holiday was 
drawing to a close and it seemed to be "now or never". 


The first part of the journey Was made by mountain railway to the 
pleasant little town of Les Houches, from there a brief flip in a tele- 
ferique, then a short but nerve-racking run in the most antiquated train 
I'll ever have the misfortune to Sec. 


We left the train at a point where the line was covered with weeds 
and avalanched stones and started up after a party of elderly French 
climbers Who appeared to know the wy. The path was rather rugged, and 
as we climbed upwards an ominous rumble drew our attention to a snow 4 
avalanche high up on & neighbouring Slope. It was quite & spectacle - 
nature's own atom bomb - but none too cheering in the sultry atmosphere, 


Owing to a little delay, we lost sight of the party ahead, but with 
minute care managed to keep to the track until it broadened again and 
began to zig-zag up an ever-steepening ridge. Finally, we reached what 
looked like one of the Lomond's ski-runs and there we found everyone 
putting on crampons, I cowered behind a rock to shelter from the newly- 
risen wind and sleet, and with numbed fingers, fixed the crampons. While 
doing so I thought, with disgust, of the grinning shop-keeper down in 
Chamonix. 


But now there was nothing else to do but press on, into the mist, 
and I traversed as rapidly as possible on the hard snow, After only 
200 feet I heard a shout - it was the Tete Rousse hut already, after all E 


the trouble to get the crampons on! 


Tt was still afternoon but, although time permitted us to climb to 
the higher refuge of Aiguille du Goute, the weather did not. 


We left the hut at 5 o'clock next morning, and a wonderful morning 
it was, a sea of fleecy white clouds stretching like & carpet with ice- 
covered peaks jutting through. Tho prospects were indeed much brighter. 


The first abstacle of the day was a stone shoot which had to be 
negotiated quickly one at-a time, Before us lay a ridge, reminiscent to 
me of our own "Curved Ridge", but,with loose frozen rock for & foothold, 


it 





The Roof of Europe. 


it wasn't so easy, especially osrrying pack and ice-axe, 


When we eventually reached Aiguille de Goute, it was almost 7 2.m., 
and parties were emerging from the hut and making towards the summit after 
two days' confinement. | 


We roped up &nd put on crampons, Progress was good, but the first 
pangs of the altitude were beginning to tell on us, 


Fresh snow was now making things difficult and I felt very tired, but 
at last we surmounted the Dome du Goute and the summit was in sight, As 
we braced ourselves against the high wind, we noticed that the climbers 
ahead were so distant they resembled penguins toiling up & snowfield, 


After much gasping for breath, we trekked down a long slope and up a 
still longer one, on which we would have required to use ice-axes had we 
not worn crampons, and the Vdliothut was reached. 


The summit ridge was very steep and, as we reached the knife-edge 
ridge which stretches for about 500 feet to the top, my heart was beating 
like a sledge-hammer, The wind had reached gale force and was blowing 
Sharp ice into our faces. We found it necessary to proceed with a 
crawling movement on the leeward side, but with more heavy breathing and 
a long stagger upwards, the Roof of Europe was ours, 


The view was magnificent, You can imagine it for yourselves - the 
Matterhorn, Monte Rosa, the Bernese Oberland - all looking perfectly 
beautiful, It was now after 11 o'clock and the cold wind forced us to 
leave the summit without any waste of time, 


The descent was quite pleasant back down to the Vallothut for our 
gear, then down the Grands Mulets and across the rather arduous BomSo3m 
Glacier with its creaking seracs and crevasses which caused many a detour, 
The sun.by this time was becoming very warm and ice was softening as we 
skirted round the base of the Aiguille du Midi, 


After removing the crampons and rope we climbed aboard what seemed 
to us then the world's greatest invention - the teleferique - and soon, in 
the cool of the evening, we were sitting outside a little restaurant, 
enjoying the cure for mountain sickness, altitude headaches, and all 
kindred ills - steak and eggs and vin rouge, It was a wonderful ending 
to what (on looking back!) was a strenuous but beautiful climb, 
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During the winter following the Everest expedition of 1922, 
George Mallory visited the United States on a lecture tour, One 
evening, after a talk in Philadelphia, a member of the audience 
approached him, and asked the inevitable question, "WHY do you 
want to climb Mount Everest?".,Mallory considered a moment and gave 
his answer, “Because it is there”, he said, 
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THE NOT SO FER AWAY PLACES, | 
x —*-É*.£-tacrvs tuu : Co lum Binle son, 






I ui often impressed with the extraordinarily wide knowledge 
the younger members of the Club have of mountains--- not only of 
tha hills of homo, but tho Continental peaks as well, I am sathor 
intrigued when I listen to them niring their topographical know- 
ledge of Surope, and hear their commonplace talk of the Matterhorn, 
Monte Rosa, Zermatt, Interlaken and the Pyrencos, There is no doubt 
that ths perizrinations of the Lomonds cover an extensive area, and 
it is much to their credit and enterprise that their wide trnvell- 
ing has broadened the mind and widened the vision, and I for one, 
am the first to recognise this excellent quality in the ranks of my 
Club-m^ tos, | 


However, She theme of this short article is parochial or 
provincial 3n its context, i do nob wish to appear to be critical 
of my young ciub-mctoz. but they have, I observe, neglected their 
own country ana i fool racshor disappointed by their lack of 
intimate knowledge of Scotia, 

| "Breathes there a man with soul so dead, 
tho never to hinsolf hath said, 
Tis [8 my own, ME mative Jong ls | 

I find that while most know the climbing centres quite well, 
their knowledge of even tho hinterland north of Glasgow is, to say 
the lenst, scanty, Porheps timo has changed ths route to the moun- 
teins, but I cannot remember hearing any of tho younger members 
reminisce about how they started first on the Gampsies or tho 
Whangie, or of their first ascent of Jenny's Lum or the climbs at 
Ross Point and Slack Dhu, I have still to hear them relate how they 
walked the pips track from Drymen to Duchrsey nnd climbed the Ben 
from (omer, or do Ben Venue and Ben Lomond in one dey, Yet perhaps 
lt vos ths prevailing economic conditions that led me and my con- 
tempornrics to start our pilsrimngo to the mountains 5t the 
Hillfoot car terminus, The extent of our wanderings was not only 
limited by time but by the state of our finances, 


aut I say, without boastin:, thet our knowledge of the country, 
the "dosses", the comp spots, from the forestry hut on the tiest 
Side of Loch Goil to the doss at Dubh Chorein at the foot of Bon 
Vorlich above Colliander was irii te and full, It seems to me now 
thet a much crestor use wee wads thon of "dossos", be thay howfs, 
caves or overhangs, At prosonvt, too mony rely on buses to take them 
to a particulcr cuntre, with tho rosult thet the intervening vountry 
is never known, “hile our journeys started at Hillfoot or Milngavie, 
I heve on occasion welked with Jock Nimlin across the bracken path 
from Milngnvis, and the same evening have soon him tapping a lift 
across the loch at Rowardennen, 


This approach to the mountains was more or less an apprentice- 
ship which I feél has been missed by younger members, I do not write 
this in a derogatory way, os I admire th. spirit of adventure with 
which the Club has been endowed , but I feel that "off" weekends 
could be spent discovoring the "not so far away" places, an experi- 
ence which would be to the plonguro and advantage of many, 
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TAE MAK A STEER 
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I had been thinking about it in a vague sort of way for some time, 
but when the new &.M.C. Guide appeared, there they were in dreich array, 
amidst the scintillating Gaelic names of the mountains = an unimaginative 
catalogue of names of climbs - Central Buttress, Central Chimney, West 
Chimney, No, 1 Gully, No. 2 Gully and, wait for it, EAF5 route, All 
climbs, mark you, not in the English Lake District, but mainly by Scots 
on their own home ground. 


Owing to the regrettably small percentage of Gaelic speakers in the 
country, we cannot expect them all to be given Gaelic names, but we can 
surely still call a Gleann a glen and not describe Coire an Gabhail as the 


Lost Valley. 


What is termed a Renaissance in things Scottish is with us. A 
Frenchman gave it the title but, anyway, this movement, literary and 
political, started back in the twenties and has been growing, slowly but 
surely, since then. There's the Scottish group of poets with MacDiarmid 
as the high heid yin, the painters and novelists, the Thrie Estates and, of 
course, the Covenant, All right then - no politics in a climbing journal, 
but it all boils down (or up?) to Scots being aware of themselves again as 
a nation, In other words, we are beginning to realise we can do things 
for ourselves and do them better too, in most cases, 


And just what, you may say, has all this taradiddle to do with new 
climbs? Just this. Let us do away with fushionless anglicised words and 
have something in the auld tongue, call it Scots, Lallans or the Doric, but 
there's a descriptive tang about the words which is hard to beat, Compare, 
for instance, "Devil's Wall" with "Deil's Dyke", "Raven's Gully" with 
"Corbie's Heuch". Mind you, we have been taught to ape English manners for 
so long that it isn't (or rather, wasn't) considered quite refined to talk 
this way. But 'Kelvinside' is laughed at instead of imitated nowadays. 
Well, you say (if you've read this far), these are all very nice noble 
sentiments, but I don't know Scots. No? Cast your memory back a bit and 
you'll find plenty of words ...... and here's a wee tate to start you off... 


Dirch, seee. birk ghost......bogle smooth.....brent 
raven......corbie corner.....neuk chimney....lum 
gully......heuch . Shelter....bield Steep......Stey 
fresh.,....caller NOSO; ssec Deb waterfall. .linn 
lespos4»..:d0n0p QarEe.v6.. MLTK wild.......haliket 
mist.......haar drainpipe..syver greasy,....creeshie 
highs. «ces heich LOWS 5555s. LATCH small,......peerie 
Digis. iss. ¿muckle Secret.....hidlins Wall.......dyke 
fool... gowk ladder..,.,.lother strange,...fremit 

You know most of them, don't you? All you've got to do now is find 
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EDITORS! NOTE: Members will, of course, remember that we always welcome 
articles on new climbs for inclusion in the Journall! 


SNOW AND ROSES, 
| PU. iuukeds s AON Yd Rea qi JAMES ALLISON, 
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"The Rocky Mountains"---- That name had become something 
spoken of with wistfulness and longing, intensified by our poor 
financial circumstances, They were so far away, they could have 
been on the moon, or so it seemed, had Joe's arrival in Edmonton: 
from Florida not brought unexpected surprises, 


Prom the beginning, his sympathy with our feelings was com- 
plete, with the result thta, twenty deys later, we were roaring 
out to Jasper National Park in his little Austin, 


It was Friday night and, as Christmas fell on Sunday, the 
climax of our trip wes Christmos dinner with Joe's friende at 
Miette Hot Springs, 


We entered the Park cetos Just after midnight, only five miles 
from: the home of ono Nick Minkinsky, a Park warden and friend of 
Joe's, As the car sped slong these five miles, we kept peering out 
of the windows, getting glimpses of ghostly mountains, as yet 
unreal, 


When Joe stopped the car in front of « little log cabin, we 
were concious of a new sound, ce sound which at first seemed unfame 
iliar to our ears, As we stepped out of tho car, we realised it was 
the wind, the eternal soughing of the wind through the tall pines, 
a sound as old ns the hills themselves, 


As Jos hed foretold, coth Nick and his wife 'Olga were still up, 
and mede us welcome immediately, Nick seemed to.us more of a 
typical Canadian then any we had met as yet, Tall, husky, thirtyish, 
with a cheery disposition, he bustled about serving beer and - 
sandwiches, all the time giving Joe a running commentary on road 
conditions up to the Hot Springs, Arrangements were made in the 
cse e the car getting stuck in the snow which was lying deep in 

ho Did. “a 


With this exciting thought, wo bundled into the car and moved 
off once more, For about a mile we drove back the way we had come, 
then turned right past a signpost that rend “Hot Springs--11 miles" 
into a narrow rocd covered in virgin snow, As the road climbs for 
the most part, the difficulty ley further ahead, Up to. the: first 
milepost the trees on oithor sido grow denser, finally forming a 
long black tunnel, tho sides of which were thrown into relief by 
the headlights on the sparkling white surfaces ghead, Even the 
tracks of animale, big and small, were clearly written on the fresh 
snow, 


On three separato occasions, I had to get out and push while 
Joc skilfully coaxed the car to gráp the surface, which was simply 
snow on top of ice, A short steep descent round o hairpin bend was 
negotiated/ d 


nogotinted, and we came finally to a little cluster of cabins, A 
light wes shiming in a window and ae two voices called to us from 
the darknese, wo knew we had arrived, 


Ones insida the cabin, introductions were quickly made, the 
first being to Pete Thomas, a tall, fair-hnaired, bearded and very 
tnelish fellow, He was osrotakor for the Hot Springs, half-a-mile 
further on, ab. the end-of the -prord, Ho introduced us in, turn to £ 
young American uouplo, Jim snd Carol Huller from Buffalo, who 
wore staying in ons of the cabins for the winter, Apart from them, 
nnd Pete and his faaily, thore ves nob another soul e411 Nick, 

ll midee away, 


oensinr we wore tico. «t6, “vr host lod.us to an adjoining 
enbin, completely equippos was) 21 vhs nocossitios, -And we were 


soon in our cleopinc bois and sound asleep, 


vo awoke to a differcnt world, The scono was quite breath- 
taklnge-- all around wer» snowecovered mountains with pine trees 
runninf almost to the crests of th» rides, Tho blinding whiteness 
of everything mado us screw up our oyos in on sffort to ses, Svery 
tree was laden with snow, and in the sunlight, the air itself was 

2a golden curtain of hoar-frost, lt made us feel dizzy at first--- 
wo felt we would like to plunge into this fairy winterland of snow 
till we filled ourselves completely. But Joe, being more practical, 
was o&lrecady: busy lighting the fire and getting  broakfasb along, 


Todey was Christmas ve, and Jos wag coing along to help Peto 
with preperations, so Nancy and I strapped on skis and decidad to 
explore a little trail through the woods, All went ‘well for a time 
till tho snow Degan to get deoper, and lifting cach ski out of such 
deep snow was very tiring, 


Finally we were forced to take off the boards and continue on 
foot, floundering up to the waist in sone places where dead trees 
under the snow had osusod it to drift, As the trees thinned out, we 
realised that the treil head, too, loaving the snow-covered slopes 
of two ridges formins 5 so^70l15 in front of us, but still some seven 
hundred odd feet upwerds, 


hs tims was running short, Wo retraced our steps, ducking 
under occasional brenchos on the way, to whore sloping ground 
provided us with c mild schuss, 


Back once moro in the cabin, wo hurriedly bogan to make our- 
selves ready for tho party, and walked up in the gathering dusk, 
Mictto Hot Springs is built into tho sido of a hill,200 feet lower 
down. than the point from which the hot sulphur waters gurgle out 
pf the bowels of the carth into a pool from which they are piped 
down into the swimming pool, The most noticeable feature is the 
sicil, very like thousands of rotten eggs at first, but lator 
hardly noticeable, 

As/ 


Snow and Roses (contd), 


As we walked alon: the terrace, it was the pool that caught 
our eye, Wreathed in sbeon, its water a translucent green, it 
looked very inviting, We holt promised ourselves a swim at midnight, 
As it turned out we did swim next morning before leaving, and 
enjoyed the unusual sensation of plunging; into the deliciously warm 
water while the nir itself was 129 below zero, In other words, it 
wes fine while you were in the water, but the agony of coming out 
to dry and change!!! 


Inside ths house the decorations were very festive, and there 
were toys and a lighted Christmas tree, After being introduced to 
Peter's wife Hetty, a Dutch woman with a pleasant accent, we had a 
choice of wine, and dinner got under way immediately, The menu was 
ag follows and yours truly accounted for every course, naturally! 
Mushroom soup, turkey, stuffing, roast and boiled potatoes, 
brussels sprouts, Butch sausages, jellied vegetable salad, plum 
pudding, brandy sauce, mincemeat pie, pumpkin pie, followed by 
coffec, Christmas cookies, tangerines, Dutch sweets, nuts etc,, 


On retiring, or should I say expiring? I found myself a spot 
on the floor where I remained for the better part of two hours, 
drinking a little beer and struggling unsuccessfully with Peter's 
very energetic dog, 


Around one o'clock in ths mornings, wo took our leave, and five 
of us including John and Carol walked back in brilliant moonlight, 
As we crunched over tho dicnond-covered snow, every tree soomed to 
sparkle and shine with a million fairy lights, Magic is not quite 
the word to describe whet for us was a perfect sequel to a very 
different Christmas Svo, Very reluctantly, wo left for home hext 
day, happy in the thought that we would and did return four days 
later for an equally grand New Year with Nick and his family, 


JAMES ALLISON, 


MIDNIGHT ON HIM CRAG 


Go up among the mountains, when the storm 

Of midnight howls, but go in that wild mood, 

“hen the soul loves tumultuous solitude, 

And through the haunted air, each giant form 

Of swinging pine, black rock, or ghostly cloud, 
That veils some fearful cataract tumbling loud, 
Seems to thy breathless heart with life imbued, 
‘Mid those gaunt, shapeless things thou art alone! 
The mind exists, thinks, trembles through the ear, 
The memory of the human world is gone, 

And time and space seem living only here, 

Oh! worship thou the visions thon made known, 
While sable glooms round Nature's temple roll, 

And her dread anthem pools into thy soul, 


‘Christopher North! (John Wilson), 
p. 1610, 


BAPLOKING, 
Soe eae) ae bs Joe Hutton, 
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The word “exploration” has a fascination for nearly everyone, 
Tven if I hed not been so badly in need of employment one day in 
Calgary, I would have accepted the offer of a job with Tidelands 
Exploration Company from Texas, who wers engaged in geophysical 
exploration in various ports of Canada, To you and me, this only 
means that they were lookin; for oil! 


Various methods ere adopted in this type of exploretion, 
mostly too technical to go into here, I worked on what is known as 
€ previty crew, ond readings were teken on previously surveyed 
points or stations with a delicate meter which measured the pull 
of gravity, Those readings were computed and the results noted on 
large-scale maps of the area, ‘hen completed, these maps show, very 
roughly, the contours of the sub- sannio of tho ground at certain 
depths and enable ceolozists and geophysicists to determine, from 
their experience in such metters, whether or not there is an oil- 
bearing formation present nnd, if thers is, just where to sink the 
oil-well, usually drilled soon after, heon a well is drilled and 
does not strike oil, it is known as ce “dry hole“ and is plugged, as 
is also one whoso oil potentiality from the known oil zones is not 
enough to make it a commercinl proposition, 


An exploration crew moves about a great deal from one place to 
another and I worksad on « number of contracts, first as a 
surveyor's rodman and then as a spare surveyor, I should like to 
describe one particular job last winter, which took us to unmapped 
territory in the northern part of Alberte ond which I think should 
be of interest to Club mombers, 


When we drove into the town of Peace River, 550 miles north 
of 2zdmonton, it was 58° below zero, It stayed that way for six 
weeks ! 


The next day and part of the folloving ono were spent in pre- 
paring and loading the vehicles for the trip into. camp which was 
to be located about 100 miles north-east of the town on the shores 
of Haig Lake, Great difficulty was experienced in starting the 
vehicles in such cold, and the batteries would not turn over the 
motors, so thick did oil become, Sometimes wo had to tow them for 
miles before they would start, anc later we placed stove pipes 
underneath, with & flame ;-throwor burning inside, in order to thaw 
out both motor and transmission, 


It was qu ite a convoy thet eventually left town, In addition 
to our four jeepa ond two trucks, there were two snowmobiles--- 
half-tracked pat guided by skis, After following a hishway for 
several miles wo struck off throue T © ferm to find ourselves on a 
trail bull-dozed cust the buch, This was the combinec effort of 
several different oil conponies who vero in the arca; although 
their camps wors hundrodse of miles apart, ond it led to o Cree 
Indian village called Marten River, 

Progress/ 


Exploring (contd, ) 


Progree was slow on the rough surface of the track and before 
we hod travelled far, darkness comas, It was 2 delightful experience 
travelling through the spruce tress with our headlights playing on 
the glittering gsnoweladen boughe which seemed to toss their 
srotesqpe leaping shapes towards ug as we passed, 


At one point we left tho trail entirely and took a short cut 
along a river's frozen surface with a covering of 18 inches of 


powder snow, Ag We sped between the banks, each vehicle throw . 
gpumes of snow in its wake which were reflected in the headlights 
of the next vehicle, revealing ths hidden beauty of each flake and 1 


a fantasy of brilliant spectrum colours, 


At the village wo made for the tracing post, where we found, 
to our dismay, that the bulldozers hed not completed the trail to 
camp, This left us with about 45 miles of narrow sledge trail,used 
only by Inddans, insteed of the gorviceable, if rough, bulldozed 
rosd we had expected, It wes dachdcd:.that the snowmobiles should 
go on, ac they had already made ths trip with supplies once before, 
and that the rest of ths vehicles wait till the morrow, 


Next day, our Indian guide Muskwa (the Croc name for "Bear" ) 
and "Nac" arrived from camp with more bad news, There was & camp 
in name only, as the cold weather had delayed its construction, 
and the only buildings completed were the cook-house and a cabin, 
However, there was, providentially, an old trapper's cabin on the 
site and this could be used as temporary sleeping quarters, 


Once again the convoy moved on, The Winding trail, with its c 
many short steep sections deep in snow, taxed us to the utmost, 
Night come again, and with it an experience that many, not used to 
the Canadåin north, might have described as a nightmare, Jeeps 
became bogged down frequently and had to be pulled clear by the 
snowmobiles, I seenod to be out most of the time helping to push 
or pull or opsrate the powerful winch carried on the front of each 
jeep, Our struggles seemed so futile out there in the numbing 
chill of the cold light filtering down through the trees from the 
glittering stars, Thoughts of "the great alone" and of "silences 
you could almost hear" kept creeping into my mind, Ib was that 
kind of night, Nothing could be heard but the sound of a tree 
splitting in the frost or the crunch of the dry snow underfoot, 


One by one, the jeeps lost interest in the unequel sbruggle 
with the forces of nature, fs each vehicle was abandoned, its 
occupants trensferred to the snowmobile with their bed-rolls and, 
as the passenger list mounted, everythinz else was cashed on the 
trail except perishable food, 


When we finally came from the shelter of the forest and sew 
the lights of the canp glenming far across the white expanse of 
Haig Lake, there wore no fewer thah twelve of us on board, and all 
but three were lying horizontally on top of the sleoping bags 
Be ade the roof, like sardines in a can, On the flat, smooth 
surfaces 


hi | [| 


Exploring (contd) 


surface of the lake, the snowmobile found its element, and within 
a short time we were in the cmp., 


For the next ten days or so, we wore far from idle, Lops had 
to be cut for the cabins and hoisted invo place, and, when the 
walls wero orooted, they had to be chimked with moss gathered from 
the muskeg or bog, Firewood was a necessity and was cut in large 
quantities, Later, a jeep was fitted with a circular saw for this 
purpose, 


During this time I suffered from cold feet, but it was not 
until I froze one toe that I took to wearing the same type of foot- 
gear as the Indians, and had no trouble after that, This was 
woollen stockings and moose-hide moccasins which could be worn 
with rubber overshoes as & precaution against dampness, These 
latter were really unnecessary in such cold, as there is neither 
dampness in the snow or in the air, 


We were a motley crew by any standards, Many of the lads were 
from the deep south--- Texas, Louisiana, Mississippi, So many, in 
fact, that the camp was promptly named Texas City" and a sign put 
up to that offoct, Tom from Mississippd and I scarcely understood 
a word each other said for nearly two weeks, Bill Millar, the cook, 
an important dignitary on such an undertaking as this, had beon 
christened Wilhelm Mueller, and he hnd & compatriot in Erik, There 
wes Alvin from Denmabk, "Pop" S^muelson from Norway, and "Swede" 
Johnsen from--- well, bake three ghesses{ The only true-blue 
Canadian appeared to be Muskwa, our guide, 


There were come rolling, wooded hills around, but for the 
most part tho country wes low-lying, full of little lakes and lots 
of muskog, It is almost impossible to travel in this type of 
country during tho summer months, as the muskeg, partly frozen in 
wimter, becomes a swamp and a brooding ground for mosquitoss, 


The Creo Indians make their living by hunting and trapping, 
and during our stay, were after squirrel and muskrat, They soom to 
have very little use for money and work only for as long ag it 
takes to earn cnough to buy something they need but cannot make or 
trade for, such as n rifle or ammunition, They have cabins scatter. 
ed through the bush, usually near some winter trail used by their 
horse-drawn sloighs, 


Until the bulldozers eventually got into comp and began to, 
cut trails that jeeps could use, we limited our survey to these 
Indien trails and around tho lake, A snowmobile used to take us 
from camp just ss the sun was rising in tho morning and picked us 
up again just before sundown, During the day we carriod our 
instruments 2long tho trail end, with an axe, blazed a tree at 
every station, ns wool es nailing a numbered tag and coloured 
ribbon to it, 


‘is the dry, end provided there was no wind, I did not 
feo. 


Sxploring (contd), 


. feol tho cold too badly, but: earo- had. to.bo taken not to touch 
notal parts with tho bare finpors 68 it was almost impossible to 
get them warmed agein, Sevorvtl boys hed their noses frost-bitten 
but the early steges were inmodintley noticed by their companions 
and the ususl stops tokon to restoro circulation, 


torking round the lake was easy owing to its flat surface,but 
occasional terrifying reports and loud rumblings in iis interior 
caused apprehension, oven with the knowledge that the ice was at 
lerst 2+ fect thick, During these working days we occasionally saw 
gome wita life such as coyote, fox and partridge, but on the whole, 
geome was very scarce, When the weather became milder, I saw moose 
frequently, 


After onch day's work and the evening meal, somo eathered in 
the bunkehouse to begin the eternal poker game while others read 
or listonod to the camp redio, Some nights were very beautiful and 
I often forgot the intense cold watching the moon rise over the 
island to give ^ mysterious air to tho surrounding hills and bathe 
the surface of the lake in s brilliant glow, Sometimes there were 
wonderful displays of tho aurora borealis, when darting shafts of 
milky light swopt the heavens, On othor occasions snow fell in the 
largest flakes I have ever seen, dry and silent, muffling even 
nearby sounds and creating n- curious unreal and detached feeling, 
In the morning the younger trees would be bowed over by thoir 
burden, waiting for the sighin; wind that would free them and 
bring the forest to life again, rustling and restless, Some of the 
very smallest, alas! succumbed to the weight of tho snow on them, 
and lay broken on tho ground, I always made it a point, whenever 
possible, to shake much of tho snow from those trees too weak to 
resist its load, 


# 


When ench of us had worked for three weeks, we were allowed 
ono week off to spend as we choge, Most, naturally, wished to get 
to the "fleshpots'" as quickly as possiblo, and went to Peace 
River, travelling proferably on a snowmobile going out for stores, 
Accommodation was very limited in town, owing to tho number of 
Bxploration and drilling crews working from it, On more than one 
occasion I hevo had to sleep in the snowmobile, parked on the main 
street, being unabke to obtain a bod ahywhero, Garage spaco and 
mechanics were at a premium, and if you needed work done on & 
vehicle, you were usually handed the tools and asked to do the job 
yourself, 


My week was spent in getting a haircut, my leundry done, 
buying a few things, trying to got o bath, and having & few drinks, 
This was all remarkably difficult to attend to in such a boom town, 
except perhaps the last itom, Many of tho boys had time for 
nothing else but drinking, and tho fun went on day end night in 
the only two hotels in town, "hon it was timo to pull out at the 
end of my week, I invarinbly had to collect tho driver of the 
snowmobile from the beer parlour, got him abonrd and drive the 
thing/ | | mo. XM 


ixploring (contd) 


thing out to camp myself, This was tiring, ss snowmobiles are 
steored by skis, which is ^ difficult process df the snow is not 
deep, 


Ono day, Arthur, Pop and I found ourselves about 50 miles 
from ccnp, surround.d by milos of nuskor, “ith us were a 500 gallon 
tank of pstrol, c jeep, & snowmobiles, © stock of food, and a tiny 
shack on skis which was to be our home for the following weeks, 
"e had to cook our own mocls and cut our own firewood, as weél as 
survey ths aren, working back townrds tho main camp oventually, 
It was tho most enjoyable timo I hrid had since going into the bush 
But the others did not appreci:ts tho situation as I did, 


Bventually the winter bo:^n to relinquish ite hold and gave 
wey to sprin. The heavy bulldozing equipment had to be moved out 
before the actual thaw came, otherwise stny trepped by nature in 
the bush until next freezceup, This mo^nt that no new roads could 
be cut, and thet from then on the survey would have to be made on 
foor where muskes conditions ollowed, The camp would have been cut 
off entirely during tho thew and would have had to be supplied by 
oir during thet time, It was thought thet tho difficulties of 
spring and summer work in the aren would prove too costly to over. 
come, and it was docidod to move the crew and all cquipment before 
it became impossible, 


| I was very disappointed thet I could not witness tho actual 
brenkeup of tho 1o» on the lake--- a spectacle I hac been looking 
forward to--- but I took away some memorable imppossions of my 
first genuine exploration venture in relatively unknown territory, 
even if it was not of the classic kind, 


A CONTRAST, 


Where rose the mountains, there to him were friends: 
Where rolled the ocean, thereon was his home: 

Where a blue sky and glowing clime, extends, 

He had the passion and tho power to roam; 


But in man's dwellings, he became a thing 

Restless and worn, and stern and wearisome 

Droop'd as a wild-born falcon with clipt wing, 
To whom the boundless air alone were hone, 


Lord Byron, 
Childe Harold's Pidgrimage, 
Canto iii, 


BODIES ON THE RUN 
€58406534552920900845089*999* by J» Moohan. 





How would it do to finish your run down with a brilliantly executed 
"Ohristie" in perfect Arlberg or Allais style (depending on your taste), 
walk across, grip the tow-rope and find yourself whisked up the run again, 
to better, or at least equal, the previous descent? Style is a matter of 
personal application and aptitude, but the provision of the tow does not 
depend on one alone, It would have to be the combined brains and cash 
effort of an interested group. Certainly a ski tow would give each skier 
about eight times more downhill running than the present flash-down-and- 
trudge-back-up system, so that technique and time are inevitably bound up 
with each other, 


' Unfortunately, I haven't the knowledge to quote facts and figures of 
ski-tow "know-how", but a few personal and overheard remarks may not be 
amiss, A ski-tow is generally a motor-driven reduction gear with an end- 
less rope carried over pulleys, but I am hazy on actual details. I know 
that the reduction gear gives a large mechanical advantage. In other 
words, a small force driving the gear will give à big pulling force, 
Therefore, a low horse power motor could pull a few skiers at a time. Of 
course, the larger the motor power, the greater the number of skiers that 
could be carried, A petrol-paraffin motor would seem to be the best from 
the point of view of cheap fuel. Overshadowing all other expenses is the 
cost of rope, but this should not be an insuperable problem. Suitable 
second-hand rope is fairly plentiful. New rope is, of course, to be 
preferred, but no fatal accidents would follow a broken tow-rope. This 
assurance does not cover spectators who may expire at the sight of half-a- 
dozen skiers all landing on their backs at the same time, 


The tow unit could be mounted on a sledge hauling itself up each week 
by means of an anchor at the top of the run, or taken up once at the start 
of the season and permanently sited. I do not know the answer to the 
questions of who will start the motor for each day's ski-ing, drain the 
radiator and generally attend to all the chores of the tow. Definite plans 
could be made later; at this stage the object is to promote interest in 
the scheme, The Lomonds abound in technical brain power, and rare feats 
of mental gymnastics are not infrequently recorded! No doubt many 
ingenious schemes would soon be forthcoming once they take the matter in 
hand! 


To my mind, the only real bar to the implementation of the scheme is 
the lack of money and co-ordinated action, especially the latter, Nearly 
every weekend in the season there are between two and three bus-loads of 
skiers in Glencoe. Is it too much to hope that one day these sixty to one 
hundred people will get together and agree to the betterment of the ski-ing 
facilities? A committee could be formed to organise and direct the tow, 
receive and act upon suggestions, arrange with the landowner for permission 
to instal the equipment, and handle the finance, etc. The money required 
to operate the scheme could be raised in a number of ways = by the old- 
fashioned capitalistic trick of selling shares, by life-membership of the 
tow, or as & straight-forward loan repaid out of the revenue from tho tow, 
when 


Bodies on the Run (cont. ) 


when it is in operation. There are many ways and the details could be left 
to popular decision. 


The essential thing is that something should be done, and I feel that 
the Lomonds, as one of the oldest and most prominent Scottish Clubs, must 
take the initiative. 


Anyway, it is a pleasant thought - the effortless ascent, case off, 
then = 

"Who is this coming down? Oh, look at that = a perfect Ruade! 
What a Christie! Note that superb style! Have you ever seen SUCH 8...» 
$959 oe JAM bs Hey, will somebody get that body off the run!". 
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EDITORS! NOTE ; Although not a member of the Club, Mr. Moonan is well known 
to most of us, and this challenge to our ingenuity should 
not go unanswered, WHAT ABOUT IT, LOMONDS? 
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The Satisfaction of Victory, 


e«» A breeze cool and bracing seemed to gather force as they 
plodded yp the long slopes, more gentle now as they approached 

the final goal, He felt the wind about him with its old strange 
music, His thoughts became less conscious, less continuous „Rather 
than thinking or feeling he was simply listening--- listening for 
distant voices scarcely articulate,,,, The solemn cone resting on 
those marvellous buttresses, fine and firm above all its chasms 

of ice, its towers and crags: a place where desires point and 
aspirations end: very, very high and lovely, long-suffering and 
WiSse,,....Experlionco, slowly and wonderfully filtered: at the last 

a purged remainder,,...And what is that? What more than the 
infinite knowledge that it is all worth while--- all one strives 
for?,...How to get the best of it all? One must conquer, achieve, 
get to the top: one must know the end to be convinced that one 

can win the end---.to know there's no dream that mustn't be dared, 
Is this the summit, crowning the day? How cool and quiet! We're 

not exultant: but delighted, joyful: soberly astonished,,,..Have 
we vanquished an enemy? None but ourselves, Have we gained success? 
That word means nothing here, Have we won a kingdom? No,,, and yes, 
We have achieved an ultimate satisfaction,.,,,fulfilled a destiny.. 
To struggle and to understand--- never this last without the other: 
such is the law,,,,,We've only been obeying an old law, then? Ah, 
but it's fhe law,.,.,and we understand--- a little more, So ancient 
wise and terrible, and yet kind, we see them: with steps for 
children's fect, 


George Leigh-Mallory, 
Alpine Journal, Vol, 352, c, 191", 


CLUB NOTES 


THE BUS 

The week-end bus has been an institution in our club for many 
years, In fact we can truthfully say that our club has led and 
others have follcwed, Durirg 1951 the attendance figures on buses 


showed many ups and Gowns bub to seneralise, the SKI-ING season 
was well supnorted, the PAALY SUPMWXH season fairly well, the LATE 
SUMMER AND AUTUMN wabher 7%: ivverently but with the turn of the 
year and arrival.c? anawo /iunceg again increased during the 


FIRST POUR MONTES CI w^, 


Picking out a few notable occasions, there was first the big 
snowfall of 1951 culminating or the 17th Feb 1951 in the blocking 
of the road across the Rannoch Moor so that our bus only reached 
Achaladair that week-end, Then Easter 1951 was spent by the club 
at Glen More, Perfect snow conditions with a ski run from the top 
of Cairngorm to Clach Bharraig bothy satisfied a full bus load, 
Camping at the official campsite was rendered very comfortable by 
using the 'refectory! provided, In May 1951 in very wet weather 
some of our members rescued an injured climber from the Archer's 
Rib on Aonach Dubh, The stretcher was lowered down Rowantree 
Wall, an operation which constituted one of the slickest rescues 
ever carried out in Glencoe according to a local observer, 


The run to Glen Lyon on 13th Oct was made the first official 
tclube-meet! of recent years, Attendance was good, and the weather 
remained dry though windy on the ridges, A fortnight later on Fri 
26th Oct 1951, a very successful run was made to Inverey, from 
whence various Cairngorms were ascended in rather misty weather, 
The early months of 1952 were far less snowy than 1951, and snow 
conditions never seemed to be superb, but in spite of this the 
Skieers found plenty to do especially on Meall a Bhuiridh, By the 
2lst Mar, 1952 the snow had rocoded considerably but Ben Nevis 
that week-end provided ample icy sport on Tower Ridge and in the 
gullies, Three weeks lator at Bastar 1952 the bus again visited 
Fort William when excellent weather prevailed, 


During Summer 1952 our bus has been irregular as members 
have been abroad and other reasons, Lately it has been running 
monthly but the members of the transport committee are sure that 
the club can do better than that and hope to see the winter 
runs=list on a weekly basis as usual, 


COMINGS AND GOINGS ;:- 

The club welcomes all members who have been elected since the 

last issue of this Journal, Most recent of these are Messrs John 
Wylie, George Stevenson, John Rice, Lawrence Travers, and Robert 
Cunning (apparently no ladies have been elected for some time), 
A welcome is also extended to those members returning from the 
forces such as Archie Scott, Still in the forces are Joe Joyce, 
John McLennan, and 'Ginger' Brown, The club also has a growing 
emigrant/ 


Club Notes (contd,) 


emigrant section, two of whom, viz, Flo! and Harry Grant are 
at present in Scotlani for a too short sojourn, We welcome 
them on tbo!r icavo fern West Africa and note that they have 
-appeared at thse azontuíl; moctings and on thosbus, Harpy returns 
soon to shouider the ‘White Man's Burden" but Flo! rensins 
with us for some time yet, 


In Caneda there is a little colony of thros Lomeneé tennera 
in Vansouver B,C, viz, Joe Hutton and the Alltsgons, "Lese had 
a fine sesson in the rockies last year and clata to heva taken 
lessons in roal ski-ing from an Austrian instructor, This ig 
a pity as Jimmy's windmill technique was quite remarkrble John 
Brabender, also in Canada has hit cut for the far north, More 
recently Ruth and Ecb Forrester have reached Canada, 


From Australia news of Ronnis Young percolates through from 
time to time, Working in Melbourne, he has good ski-ing grounds 
within weck-ond reach, Xenya ackncwleegesa the prescenoo of ‘two 
Lomond members, Bob Brawn who has plons te climb Mt Killimanjaro 


* 


and Mt Kenya, and Jona Wylie of whom no ners is yet available, 


DANCE: =~ 

The Club's Annual Dance was held on Friday 30th November 1951 
at Cranston's, Buchanan St, 132 people attended and a good time 
was had by all, Sam Drysdale, the organiser, is congratulated 
on this suocess,;. 


NEW YEARi«= 

No official meet was arranged at New Year 1951-52, but 14 
members visited the vicinity of Stacineag, The rough weather 
precluded much outdoor activity, 


POLICY:- 

No great changes in the policy of the club were made during 
1951-52, but the nine months probationary period which prospective 
members had formerly to undergo has now been waived, This nine 
months probationary period was originally introduced some years 
ago ta pr the entry of undesirable members to the club, but 
it has been found unworkable and unnecessary, 


It is agreed that the loss of the clubrooms has led to a 
lessening of the scope of the club's activities, Efforts of 
members to secure clubrooms have so far proved fruitless, The 
clubrooms committee would appreciate any hints or assistance 
towards finding accommodation, ? 


Club Notes (contd) 


LECTURES $4 

Lectures were arranged during the season 1951-52, On 18th, 
Oct, 1951, Robert Hutchison gave a colourful show of slides 
of the Chamonix district, As usual he was full of interesting 
topographical details, On 21st, Feb, 1952, Alfrnd Sleck gave 
a shew of sitdes depicting the flowers to be found on the 
Secttish mountains, On 20th Mar, 1952, a eombtnsd shew was 
given Dy Boo Houston and Jimmy Stevenson, Fob provided a cine 
film inelvetng some shots of alib membors, whtie Jimmy showed 
still slides of Austrta, tre clarity o2 which was remaiicacls 
especially when it wea Learned taat they were black end white 
slides printea from cotour iiim, On 17th Aprii 1952, imay 
Shenks gave a talk on Switzerland supported by exceilent 
colour slides, 


AUSTRIA : = 

Cur president Johnny Harvey organised parties to Austria 
in July 195% and in ULY 1962. Both ware highiv cueccesat*ul 
and accounts of achievments should easily fill the next issue 
of this Journel, 
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MOUNTAINEERING CLUB 


JOURNAL 


EDITORIAL 


For several months past I have been directing abuse at 
the journal committee for their failure to produce a journal. 
Unfortunately I made the mistake of trying their long standing 
patience too far -and before I knew what was happening they co- 
opted me as editor and told me to get on with it - serves me 
right. 

However, an order is an order - you asked for a journal 
and here it is. 

Thanks are due to non-members, George Devlin who designed 
the cover and Miss M. Aitken who has been entirely responsible 
for the large volume of typing required. 

Thanks are also due to certain unsuspecting companies who 
have, through the medium of their employees, supplied us with 
a complete journal at no cost. 


A Summer's Night on the Cobbler. 





The Cobbler . . . . .the mere mention of that hill brings 
back, I'm sure, all sorts of memories to us all. Firstly, I 
think, its unusual shape conjures itself before the minds eye, 
then the rock climbs, probably some of our earliest and most 
enjoyed, and of course there is good company to be found 
camping, usually on the flat grass covered shelves of rock in 
the high corrie itself. It was in such a gathering that I 
found myself one calm August afternoon in 1948; I'm quoting 
dates here like a nostalgic centenarian, anyhow, it just 
happened to be about then. 

The sky was almost cloudless and as we lazed around the 
tents, the warm sun soaked into every pore. Not a puff of wind 
disturbed the scene. Far down below, Loch Long appeared as a 
sheet of shimmering glass, serene and peaceful. If the gods in 
their lofty perches of old had any greater sensation of well- 
being I would, right then, have been surprised to hear it. 

I think it was a few hours after we had come back from 
climbing the "Recess" that we first noticed a slight haze over 
the Loch. Everything else was quite clear, Ben Lomond and far 
beyond was in fact clearer than before, but of course a haze 
on a Loch after the heat of summer day is not so very unusual. 
Time went by, during which we "drummed up" and tried a few 
small climbs nearby, but eventually dusk put an end to these 
strenuous activities and we resumed our former occupation of 
admiring the view from the camp site; but wasn't the view 
rather different? Just where the mountain steepened to it's 
base, where so to speak, the Cobbler Corrie ends, there now 
appeared to be a long grey dyke forming a perfect curve from 
one side of the hill to the other. Dykes, after all, don't 
move (I hope) yet this one was moving; a moving wall of mist. 

Up and up it came, still holding its formation, enabling 
us to see over it a still clear vista of Ben Lomond and 
beyond. For a moment or two I found the spectacle akin no 
longer to a dyke but to the front line of a phantom Charge of 
the Light Brigade and we the awestruck defenders behind the 
barricades. However, I soon rejected this notion - nobody 
charges up 


the green road! Quite soon it was only yards from our stance, 
then feet, then inches and appearing colossal in size - no 
dyke now, more like Barlinnie's walls, then absolute 
visability nil. The tents were just decipherable and no more, 
the show was over it seemed, so into the sacks for the night. 

It was several hours later when shouts and hulloos were 
heard from two members who had come up on a bus, and had 
climbed into the ‘fug”. Attempts were made to reach them but 
so thick was this mist that even voices were muffled and our 
efforts to direct them met with little success. After a while, 
to everyone's relief, a reply came back that they had reached 
the once celebrated "Martin's Doss" and the owner was playing 
"Mine Host", so by the purest luck we found our tent doors 
once more and tried again for sleep, but it wasn't to be. 

Boom! Crump! Rump! (Thunder doesn't make the next sound 
you're thinking of members). Vivid flashes were now lighting 
up the sky and our heads were out of the tent doors once more. 
Green flashes, blue flashes lit up the heavens; at times the 
night sky was red and not to be out-done by it's high Alpine 
brethern the old Cobbler permitted an odd tongue of forked 
lightning to play along it's craggy crest. The very ground 
beneath us now vibrated, giving rise to general uneasiness, 
indeed at this point I dubiously wondered if a "strike" 
somewhere high up could bring a deluge of rock hurtling down 
on us. 

Crash! The lightning flashed again and for a second I 
could have shrieked, for the whole face of the Ramshead turned 
a vivid green, it seemed to come to life, and glared 
malignantly down with blazing yellow eyes. Then all went dark, 
the noisegrew distant and soon all was silent but for a steady 
beat of rain on canvas. 

We awoke next morning to clear skies with only the 
slightest trace of mist vanishing among the nearby hills. Over 
breakfast we exchanged impressions of the storm, and learned 
that someone, I think Mr. Davie Martin himself, had attempted 
to photograph the nocturnal display but whether or not he was 
successful I have never yet found out. 

Climbing was soon again in progress and the nights events 
forgotten, but to me it was the night our mythological friend 
the Cobbler, got cracking on his last! 

J. Brown. 


ZINAL ROTHORN 13,850 Ft. 


Having climbed the Plattenhorner, and the Rifflehorn we 
set off for the Rothorn hut on Thursday, July 14™. 

The way lies up the Trift Gorge by the track on the left 
bank of the stream. Making excellent progress we climbed the 
steep part and entered the fairly level stretch as the sun 
gained height. Walking steadily, yet still having time to look 
at the wonderful scenery, we were impressed by the steepness 
of the hills on either side. 

After passing the Trift Hotel, the route goes steeply 
uphill on the crest of a morraine. The hut is perched below 
the South east Ridge of the Rothorn. This ridge is a spur 
which abuts onto the East Ridge. We reached the hut just 
before the weather broke and partieB arriving later were 
soaked. 

On Friday, starting at 6 a.m., because of the weather, we 
climbed the Wellenkuppe 12,850 ft. This peak is just right for 
limbering up on. It has steep rocks and snow, and this year 
plenty of ice. 

At 4 a.m., on Saturday, Robert Jnr., and I set off for 
the Zinal Rothorn, making for the crest of the South East 
spur. We climbed quickly and soon gained the crest. The ridge 
was a glorious one to tread. We had plenty of snow and 
ourcrampons gave us confidence, for the crest is narrow but 
the exposure great. 

The East Ridge joins ours and we crossed the South face 
to an ice filled Couloir. This Couloir is one of the difficult 
Stages and it is very steep and exposed. After crossing it, we 
climbed up steep but easy rocks to the Gabel. 

The Gabel is a gap in the ridge between a Gendarme on the 
Rothorn Grat and the Main summit. At the Gabel we were joined 
by a Swiss Climber, whom I had offered our rope lower down. 
The Swiss Climber, who knew the mountain, then led to the 
summit. Leaving the Gabel we rounded the Biner Platte. As 
there was much ice, it was technically difficult getting off 
this dab. From here the route goes straight up to the rest of 
the ridge. The route is steep and very exposed. 

A little way along the ridge we reached the Gendarme 
which is the most sensational part of the climb. 


I had heard of the giddy traverse round this, now we would 
have the experience. The Gendarme is traversed on the east 
side and the holds are good. There is a bulge which makes it 
imperative for the climber to look down and see where to place 
his feet. Looking between his legs the climber can see the 
roofs of Zermatt, over 8,000 feet below. It is really quite 
easy and we enjoyed it immensely. The way from here is obvious 
a few more rocks to negociate and at last we stood on the 
summit, 

Looking round from the summit can be seen the peaks which 
I read about in "Peaks, Passes and Glaciers". What a wonderful 
time these Pioneers had. There were no huts they had routes to 
make and virgin peaks to win. To the north lie the Schalihorn 
and Weisshorn. East we have the Mischabel Group - the 
Nadelhorn, Lenzspitse, Dom and Taschhorn. Then the Alphubel, 
Allalinhorn, Rimphischorn, and Strahlhorn. South we see the 
Monte Rosa, Lyskamm, Castor Pollox and Breithorn. Then the 
Matterhorn, Dente d'Herens, Dent Blanche are seen. These are 
the principal peaks, but nearer we have the Wellenkuppe, Ober 

Gabelhorn and Trifthorn. Looking further afield, beyond the 
| Pigne D'Arolla, we see the Grand Combin and Mont Blanc. The 
Grand Paradiso could also be seen above the clouds. 

After eating some chocolate we set off down the rocks and 
round the Gendarme. Then down the steep slope to the Biner 
Platte and arrived back at the Gabel. Descending the rocks by 
the side of the Couloir we had a bit of a fright. A climber 
dislodged a large boulder which thundered down into the abyss. 
We expected some of the other climbers to be struck. Although 
there were a few parties in the line of fire no one was hurt. 
We were just above the climber when he dislodged the stone and 
the slope was so steep we did not see what took place. All 
that we heard was the climbers shout and the noise of crashing 
rock. 

Crossing the Couloir was now a little dangerous. The ice 
above was breaking away and whizzing down now and then. 
Underfoot the ice was less reliable and great care had to be 
taken to keep from a sudden slip. We crossed the Couloir one 
at a time. The route now goes round some rock which one can 
hold onto, then it slants up to join the crest of the ridge 
once more. 

We scampered along now on snow which was becoming too 
soft. Reaching the place where we leave the ridge we sat and 
drank some cold tea, flavoured with lemon, given to us by our 
Swiss friend. It had been perfect 


weather and we were all very happy, but although it was lovely 
up on the ridge we had to stir ourselves. Our Swiss companion 
suggested unroping. We agreed and I tied up the rope as Robert 
junior, and the Swiss climber quickly raced down the snow 
slopes. 

Many times I had stopped to take Photographs, during the 
day, which made us last off the peak. When the rope was duly 
fastened and slung round my shoulder and I got underway, the 
other two were well down. I slithered after them as fast as I 
could and jumped the Bergschrund. Then an occasional glissade 
brought me to the last run down to the hut. 

We had a meal and a rest and then the 5,000 feet descent to 
Zermatt. Reaching Zermatt we went into the Walliserkanne and 
had a good meal. We than walked leisurely through the streets 
and up the 200 feet to our tent at Winklematten. 

R. Hutchieson. 


There is a region of heart's desire 

free for the hand that wills; 

land of the shadow and haunted spire, 

land of the silvery glacier fire, 

land of the cloud and the starry choir, 
magical land of hills; 

loud with the crying of winds and streams, 
thronged with the fancies and fears of dreams. 
All that the wanderer's heart can crave, 
life lived thrice for its lending, 

hermit's vigil in dreamlit cave, 

gleams of the vision that Merlin gave, 
comrades till death, and a wind-swept grave, 
joy of the journey's ending:- 

Ye who have climbed to the great white veil, 
heard ye the chant? Saw ye the Grail? 


G.W.Y. 


and worse still it was accompanied by the conventional Skye 
drizzle. We were pleased to learn that similar conditions had 
prevailed for the past week or so. However, that night the 
wind backed to the north west and we went to bed hoping for 
something better the next day. So it materialised. 

Although the morning was dull the canopy of cloud was 
broken in places and the mist had risen to the 2,000 feet 
level. Our intentions were to traverse the ridge from Sgurr na 
Banachdich to Sgurr Alasdair. We ascended Banachdich by the 
narrow ridge over Sgurr nan Gobhar. Delighted as we were with 
the airiness of the ridge, it was only a foretaste of what was 
to come. Higher up the ridge broadened and we gained the 
summit of Banachdich with little incident. Here we made a 
slight divergence to bag the shapely little summit of Sgurr 
Thormaid before traversing the long sharp backbone of 
Bannachdich. 

After a dullish descent, long steep seree slopes brought 
us on the the summit of Sgurr Dearg. Ahead, peering through 
the mist was the unmistakeable and rather sinister outline of 
the Innacessible Pinnacle. Being in the holiday mood we 
favoured as our line of approach its long moderate ridge. An 
easy descent over scree brought us to the base of the arete. 
We roped up, Bill in the lead, myself as middleman. The mist 
was rather thin now and we could feel the heat from the sun's 
rays. The first 30 feet was an easy scramble. Above, the arete 
seemed smooth and exposed. I personally was very conscious of 
the airiness of the climb. On our left was almost vertical 
cliff 100 feet high. To the right, the drop, as far as we were 
concerned was of infinite length. The angle of ascent was 
fairly low but nevertheless we found the climb rather 
sensational. Here was a "Munro" with a difference. The summit 
block could only accommodate a single person. For the descent 
our positions on the rope were reversed. I had no complaints, 
I was middleman. We found the descent enjoyable as we were 
learning quickly the lichen-like quality of gabro. 

A short rise from the base of the pinnacle brought us to 
the summit of An Stac. Here we witnessed a most awe-inspiring 
scene. All around us great rents of blue were appearing in the 
mist, and, here and there weird shares were piercing the gloom 
where seconds before was nought but a grey lifeless vacuity. 
The mist was dispersing. For the next half hour or so chaos 
reigned in 


the Cuillin. It was a fantastic sight. An indescribable 
jumble of mountain and cloud with an occasional blink of sun 
sparkled waters. Across the Gulf of Glen Sligachan the great 
peak of Blaven floated on a sea of restless cloud. 

We moved on. The descent of the steepish buttress of An 
Stac gave us no difficulty and much enjoyment. Sgurr Mhic 
Coinnich was gained with ease. We had trouble in locating the 
ledge of Collie's Route which bye-passed the vertical cliff 
below the summit. This ledge eventually brought us to the 
Mhic Coinnich, Thearlaich col. The rise on to Sgurr 
Thearlaich was sharp and gave us pleasant scrambling. First 
of all a short overhanging wall had to be surmounted, then a 
series of slabs led upwards to a razor-sharp arete of perfect 
gabro. 3,000 feet below us Coir-uisg was very easy on the 
eye. A green floor set between high rock walls. The famous 
Loch Coruisk was deep sea green in colour. Beyond it the sea 
was a brilliant blue. 

The descent from the peak was steep and I can remember 
jumping down a 10 foot high overhanging wall. Thereafter an 
easy scramble led to the highest point on the Cuillin, Sgurr 
Alasdair. The view was magnificent, although many of the 
mainland hills were hidden in banks of fair weather cloud. 
There was not a breath of wind to disturb the stillness of 
the scene. Westwards over the shimmering waters of the Minch, 
the long low line of the Outer Hebrides marked the meeting of 
sea and sky, while to the south rising from a sea of deep 
blue, the islands of the Inner Hebrides were swathed in 
sunlight. Nearer at hand the spiky Cuillin pinnacles 
dominated the scene. Eastwards the eye roamed over a thousand 
cloud capped bens, out of which only the cloud girded bulk of 
Nevis seemed familiar. Below, the green trough of Glen 
Brittle was in direct contact to the grey and purple hues 
which give these mountains their name; The Black Cuillin. 

With reluctance we made our way down the tricky western 
ridge. The renowned Bad Step, where accidents have occurred 
in the past was descended with difficulty. 

Sgurr Sgumain, our last top for the day was gained with 
ease. We chose the Sgumain Stone Shoot as our route of 
descent into Coire Lagan. This, although giving us ‘a fairly 
quick descent, was not a good scree run. We found the Coire 
highly impressive, surrounded on almost all sides by towering 
clirfs. 


Its greatest feature was, however, the tiny lochan with its 
sandy shore. On descending the muddy and well marked track 
from Coire Lagan we were amazed to find Glen Brittle hidden 
under a uniform layer of white cloud. The cloud belt was a 
few hundred feet thick, sufficiently thick to deny the glen 
the heat and blistering sunshine which we had enjoyed on the 
ridges. Truly, it is a hellish place. 

Our first day on Cuillin was over. It had been a wonderful 


introduction. 
James W. Douglas. 


HIGH  HILLS. 
There is much comfort in high hills, 
and a great easing of the heart. 

We look upon them and our nature fills 
with loftier images from their life apart. 
They set our feet on curves of freedom, bent 
to snap the circles of our discontent. 
Mountains are moods; of larger rhythm and line, 
moving between the eternal mode and mine. 
Moments in thought, of which I too am part, 
I lose in them my instant of brief ills, - 
There is great easing of the heart, 
and cumulance of comfort on high hills. 


G.W.Y. 


THE WEISSHORN. 


The Weisshorn looked ethereal in the evening light. The 
hut Warden, Jimmy and I, were standing out on the balcony of 
the Dom Hut taking turns in looking at the Weisshorn through 
the Warden's telescope. We plied him with questions about 
the mountain we so longed to climb. It looked fierce and its 
legends were of stalwarts turned back and men like Franz 
Lochmatter hurled from its ridges to their death; but was it 
really so difficult? "It is not so dangerous as the 
Matterhorn. It is hard but there is less danger of falling 
stones. It is steep, but not draped with ropes and chains. 
There are seldom many parties on it. It is the finest 
mountain in the valley! If you are capable of tackling the 
Arbengratt of the Ober Gabelhorn you should manage to climb 
the Weisshorn.” 

That night, not once did I think of the Dom I was to 
climb in the morning, I spent the whole night dreaming about 
the Weisshorn! 

Three days later we were plodding slowly up to the 
Weisshorn hut and the weather was dreadful. I was suffering 
from "Weisshorn Nerves". It seemed foolish to be heading for 
such a hard climb when the weather was so bad. However, just 
as we left Ober Rotiboden, about half way to the hut, we met 
two members of the American Alpine Club and a Guide, who 
said that conditions were grim - loads of new snow on the 
rocks - but they had managed the climb, and it had been well 
worth it. This cheered me up a little, but at the hut just 
before dark, a guide and his client came staggering in 
absolutely shattered and this re-dampened my SMILIE, 

No sleep..... a night torn by doubts..... then a fresh 
starry morning and crampons over the frozen glacier. Six of 
us set out. Two Swiss lads took the original route which 
goes up a moraine-like arete abutting the main ridge, whilst 
four of us, all British, decided to reach the East Ridge by 
means of a steep snow couloir to the right of the usual 
route. (This couloir is usually avoided because of rock 
avalanches, but due to a phenomonal amount of snow on the 
mountain, the stonefall was negligible. 

This couloir ended abruptly at a point some 15 minutes 
from the "place du déjeuner" and a fairly easy scramble led 
onto the true East Ridge. Here we were well ahead of the 
Swiss on the ordinary route. 

The ridge rose in huge steps above us, but looked 
absolutely wonderful. It was of rough red granite in the 
form 


of gendarmes; ice and snow lay on every ledge. We stopped 
near the foot of the grande Gendarme and here we had a snack 
whilst removing our crampons. All six of us were together at 
this point, and we looked with great interest at the huge 
pinnacle before us. To take it direct (unless one is of 
Frank Huggin's stature) the normal procedure is to lassoo a 
rock spike and so manoeuvre oneself over a smooth 
unclimbable section near the top. To bye-pass the Gendarme, 
the route is to the left hand side, where one descends about 
15 feet and then climbs up a long steep groove and so back 
to the ridge. Today this looked a loathsome place as the 
groove was draped with ice. We looked to the right and here 
saw that the snow and ice had formed a passage just 
underneath the overhang of the Mauvais Pas. 

The Swiss set off up the nose of the Gendarme and we 
watched them for a while as they tried in vain to make the 
crux. To save time we enventually decided to try the right 
hand side. 

The dangers of the place were obvious so I led, as 
Jimmy could have held me if our ice ledge collapsed whereas 
I could possibly not have held Jimmy! I made my way very 
gingerly, and by using tiny stones frozen in the ice I moved 
for about 30 feet across and up this sloping ice ledge (all 
above a fantastic drop, sheer to the Bies Gletcher) then at 
last, 10 feet of real rock and a fat belay! Jimmy came up in 
seconds and away we went along yet another fearfully narrow 
ice arete. The climbing was never hard but the drops on 
either side were so tremendous that great care was needed. 
We led through continuously, taking belays whenever 
possible. 

Another Gendarme - all overhangs - but well supplied 
with jug handles - another razor edged arete then at last, 
the final Gendarme, different from the rest in as much as it 
was made up of loose slatey rock, steep and covered with 
snow. It was climbed by its right hand face. 

The summit of the Weisshorn was now only two hours 
away, according to the guide book. Only glittering snow and 
ice lay between us and our goal! 

What a snow ridge stretched before us! We set off on a 
very narrow arete double corniced for 40 yards, where we 
crept along hardly daring to breathe. 

Here, the rocks rising sheer from the Schalli Gletscher 
formed one side of the arete and glittering ice swept down 
to the Bies Gletscher on the other side. Further on, because 
of immense cornices, we were obliged to take a line slightly 
to the right and over-looking the Bies Gletscher. 


With ease we crossed two large Bergschrunds well filled 
in with snow and though in places ice was found beneath a 
dusting of snow, our crampefis and a flick of the axe were 
all that was necessary to give us sure footing. 

We were now very near the summit! A short scramble over 
snow dusted rocks, a few more steps in the snow and then - 
the top - as wonderful as its description! Tiny, snow 
covered, and the meeting point of the three famous ridges. 

The Schalligrat looked impossible, the north ridge not 
much better and our ridge, the east ridge. Had we really 
come up such a ghastly steep slope?........and the drops on 
either side? (‘Now, now, just calm yourself Pat and look at 
the view, you'll manage down O.K. when the time comes".) 

The peaks around us looked magnificent and we could 
quite happily have spent an hour or so looking at them but, 
already clouds were touching the top of Monte Rosa and the 
Matterhorn had vanished. 

At that moment we witnessed a peculiar natural 
phenomena. Quite suddenly the otherwise level cloud was 
drawn down over the peak of the Alphubel in the form of a 
gigantic Vortex. It was obvious that a violent local storm 
was raging just across the valley and we hastened to 
descend. 

Our ascending steps were rotten. Often we were poised 
directly over the precipitous east face where it bites into 
the true line of the ridge and often there was no safe hold- 
ing for the axe. 

At the bifurcation of routes the two English boys chose 
to descend the couloir. We descended the ordinary route 
because we mistrusted the snow in the couloir and also 
thought it would be good to know the other route for any 
future expedition. 

Imagine a 1,000 metre high moraine covered with huge 
rocks, wet snow and mud, add tremendous exposure and you 
have this ridge we were now about to climb, slide, and creep 
down. Certainly never difficult, only wearisome and somewhat 
rough on the seat of ones pants. 

The English boys had a rough time in the couloir. Snow 
had avalanched leaving ice runnels. They were in danger of 
stone avalanches and yet were unable to progress, but 
slowly, on such dangerous ground. 


On the path to the hut, I looked back. The Weisshorn 
was wreathed in a dense black cloud. It was snowing! We had 
been blessed with just sufficient time to climb the mountain 
and no more, not even time to say ‘Auf Wiedersehen’. 

A quick meal in the hut; a 1*; hour run down to Randa; a 
gulped steaming hot coffee; a mad dash for the train; then 
Zermatt and the Walaiserkanne. 


P. Hamilton. 


The Treasure of Heights. 


SEEK them, ye strong, 
the cold of morning and the mountain wind. 
Through sun and whispering spray 
there lies one open way 
for manhood still to find 
the lamp of vision and the river of song: 
seek them for truth, ye strong. 
Take them, O heart, 
the joy of comrades and the thrill of strife. 
Who has the hills for friend 
has a God-speed to end 
his path of lonely life, 
and wings of golden memory to depart: 
take them for love, true heart. 


G.W.Y. 


Odd Hours in The Gorms. 


The big thunderstorm on the Friday held up the bus a 
bit, so it was well after eight when we got away for the 
long week-end to the Cairngorms in June, 1953 (you never 
know when this journal will come out). There was no stopping 
at St. Ninians but time for a bite at the roadhouse in Perth 
and we reached Inverey, or the humphy backit brig at any 
rate, about one. Most of us went up Derry Way and camped at 
the usual spot a mile or so beyond the gate but Archie and I 
had a notion to carry on to Corrour. Charlie wasn't so keen 
and we talked it over for an hour and a half, even losing 
the toss, starting to get the tent out but we had a bottle 
Of wine arnd..... Well, it was 6.45 when we staggered up to 
the bothy and as there were two folk sleeping in it we had a 
drum in the open, then went in and fell souna asleep as soon 
as we were in the sacks. 

We only meant to have a few hours doss and when I 
wakened about 10. 30am. the sun was beating down outside so 
we cooked our breakfast and got ready for action. The 
Shelter Stone was mentioned quite a lot, so was the 
Cairntoul/Braeriach round and heaven help me, so was the 
idea of lugging our packs with us. I made tentative 
suggestions about taking them up the Lang a bit and then 
doing the round but was told a bit of pack humphing would 
train me up for Chamonix the following week. 

At this moment John Rice and Jimmy Thomson arrived and 
continued up the Deil's Point (complete with gear) so that 
settled things. We never caught up with them all day but 
kept the distance fairly even throughout. 

We slanted up to the left of the Bealach between the 
Devil's Point and Cairntoul discarding bits of clothing when 
we started peching. When we reached the ridge all we wore 
were boots and trousers rolled up as far as they would go. 
It was only a matter of minutes to the summit of Devil's 
Point and though the sun was bright enough here clouds were 
lying on MacDhui and more were on the way from the South. We 
split up on the way to Cairntoul, Archie and myself going 
round the back of Coire an t-Saighdeir to save height, 
Charlie following round the rim. We won. 

I hadn't been on Cairntoul for years and had forgotten 
what a shapely peak it was. The last time was when we had 
crossed from, Glen Einich to Courrour and had a wonderful 
day above the clouds with only the peaks showing through. 


Today, however, was more true to form for a plooter 
started and kept up for about an hour. We finished the wine 
here too. We had been licking our lips thinking about it on 
the drag up, but honestly these bottles are a helluva 
weight. Merde, is it worth it? 

With the rain and mist we didn't see much of the ridge 
though it started to thin out after we reached Sgor an 
Lochan Uaine. We did hear yoo-hoos though but didn't find 
out till the following night that it was Robbie Hutchison 
and Robert putting paid to the last of the Cairngorm Munros. 
At the bealach before the rise towards Braeniach the rain 
stopped and patches of blue showed through. The Garbh Coire 
Nor on our right was quite an impressive sight with its 
slabs, pinnacles and gullies and what had looked like a snow 
patch from a distance now turned out to be a muckle snow 
field. The sun came out again as we made for the massive 
plateau of Braeriach and snow filled the depression where 
the infant Dee makes its way from the Wells to its dash over 
the cliffs into the Garbh Coire and in contrast to the 
gravel and bareness were clumps of moss campion, pink dots 
in the desert. 

We spent some time above the cliffs of Coire Brochain, 
picking out routes, taking photographs and lazing in the 
sun. Lochan Uaine across the corrie was an inky blue pool 
amidst orange scree and rocks, but as we had decided to make 
for the Shelter Stone by now we didn't waste much time but 
upped to the summit of Braeriach and down to the Bealach 
between it and Sron na Lang. There was a path of sorts and 
also pieces of aeroplane neatly stacked here and there. The 
route led us over a snow bed and we saw footprints which we 
surmised belonged to Rice and Thomson. These went south 
however, so we slithered down towards the pools of Dee, our 
intention being to cross over to Loch Avon by the March 
Burn. Two tents were pitched in the Lang near the pools and 
at the latter spot we found two seagulls, one of them very 
playful in a vicious sort of way with its pal. We spent an 
hour here, stocking up calories for the grind to come, this 
plod up the March Burn. Still, this was quite enjoyable for 
the sunset North through the Larig was a misty crimson, Sron 
. na Lang and the Lurcher's Crag forming grape-blue side 
curtains. On the plateau all was quiet, and here one felt 
the vastness of the Cairngorms, the remoteness and solitude. 
This was not altogether surprising as it was now about 11.00 
p.m. and though the gloaming still lingered faintly, there 
was the descent to be made to Loch Avon. We started off down 
the Feith Buidhe but wandered a bit and landed on a slabby 
rock face where I was pleased to find my first—time—out 


Vibrams took a grip - even on wet rock. It was just on 
midnight when we reached the Shelter Stone and it was 
occupied by seven Lomonds. As they didn't budge an inch we 
retreated to the upper annexe and squeezed ourselves into 
it. In spite of having been on the go for 24 hours (apart 
from the doss at Corrour) I wakened at 3.30 and Loch Avon 
looked so fine in the dawn that I got up to have a smoke. I 
also noted appreciatively the letters E 1 R lettered in 
chuckies on top of the Stone. Archie and Charlie wakened 
too, so we had a discussion for half an hour before dropping 
off again, taking up new positions to avoid scraping our 
faces on the roof whenever we turned. 

When we woke again we found the Stone inhabitants 
finishing breakfast and they left soon after, five going 
back via the Larig; the two Andys by Loch Avon. We chose the 
usual route by Loch Etchachan and it was a very pleasant, if 
uneventful, trip. Sunny, warm and plenty of time to wander 
back. The only incident was the two girls (with escort) we 
met in Glen Derry clad for the day in near Bikinis. We 
didn't notice if they wore climbing boots. Oh, there was a 
lift in a wee lorry all the way from Derry to the camp. A 
very obliging driver this, who picked up everyone though 
Maisie was so far ahead from the rest she didn't reap the 
full advantage. Back at camp everyone showed various degress 
of suntan, the President especially being a dazzling bright 
tomato. It was very hot by now so we all had a dook in the 
Derry, and it had no numbing effects no matter how long you 
stayed in. When we got back to Inverey we found the bus at 
the Hostel. Roger had got it over the humphy-backit brig and 
the return jounney proved that this is quite feasible 
et after the passengers get out. 

Now, if we could get it up to Derry Lodge wouldn't that be 
something? This week-end was one the best since the session 
at Glen Lyon last October. Remember? 


Ken McLaren. 


The faith of a mountaineer is and must be that a life 
lost in the legitimate pursuit of our aims is not a life 
thrown away, but the forfeit of a stake set for an exceeding 
great reward, the rendering up of a soul to the hills that 
made it a worthy sacrifice. 

Charles Donald Robertson 


MIS- => GUPBE sare 


In all my Mountaineering days I have generally been my 
own guide, but on occasion I have just followed somebody's 
party. I have watched their mistakes and even got lost with 
them.and have had many miles put.on the days climbing. I 
slipped up in this way in Austria this year. 


In the Sulzenerhutte we met Karl, Otto, Evi and Mitze, 
and the following morning we crossed over the Pieljoch to 
the Dresdener Hutte with them. We only took about 3 hours so 
we had plenty of time to laze and sunbathe and wisecrack all 
afternoon with them. Next day I had intended climbing the 
Zucherhutle 3511 M but before I had made my plans, Karl 
said, "Tomorrow Johnny, we climb the Great Zucherhutle, we 
go for early sleep, tomorrow at 4 a.m. we start". So lI had a 
good party of Austrian mountaineers, with free guides, no 
map reading, just an easy day with hopes of seeing some fine 
ice and snow craft. 


About 3 a.m. Karl woke us, he was all keyed up and 
looking very important, I just managed to get the stove 
going and get a cup of tea, then off we started. It was very 
misty but promised a good day. 


We had only gone about a quarter of a mile when we came 
to a little Glacier stream which had a wooden plank about 
one foot wide over it. I did not like the look of it; with 
vibrams you have to be careful. Otto just made a run for it 
and somersaulted onto the rocks on the other side, the whole 
plank was covered with a thin layer of ice. Luckily he did 
not hurt himself very much, but we had quite a job of 
getting the rest of the party across. 


We then came to a steep ridge of moraine about 1,000 
feet high. Instead of the steady mountaineers pace, they 
tore up like greyhounds, it was anything but pleasant 
keeping up at this speed. Then we reached the glacier, which 
must have been about 2 miles long, and ahead were two cols. 
Without checking they made straight for one of them and I 
had a feeling they were making a mistake. 


On reaching the col they had the map out and were not 
looking very happy. Below was the Hildesheimer Hutte and the 
Pfannen Glacier with the Zucherhutle well on our left. Karl 
said. "keep on your crampons we traverse to the next col", 
But I knew this would not help us very much, anyway when we 
reached it I was right. Otto was now fed up, because he said 
his leg was hurting him and returned to the Hutte where he 
had left Mitze. 


Vibrams took a grip - even on wet rock. It was just on 
midnight when we reached the Shelter Stone and it was 
occupied by seven Lomonds. As they didn't budge an inch we 
retreated to the upper annexe and squeezed ourselves into 
it. In spite of having been on the go for 24 hours (apart 
from the doss at Corrour) I wakened at 3.30 and Loch Avon 
looked so fine in the dawn that I got up to have a smoke. I 
also noted appreciatively the letters E 1 R lettered in 
chuckies on top of the Stone. Archie and Charlie wakened 
too, so we had a discussion for half an hour before dropping 
off again, taking up new positions to avoid scraping our 
faces on the roof whenever we turned. 

When we woke again we found the Stone inhabitants 
finishing breakfast and they left soon after, five going 
back via the Larig; the two Andys by Loch Avon. We chose the 
usual route by Loch Etchachan and it was a very pleasant, if 
uneventful, trip. Sunny, warm and plenty of time to wander 
back. The only incident was the two girls (with escort) we 
met in Glen Derry clad for the day in near Bikinis. We 
didn't notice if they wore climbing boots. Oh, there was a 
lift in a wee lorry all the way from Derry to the camp. A 
very obliging driver this, who picked up everyone though 
Maisie was so far ahead from the rest she didn't reap the 
full advantage. Back at camp everyone showed various degress 
of suntan, the President especially being a dazzling bright 
tomato. It was very hot by now so we all had a dook in the 
Derry, and it had no numbing effects no matter how long you 
stayed in. When we got back to Inverey we found the bus at 
the Hostel. Roger had got it over the humphy-backit brig and 
the return jounney proved that this is quite feasible 
icu AN after the passengers get out. 

Now, if we could get it up to Derry Lodge wouldn't that be 
something? This week-end was one the best since the session 
at Glen Lyon last October. Remember? 


Ken McLaren. 


The faith of a mountaineer is and must be that a life 
lost in the legitimate pursuit of our aims is not a life 
thrown away, but the forfeit of a stake set for an exceeding 
great reward, the rendering up of a soul to the hills that 
made it a worthy sacrifice. 

Charles Donald Robertson 


I said, "What now Karl? knowing that we were going to lose a 
great deal of height. "Traverse the rock face and get down 
to the Pfannen Glacier" he said. 


The whole place was very loose with rotten rock, we 
must have sent down tons of it and once or twice nearly went 
along with it, but at least saved ourselves some height and 
at last reached the Glacier. There was still a long climb up 
and all put on unnecessarily through this mistake. However, 
at last we reached the final slopes and the summit. 


Then for some tucker and a fag. Agnes smoked four 
to make up for lost time. The day was beautiful and we just 
lay about and had a very fine view of the surrounding 
nountains. Karl was very pleased that he had managed to 
guide us to the Gross Zucherhutle, but it was now time that 
the Lomond Bergsteiger took charge. I told him I was leading 
on the way back and we set off. After we had descended from 
the Summit, I made straight across the high glacier to the 
continuation of the rock ridge which I followed till it 
levelled off to the glacier. Here I found the right col, it 
even has fixed ropes, which are great time savers. 


We descended on to a small glacier, a left branch of 
the one we had descended in the morning and in no time we 
were back on the ridge of moraine that leads down to the 
Dresdener Hutte. It was now 4 o'clock in the afternoon and 
we had been out 12 hours. We had only taken about three 
hours to descend and I am sure the whole trip could be done 
in seven or eight hours. 


Karl and Evi had the speed of greyhounds, but had a lot 
to learn on route finding on the mountains, but they were 
really good company and we spent many more days with them, 
on the Austrian Mountains. 

I had a good scout around the district which will come in 
useful for any of the Club visiting the district in the 
future. 

John Harvey. 


A Famous Quatrain of Tennyson's. 


How faintly—flush’d, how phantom - fair, 
as Monte Rosa, hanging there 

A thousand shadowy-pencill'd valleys 
And snowy dells in a golden air. 


A Possible New Route on Ben Nevis 


(North East Buttress) 


On 25" August; 1955, David Johnson and myself climbed 
an unknown route on the right hand wall of the North East 
Buttress. 


It lay a short distance to the left of the "Straight 
Left" route and was about 800 feet long. It took the form of 
a slab which ran.up the face for about 250 feet then bulged 
out forming quite a formidable obstacle. The standard is 
about mild severe and balance is needed as the holds slope 
the wrong way. In nails it should be quite difficult (we 
wore Vibrams). 


The first three pitches are the hardest with the third 
being the crux, and each one is a full 120 feet runout. 
The belays are to be found 10 feet to 15 feet to left of the 
route in a crack formed by a vertical wall joining the slab 
at right angles. They all consist of rather doubtful 
chockstones, but have quite good stances (we found that full 
weight nylon just made it, lighter ropes would be much 
easier to handle). 


After the first 400 feet the standard drops to about 
difficult and gives very enjoyable climbing on easy rocks 
with a wonderful sense of height. Once past the crux bear 
right until you reach another vertical wall which is on your 
right this time. 


At the foot of the climb we scratched an arrow to show 
the route. Another aid to finding it is a patch of snow 
which, in summer, lies almost directly below it. 


Tony Garnan. 
For Those Abroad. 


From the lone shieling on the misty island 
Mountains divide us, and the waste of seas - 
Yet still the blood is strong, the heart is Highland, 
And we in dreams behold the Hebrides. 
Anon. 


Alpine Note. 


Zermatt has been.a deservedly popular summer rendezvous 
for members of the club for some years past and if present 
trends continue its popularity will long continue. 


The following extract from the S.A.C. guide book 
describes the route for one of the lesser known peaks in the 
area. It may be of use to those who either can not afford a 
guide book or are unable to translate the one they have. 

The translator has endeavoured to follow the original French 
text closely and to avoid ambiguity but will accept no 
responsibility for the dependants of any one who loses the 
route. 


"The Matterhorn by the Hornli Ridge". 


"It is the longest of the ridges of the Matterhorn but 
one can follow it nearly to the summit ridge. It is almost 
entirely rocky from its base until the shoulder, forming a 
number of gendarmes which have never been climbed. 


The east face is much less steep than the north face 
and one holds nearly always to this face. The rock is not 
too solid, but is pretty easy when it is dry. 


The shoulder corresponds with that of the furggen to 
which it is linked by almost horizontal parallel ledges, but 
is less obvious than that of the Italian ridge (which forms 
the Pic Tyndall). Above this shoulder some fixed ropes ease 
the trickiest passages. 


This is the most frequented route on the Matterhorn and 
on a good day in summer it is not rare to see 10 to lo 
parties climbing. In this case falling stones constitute the 
principal danger. The parties generally leave the hut at Z2 
or 3 a.m. and climb by lantern until above the old hut or 
sometimes to the Solway. When the rocks are dry the tracks 
are easy to follow but the route is complicated because it 
has little definite character. We have given a very detailed 
description which every one can interpret to his own taste. 


From the Hornli hut a path follows the rubbishy brow 
until the foot of the rocks. The first pitch (about 
15M)climbs obliquely from right to left (north to south). 
Climb next 10 metres directly then obliquely to the left to 
arrive at a first couloir of broken rubbish coming from the 
ridge. Traverse the couloir to reach a second couloir 
(danger of falling stones) climb it for 25 to 30 metres 
only, thence coming out to the left by a chimney - to an 


oblique couloir dominated by an overhang. Come again to the 
right and climb more or less directly (parallel to the 
second couloir) until the summit ridge (1 hour). 


Follow the Arete for 15 to 20 minutes then traverse 
horizontally some fifty metres into the east face until the 
point where one gains the old route at the start of a ledge 
which mounts obliquely into the face and which is called Der 
elive Fatt. (Elive = appearance or brownish colour of the 
rocks crossed by this obvious ledge). Follow the ledge until 
its top, then climb rightwards towards the Arete until 
within 20 to 30 metres of the Arete. Obliquely anew to the 
left to the Eseltritte, a rocky cliff which one climbs until 
50 metres below the Arete. Bearing anew to the left gain the 
foot of a gloomy tower when one will find the ruins of the 
old hut (1 hour). Turn the tower to the left and climb for 
about 5 minutes towards the Arete then obliquely for a time 
more to the left and reach a rocky cliff from where the 
Solway hut is visible. One then comes into a sort of stoney 
corrie, the spot called IM GEBIS (probably because of the 
difficulty in case of ice). Skirt the corrie for about 15 
minutes until one comes nearer to being vertically below the 
Solway. (Falling Stones). In climbing directly towards this 
hut one arrives at the Moselyplatte. After having climbed 
this slab (on the right in the corner) one then reaches the 
Solway hut 4003 by the north corner of its terrace (3/4 H). 


From the hut traverse some steps horizontally to the 
left. Climb the upper slab (ober moselyplatte) then climb 
almost directly to the Arete. Follow the ‘Arete until a 
reddish tower (Rotter Turm) about 10 metres high which one 
turns to the left to reach the Arete immediately above. 
Follow the Arete then to the shoulder (Schulter Axle) that 
is to say until the foot of the slope of snow or ice which 
covers it. 


Climb this slope and holding slightly to the left of 
the ridge, reach the snowy crest from where one discovers 
the formidableness of the north face of the peak. Follow the 
crest of the shoulder until the point where it butts against 
the head of the Matterhorn. There one will meet with first a 
vertical wall of 6 to 7 metres height pretty difficult 
(climb on the left) then a pitch of about 30 metres. One 
will find on the north face a chain and a rope to surmount a 
slab (% hour). Immediately above some fixed ropes ease the 
climbing of some rugged steep rocks (called red rocks). One 
comes thus on to a less steep slope (Unter Pack) and one 
will find in the rubbish a veritable path leading to the 
Swiss summit (50 minutes). Allow about 5 to 6 from hut and 4 
hours for the descent." 

J. Hamilton. 


A Night on Ben Nevis. 


On Hogmanay we travelled by bus together with the 
Glenmore Club on our way to Fort William. 


The main topic of conversation was, would we reach the 
Hostel before midnight? Above the murmur of voices could be 
heard a medley of old Scots songs which seemed strangely to 
intermingle with the moonlight shining across Loch Lomond. 


On arrival at Fort William, we lost no time in 
preparing a meal, in the midst of which the Warden came in 
to wish us all the best for the New Year. Needless to say we 
lost no time producing a little of the "Hard Stuff". The 
Hostel had a very festive and homelike appearance due to the 
efforts of some of the Glenmore and Ardgartan Club Members. 
Some of the Company retired, those who remained sat on 
discussing the possibility of spending the following night 
on the summit of Nevis (weather permitting). 


January the first was a day of great promise, with 
early morning sunshine and a crystal clear sky. During 
breakfast we decided to split into two parties one of which 
went on ahead. We, of the remaining party, followed later 
threading our way up the pathway of Ben Nevis. We had to 
proceed with caution owing to large ice patches which 
retarded our progress. However, we eventually reached the 
snow fields. 


As the afternoon wore on, some of our party began to 
show signs of fatigue; this could be attributed to the 
softness of the snow for at each step one sank deeply. This 
was aggravated by the additional weight of our packs. We 
stopped frequently to rest, and in doing so we could not 
fail to admire the glory of the sinking sun setting each 
mountain top aglow with a fiery red, while down in the 
valley could be seen the twinkling lights of Fort William. 
However, we had to tear ourselves away from all this beauty 
as night was rapidly closing in upon us. 


As we plodded on feeling a little dispirited we heard a 
shout and on peering towards the summit ridge, we could 
discern three figures silhouetted against the skyline 
advancing towards us. In a matter of minutes they had joined 
us and relieved some of the party of their packs. From then 
onwards we made rapid progress to the summit. 


On reaching the plateau, we found ourselves in the 
throes of an icy blast. With heads bent against the wind we 
pressed on and at last our goal was in view - The 
Observatory - our camp for the night. We were most grateful 
to our advance party for their efforts in making it possible 
for us to enter the Observatory. We crawled into our 
shelter; it was impossible to do otherwise as the snow was 
lying at a depth of over three feet inside. Our first 
thought was for a hot drink which we made by putting 
handfuls of snow in our cans. 


After our "Drum up" we wasted no time in getting into 
our sleeping bags. We lay long, discussing many subjects as 
is the habit of Mountaineers. Many of the party dropped off 
to sleep leaving some of us to be entertained by the 
grotesque appearance of the sleepers in their balaclavas, 
bits of fur draped around their faces and hoods of rainbow 
hue, they were unconsciously funny. The scene was enhanced 
by dancing shadows as the candle light played upon the snow 
caked walls and icicle draped rafters. 


Being unable to sleep, two of us stole out into the 
night to stretch our legs after our cramped conditions. What 
a glorious night! A full moon shone in a cloudless sky 
surrounded by myriads of stars and around us were snow 
capped mountains stretching into the far distance. Nature 
had excelled herself in beauty and grandeur. It was indeed a 
sight not to be easily forgotten. 


Reluctantly we retraced our steps and, feeling tired 
slipped into our sleeping bags. 


Morning found us very loath to leave the comfort of our 
sleeping bags for the artic regions outside and we lingered 
long over breakfast discussing plans for the day. As 
opinions were divided, we split into small groups, some 
going snow climbing and others taking advantage of the ideal 
conditions for photography. Those of us who were left packed 
the gear in preparation for the descent. Leaving the 
Observatory around mid-day we made our way down, taking 
advantage of the fine conditions for glissading. We arrived 
by easy stages back to the Hostel where we were joined later 
by the rest of our party. 


L. Travers. 


New Climbs in the Campsies. 





In the past two summer seasons, Tony Garnan and I have 
endeavoured to set up some new routes on the Campsies around 
Jenny's Lum. We have succeeded to a certain extent, but only 
as far as the nature of the rock allows. The standard of 
these small climbs varies between V-diff. and V.S. in 
rubbers. 


The first climb made was on the wall inunediately to 
the right of Jenny's Lum and I think it would have been 
ascended before but for the doubtful appearance of the rock. 
It is called route 1. The standard is V-diff. and the wall 
is quite vertical. The route follows sound rock but finishes 
on a turfy ledge. Its length is about 40 feet. A variation 
to this route was made by Tony; it follows an oblique crack 
springing from the foot of the chimney itself, and runs 
diagonally right to cross route 1 at a point about 10 feet 
from the top of the face, length about 25 feet. It is called 
Route 1 variation and the standard is severe in vibs. 


Facing Jenny's Lum is another deep chimney with a large 
block jammed in it. To the left of the base of this chimney 
is an open groove which Tony, who first ascended it , called 
"Shattered Crack". This climb follows the very obvious 
groove which is about 30 feet long the standard being severe 
in vibs. The crux is at the top, in a very cramped position 
the climber must ascend a V-shaped groove by facing the true 
right wall; progress is made by a chimneying manoeuvre. 


Another face which has been ascended, but which cannot 
be claimed as a true ascent, is the wall to the right of 
Jenny's Lum Arete. This was ascended with a rope from above, 
but the climber who shall remain anonymous, "peeled" near 
the middle of the route. 


The more recent climbs which were made in September 
with the last of the fine weather, and have not been 
ascended since. We find that, absolutely dry conditions are 
imperative for the next two routes which are of high 
standard of Difficulty. 


sunset Groove: 

This very hard climb carries seven pitons of which six are 
needed for direct aid. The first 15 feet follows a crack 
springing from the base of the red wall, to the left of 
Jenny’s Lum. 


It is climbed by minute holds on either side of the 
crack to a small platform where there is a piton. From 
that Point the route is obvious, running up a groove 
for 15 feet then traverse left for 4 feet and straight 
to the top. The ascent has only been made once and took 
a weekend! The actual time spent on the rock was about 
4 hours. It should be noted that it is a dangerous and 
exposed route, most of the pitons being inserted in 
unstable rock and the climber has to hoist himself over 
them where these are no natural holds. 


Length 55 feet V.S. in rubbers 
First ascent - J. Eccles 


Jacob's Dilemma. 

This route lies in the corner of Jacob's Ladder. It is 
an extremely complicated and strenuous route and has been 
ascended only once, unroped, by Tony. 

Start on the broad ledge and climb the corner towards a 
crack on non-existed holds, then turn left again back to the 
true arete and move up a few feet to an impassable bulge. 
Below the bulge move left on to a very smooth and steep 
face. Climb this and finish to the right, back on the 


corner. 
Length 28 feet V.S. in Vibrams: 
First ascent - L. Garman 

summary. 

Route 1 60 feet V-diff John Eccles 
Route 1 Variation 25 feet severe vibs Tony Garnan 
Crack 30 feet severe vibs Tony Garnan 
Sunset Groove 55 feet V.S. in rubbers John Eccles 


Jacob's Dilemma 25-30 feet V.S.in rubbers Tony Garnan 


Club Rooms - Convenor's Remarks. 


Without a doubt one of the most important events of the 
history of the Club has been the acquisition of our new Club 
Rooms at 5 Melrose Street. For this the Club is in debt to the 
Honourary President John Harvey, for his untiring efforts on 
our behalf. Thank you, John. 


A lot of work has been put into the rooms since we first 
arrived and the place is now looking spick and span. Members 
are to be congratulated on the way they have buckled to. Of 
course, there is still a fair amount yet to be done and 
members wishing to put in a night's work thould contact any 
member of the room's committee to make their arrangements. 


All the lectures have been extremely well attended and 
this season's programme was given a good start by club member 
Robbie Hutchison, whose show on the Swiss Valleys South of the 
Rhone was up to the high standard we have come to expect of 
him. To Miss Betty Stark and Mr. Tom Weir we are indeed 
indebted for their fine lectures. Miss Stark's account of 
Travels in the Himalayas through the eyes of a woman (or was 
it three women) was indeed memorable. We look forward to the 
publication of their book which we understand is due in the 
bookshops sometime in the spring. Tom Weir's show taking us 
out into the lesser known climbing areas of Yugoslavia and 
Algeria was much appreciated and we are indeed grateful to 
this seasoned and much travelled climber. 


Other shows to come for this seasons programme promise to 
be interesting and particulars of these are to be obtained 
from the syllabus. 


Lectures have to be prepared well in advance and the 
rooms committee are now on the look out for next seasons show. 
Any new names, either members or non-members, would be 
welcome. 


Those with long memories (or diaries) may be interested 
to know that for our next dance we will be back at the 


Cranworth. The Date? Friday 30*^ November, 1956. 


A. Kay. 


CLUB NOTES. 


Most members will, no doubt, have seen the excellent new 
"Cobbler Guide" recently published with the co-operation of 
the Creag Dhu M.C. Many of the new climbs described are of 
severe or harder standard, but apart at all from any 
considerations of standard there are some really fine routes 
to be climbed. 

The younger members of the club have not been slow to take 
advantage of the new book. If we get a good summer this year 
some of us may even remember that we belong to a climbing club 
and get cracking. (This isn't a hint George). 


Changed days at Kingshouse now that it's under new 
ownership. A fire always on in the bar and all welcome. Some 
good nights were held there last year when big crowds walked 
over from Meall a’ Bhuridh and again when Johnny McLennan's 
"Wake" was held. 

(The editor epects a free half next weekend on the 

strength of the above paragraph). 


To piton or not to piton that is the question - What do 
you think? Or do you not bother to think, but just join in the 
popular condemnation of the use of ironmongery on mountains? 

A piton, in a thin place with no natural belay, can be a 
very useful thing, especially if it justifies an otherwise 
good climb. We cannot, however, see any good reason for 
putting a piton on climbs of severe or lower standard - if you 
need one of these then you should stay at home! 

Then, of course, you can use pitons, rope slings, pulleys 
etc., to climb otherwise impossible places (that is using 
pitons as a "direct aid"). Although we don't fancy this 
ourselves (Piker) we aren't bigoted about it and wish all 
concerned good luck! 


Did you hear — that Bert Dobbie is so disgusted with the 
County Council for straightening out the bends on the loch 
side that he has changed to four wheels - too easy on the 
bike! 


OBITUARY. 


Pete Smith passed away into Matrimony on the 29™ of 
December, 1955. 
(He must have been drunk or he wouldn't have done it). 


Sunday the 29'"" January will long be remembered, by those who 
were fortunate enough to be on Meall a Bhuridh, as a day of 
magnificent ski-ing - 11 runs on the new ski tow - for free! 
Certain members of the club who were on the mountain, felt 
that it was their duty to sample this new form of locomotion, 
in order that they could report fully to the club at large. To 
people like Bill Forrest, who really enjoy walking uphill, 
this was a real sacrifice and one which should not pass 
unrewarded. 

All who sampled the tow agree that it is an innovation with a 
great future and only one snag — the price! At 2/6d per run, 
our afternoon's ski-ing would have cost ..../no further pages were in 
this copy of the Journal — Iain Grieve, 21° Apr 2013]. 
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EDITORIAL, 


Our 25th Anniversary finds us functioning well as a Club. 


The member-ship is up to strength and with the infusion of some 
young Tigers we are once more making our name in the rock climbing 
aspect of mountaineering, Also in the equally important and sometimes 
forgotten facet of mountaineering which is the exploration of the Hills 
and Glens away from the popular climbing areas, the Lomonds have made 


themselves known and respected? 


"Ue are again indebted to George Devlin for his design of the cover 


and Miss Fairley for the considerable volume of typing 
Also to Club members and their employers from whom 
Journal. 
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-GETTING MOBILE", 


There was no doubt about it, thumbing lifts was played 
out on Loch-Lomond-side. It didn't matter a 'hoot! to 
passing motorists whether we had suffered a wet week-end on 
Ben Oss or not. The time had come to say - "May yer four 
wheels turn square - I'M getting a scooter", 


,, Once we had nade up our minds on this point, my scooter 
hunt began in earnest, and the following Saturday I ventured 


, into the local scooter-shop, taking with me as.a safety 
. measure, a friend who professed to know all about scooters , 


but should, in fact have known better 1 Before long we were 


riding home in triumph.- mission completed we had 'got 
mobile'. 


This was not perhaps the elegant grey machine of our 


first imaginings, for its previous owner had seen fit to 
x paint it fire engine red which gave it rather a rakish air. 


"Very distinctive" anyway I assured Joan who was eying it 
rather doubtfully, and "sound as a bell" so the salesman 


£ sgaid. It even had a name for a transfer on the front of 


the machine portrayed a malevolent wee red figure with horns 
and pitch fork and printed underneath - "The Red Devil", I 
wondered idly why the last owner had called it that and the 
thought came unbidden. into my mind - perhaps he had his 
reasons; 

| He sure T "nds We qe ome in discovering what 
they were. ' For a machine which according to the adverts 


would teke you anywhere no. trouble at all, this one seemed 


. determined to take us nowhere with as much trouble as 


possible. Everything that could go wrong, and some ihiga 
one would have thought couldn't happen, all happened to this 


. scooter, It played every fiendish trick imaginable and was 


sent back for repair so. often that the machanics blanched 
whenever they saw it coming, But nothing made any differ- 
ence, Did we ever attempt to speed northwards to the hills, 
the Red Devil saw to it that we never went much past Milgavie. 
Its least endearing little’ trick wag ‘to S$pluttér unaccount- 


‘ably to a standstill in some desolate spot, preferably when 


it was raining hard and we hadn't brought oilskins. It 

would resist ‘all ‘ny tinkering and kicking but seemed to know 
just how far it cauld.go with me, for. just when we had decided 
that after one more attempt we would abandon the wretched thing 
it would spring to life with a roar that contained a devilish 
chuckle as though saying - "I could have done that long ago 

if I'd wanted to", On such occasions there was more than one 
"red devil" on the road, 


The day came eventually when we decided to take a firm 
stand, We had bought a scooter to take us out for week-ends 
and take us out it would. So one fino day we piled our gear 
onto the "Red Devil" and set off having decided as & precaution 
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to avoid Milngavie at all costs. The’ sun shone down from a 
clear sky, the distant hills seemed to welcome us as we chugged 
BL Ong jf OSE ae Aen en. pr road ahesd was elear - this was the 
life right enough | waiting for buses, no eadging of lifts, 
how right i had Dedi" i get a8 ‘scooter, 


| Just what happened next I'll never be quite sure 
except that the "Red Deyil" had obviously had enough, and I 
found myself, wife and scooter lying in a tangled heap in the 
road. Our last dreams of trouble free scoctering week-ends 
shattered along. with our new windscreen, "We sorted ourselves out 
and @iseovered that apart from a collection of cuts and bruises 
and the hole in the windscreen, fortunately not. beyond repair, 
the only damage of note was Joan's black-eye, a real 'shiner' 
that was to cause some speculation among the neighbours - (and 
only three months married - the puir wee lassie. I need hardly 
add that the ‘scooter, of course, was practically unscathed, Se 
our week-end was written off and I turned homewards, slightly 
bloody, but unboved, still convinced that a scooter was the 
answer to our week-end problems. A scooter - but not this one. 


I've often heard the phrase about the little things sent 
to try us but that procedure has been reversed with the 'little' 
grey ‘thing’ we own right now, Ve've tried it and it hasn't let 
us down yet. It has taken us sround the west coast up by Ullapool 
and down the east coast with never a falter, gamely tackling every 
tarmac hill it encounters in order to gzt us to the hills of the 
higher order; All around Arran too, revealing vistas we never 
knew existed and we've had many memorable week-ends in favourite 
places not Torgetting a run along the. top of Loch Sloy Dam, 


Summing up I'd say the Scooter has a lot to offer the 
climber by providing a chéap and quick way to the hills, although, 
like most things, it has its snags. 3o far the lighting system 
isn't strong enough for night driving, and the type of windscreen 
we have just now has given us some real bad moments on rainy 
nights although the slotted type now available is a better buy. 
Still perhaps these snags have made us more appreciate of our 
runs on the Club bus which provide the usual good company (and 
no backseat driver.) hile we have the pleasant thought that the 
transport which once marred other weck-ends have been. solved by 
‘Getting Mobile." 


One final thought occurs to us. If we ever see some poor 
sucker proudly emerging from a certain shop astride alittle red 
monstrosity should we tell him - or should we leave him to find 
it out for himself? =< | ca 

| Jd. Brown. 


"Po me high mcuntsins are a feeling, 
and the hum of distant cities torture." 


By LORS: 
m s 


VARIATIONS ON CARN DEARG BUTTRESS, 


John Eccles and Lennox Garman were on Ben Nevis from the 


.. 17th-20th July last year but were able to p only one 


good climb due to unavoidable circumstances, | 

This was a variation io Route 11 on Carn Dearg Buttress 
climbed in glorious weather on the 18th, It should be clear- 
ly understood, that, to reach route 11 one has to follow route 
. 1. for about 1,00 feet where the first traverse of Kellets route — 
begins. We climbed the direct start to route 1, and, although 
the standard is almost V. 5, We sauntered up the pitch "with nq 
difficulty. . We were obviously in good form thanks. to 10. days 
hard work on Mea. ll A'Bhuird. 


‘The sun was very strong and we climbed slowly and lazily 
up the preceding pitches to the initial traverse of our intend- 
ed route, Route 11 commences at the top of a 40 foot chimney 
.on the second half of route 1 but we climbed an additional 50 
feet above the chimney before making our first traverse onto 
the face, 


Route 1 continues up the left flank of the buttress whereas 
route 11 could almost be Vosges as & traverse of the central 
, portion of the face. 


: The obvious traverse we used followed a horizontal line 
of minute holds for -about 20 feet-where they petered out 
completely.- I belayed here by fixing stirrups and a body 
ring to a small flake. The wall here is absolutely perpend- 
icular and below the "stanco" it fell away in a breath taking 
sweep. of high angled slabs and terrific overlaps. 


As I gingerly dangled from the flake Isuddenly became very 
conscious of the thimss of nylon rope and the miserable little 
piece of stone between me and the corrie floor - 500 feet 
straight below. 


Tony came across very carefully and led through to the next 
pitch which took a line running obliquely right up a very steep 
wall. Progress here was only due to the roughness of the rock. 
& shout from Tony shattered my nervous contemplation of Newton's 
Laws:and the tensile strength of. nylon rope and I. gathered up 
the slings and left the "stance" as quickly as possible. 


Near the top of the pitch an avoiding move was made to 
the -right under an impossible slab. Slightly below and further 
to the right was the belay nestling under a gigantic roof which 
sticks out for about 25. feet at almost right ahgles to the 
vertical... The rock scenery here was quite fantastic but to 
climb straight up/ for that matter to merely climb up would be 
quite impossible on account of the enormous roofs which project 
far out from the face, 
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It might be possible to climb up using artificial aids. 
It would, however, provide a most spectacular and extremely 
difficult climb. | 


The belay under the great overhang looks straight down 
onto the beley,pitch 3 of route 11 50 feet below. The ohly 
way we could proceed was to descend which was a prospect 
neither of us cared for. To reach the great flake mentioned 
in the guide book we were obliged to descend a vertical rib 
of nearly 50 feet. This was found to be very severe and the 
whole thing overhung its base which merged into the appalling 
wall below, Again we moved with the utmost caution and as 
I lowered myself over the bulge on the smallest of holds I 
was uncomfortably aware of exposure. 


However, when we hed both gained the haven of the huge 
detached flake we settled dovm and took stock of our surround- 
ings. Behind us wes the only patch of green on the buttress 
and this lack of vegetation serves to intensify the impact of 
its geunt appearance, | 


Straight above our heads the way was laned by huge over- 
hangs and below us lay the tremendous wall on which, as yet, 
there is only one route. It was a wonderful situation how- 
ever, with the sun stréaming down on our lofty perch from a 
cloudless sky and we were in the highest spirits with our 
success so far, From the great flake we followed Kellets 
Route as fer as mitch 7 at the right hand edge of the 
butiress, 


Instead of following the guide book and "scrambling up 
the little chimney" as described in it, we climbed the steep 
rib on its left for about 40 feet. Then a traverse was made 
to the left. across an essy slab below s bulging wall, This 
led to a corner which was climbed for 10 feet when an excellent 
belay was found, 


From this belay another short traverse was made to the 
left as far as the foot of a long groove becoming z crack 
in its upper part. . We had then moved back to the middle 
of the buttress where the rock is very steep and sensation- 
ally exposed. Route 11 follows the broken rocks and ledges 
at the right hand edge of the face overlooking Castle Corrie. 
The groove was climbed to a small overhang which was avoided 
on its left from where the route moved back to the right over 
easier rocks to a spike belay. Above the belay there was a 
lerge corner whose right wall was easily climbed using a line 
of good holds in a crack until it steepened to thevertical and 
even began to overhang. The bulge was at a height of 50 feet 
from the belay below which the. depths were quite intimidating, 
I asked Tony to move up to a higher belay from which to safe- 
guard the last few feet, 


One keeps the pitches short in such terain. Finally 
the well was overcome but the small overhang proved very 
nasty indeed, 
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After this the rocks fell back and the climb was over, 


It was sn unusually dramatic finish but once commited we 
had no other alternative. The exit to the route was very 
severe and must surely be among the most. exposed pitches in 
‘Britain, Throughout the route the rock is excellent and 
highly exposed. 


We led the pitches alternately and wearing vibrems we 
found the route to be very severe, 


John Eccles, 


But who are ye in rags and Potten shoes, 
S dirty bearded blocking up the way ? 
Pilgrims 

We are the Lemends master, and we go 
Always a little further 
It may be across that last blue mountain 
covered in snow 

Across that angry or that turbulent sea 

E White on a throne or guarded in a cave 
There dwells a prophet who can understand 
why men were born | | 
Soi surely we sre brave who take 
the golden road to Samarkand, . 


Je Elroy Flecker 


To sit on rocks, to muse o'er flood and fell, 

To slowly trace the forests shady scene, 

Where things that own not men's dominion dwell, 

And mortal foot hath ne'er or rarely been, 

To climb the trackless mountain all unseen, 

With the wild flock that never needs a fold; 

Alone o'er steepe and foaming falls to lean; 

This is not solitude; tis but to hold 

Converse with Nature's charms, end view her stores unrolled, 


Dyrone 


"The Mountaineer", 


He shares the song-tirr round the fire, 
The morn=break bitterness; 

He revels in the sheer ascent, 

And finds new worlds for wonderment 

In every grim recess; 

Sure foot to grip the perilous ledge, 
Strong hand to grasp. the glad edge, 

Of each unconquered spire. 


GWY. 


T "CAIRNGORM TRE T , 


In the spring of 1955 the bus went to Inverey, and the three 
of us, Bob Canning, Val Cree and myself were on it. Opinions 

veried as to what, if anything, should be done but it was felt 
that a long pad was called for, 


By the time we had walked the first mile or so to Derry 
Lodge I wasn't sure that a long pad was such a good idea 
after all, my natural laziness having overcome my earlier 
enthusiasm, Bob, however, was made of sterner stuff and now 
he announced that "he thought it would be a good idea to keep on 
going to Corrour Bothy. Val Wasn't so keen and I was definitely 
hostile to the idea. The argument raged all the wey to Derry 
and continued for a good half hour after we got there. Val 
end I won the day, or rather the night, and Bob went to bad in 
a bad temper. 


The following morning Val woke us bright and early 
announcing that it was going to be a fine day and was rewarded 
with muttering from Bob who by now was in a worse temper than 
he had been the night before. He refused porridge saying he 
preferred corn flakes and anyway we made LOU per Viden 


The food was sorted out and split three WOYS, the surplus gear 
being left in the tent and we got off sbout 9,30, It was a 
great morning and with light packs I think we all felt better. 
By the time we reached Corrour it was pleasantly warm so a 
half hour doss was indicated before we headed up for Devil's 
Point, The slog up to the col below the peak was heavy 
going but we eS it in good time and dumping our gear we 
n up to the summit. The day couldn't have been better and 

a light breeze had come up to make it pleasant for walking. 
On coming back to the gear we had a mesl and another pleasant 
hour went by. 


Cairn Toul was reached at & more sedate pace and Braeriach 
at something more like a crawl, and by the time we started the 
descent to the Pools of Dee my legs were feeling & bit rubbery 
and I was beginning to wonder if someone had been putt cing rocks 
in my pack, About half way down we saw a lot of new avalanche 
debris inciuding some colossal bouler We moved down rather 
smartly sfter thate 


At the pools of Cree, where I believed we were going to 
est and sleep I discovered that Val was "keen" to go on to the 
Shelter Stone, and Bob who wes nearly as tired as me, thought 
he could make it end was also quite keen, We had a meal and 
I was beginning to hope thet Val had lost the notion when he 
-seid that it was time we were moving off, Another argument 
started and to smooth matters Vel brewed ahother can of tea 
and produced three "Penguins", He handed two to Bob, one for 
him and one for me, Bob threw mine at me when I wasn't looking 
and it went down a crack in the rocks. It doesn't seem much 
now but at the time it was tragic. Desperately we rolled back 
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search 
boulders in our/ but it was no use - the Penguin had vanished. 
Cautiously Bob offered me half of his but I refused rather 
stiffly. Things were getting quite tense when Val acted 
aS peacemaker and produced another one, 


The slog up the March Burn is best forgotten and going 
across the bealach we were strung out over half a mile. By 
the time we started the descent to Loch Avon it was getting 
dark, It was them we met the snow slope. We had no axes or 
rope and we were all wearing vibrams so in the gathering 
darkness caution was obviously needed. About two thirds of 
the way down the snow had slipped leaving a "crevasse" stretch- 
ing right across as far as we could seo, It wasn't very wide 
but the snow looked as if it was ready to slip again at any 
moment, We tied a couple. of scarves together and since it 
was his idea we tied Val to the end and lowered him down des- 
pite his protests that Bob was probably lighter and more 
suitable for the experiment. The rest. of the descent went 
without any further incident, m 


| By now it was almost-completely dark and as none of us 
had been at the Shelter Stone before the problem was to find 
it. After some mucking Z£bout we heard voices and they led 
us right to the cave, The voices belonged to a party of 
schoolboys from an Edinburgh boarding house and their teacher. 
He suggested there would be more room in some of the other 
dosses but we didn't much fancy the odd one or two we could 
find in the dark, so we slept in the "lobby", 


Next morning we were awakened early - about | a.m = by the 
: noise coming from the cave but we lay grimly on while the 
teacher made the breakfast outside and passed plates of ham 
and egg and mugs of coffee over our heads. Eventually in 
order to get us to move he offered us coffee. 


Some time later we got going again in rather less 
pleasant conditions than the day before but we finally reach- 
ed the summit of Ben MacDhiu, Again an argument broke out, 
Val and Bob were for doing Carn a'ulhain - I was all in favour 
of Glen Derry and Derry Lodge. The wind blew and the snow 
snowed and we argued on. Bob finally settled the matter by 
picking up his pack and walking off closely followed by Val. 

I watched them vanish into the snow and after a time I thought 
they might get lost without me so picking up my gear I 
followed. 


On the top of Carn a'uhlain: we finished our remaining 
food supplies which consisted of dried apple rings, some cheese 
spread, sugar arid the remains of a jar of honey, We ate the 
lot. On the way down Bob drifted farther and farther behind 
and we sat down to wait for him. When he showed up we dis- 
- covered the reason, for his slowness; his right boot had literally 
fallen apart, the upper having parted company from the sole, 


Looking back I remember this as one of the best week-ends 
I have had on the "Gorms", but I can't think why. 


Je Rice. 


"um MATTERHORN, 


The Hornli Hut was reached efter a long but pleasant grind 
from the heat of Zermatt, After dumping our burdens in the 
Hut and booking two places in the communal bed-shelf, my father 
and I went to see what the start of the climb would be like. 


Outside the Hut there was a bit of commotion, One chap, 
a young Austrian, said he had friends on the North Wall = he 
was getting anxious since clouds as black as the wee crowd's 
doss were covering the top few thousand feet of the mountain, 


We proceeded a little way up the ridge and met a fellow 
coming down. He spoke to us in some language - German - I 
think, which was incomphrensible to us, When he realised 
that we did not understand he began gesticulating. We still 
did not understand. 


The next point we reached vas lightning conductor. Only 
then did we understand what had been said in the sign language. 
Electricity. We could hear the conductor buzzing and feel 
the surge through our brows and into our hair. We beat a 
hasty retreat back to the Hute 


After having something to eat and a chat with some 
Americans, we retired to bed, 


I lay awake for a little while watching lightning 
playing and leaping outside the window, but I soon feel asleep, 
We wakened at three next morning. After some food we got 
ready to set out, My father said the storm had raged all 
night and he had proof for about two inches.of new, but stangely 
enough, frozen snow lay all round, 


The ridge above disappeared in cloud. On the advice of 
a Guide and using our own judgement we went back to bed. At 
six the peak was clear and the sun was shining. Before 6.30 
a.m. we were on ouyWay. 


By nine o' clock we were at the Solvay. It was warm, the 
climbing was easy and what snow there was did not trouble us, 
The pitch below the Solvay Refuge wes perhaps V. Diff but there 
was a huge spike in the middle of it. We had climbed steadily 
and did not stop to admire the view until we had reached the 
hut, Once there we took photographs and lazed around for a 
quarter or half an hour, 


The pitch above the Tut was the hardest encountered but 
we had no trouble in surmounting it, Soon we were on the 
shoulder, . 


Beeause of the easiness of the climb neither of us felf 
any preat sense of exposure but it was certainly thrilling to 
look dovm the North Wall now and again, The weather I noticed 

was getting worse. 
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Soon the fixed ropes were reached. Here we held up for 
perhaps half an hour by parties descending, After some stren- 
uous spalling we got above the last rope and reached the summit 
at a quarter to one, . 


Few high peaks were clear of cloud - the only noticeable 
one being the Dent Blanche. After taking photographs and 
getting our ice axe and crampons we began the descent. The 
time was one o! clock. | 


As we reached the fixed ropes a few snow flakes were 
falling and in a few minutes it was snowing a blizzard. By 
the time we reached the Shoulder great white serpents of snow 
were slithering and hissing dovn the gullies of the North Wall, 


We moved very slowly taking as many precautions as 
possible. Now and agein we were cheered by the sight of some 
snow encrusted crucifix marking some fatality. My father and 
I were becoming more tired and colder. We would look at the 
time at the foot of one pitch and then a few pitches later 
find that an hour or two had passed, 


At this stage I will mention the snow conditions. When 
the snow first fell the rocks had been. warm and it had melted. 
With the arrival of more snow this water had frozen and below 
the Shoulder the rocks were covered by a thin layer of ice, 
with soft new snow on top. The utmost care had to be taken. 


Once we were lower down the snow ceased and we were only 
blanketed in mist. At last we reached the pitch above the 
Solvay. From the shoulder Dad had led but now he asked if 
I would go dovn last on this pitch. 


My father got down without too much difficulty but when 
I got lower down I found that footholds were consisting of 
one crampon point on a small hold. When I vas ten feet from 
the bottom I flew through the air. The rope tightened as I 
hit a slope of soft snow lying on hard, We walked into the 
Solvay Refuge, 


What a messi Crusts, bottles and orange peel everywhere. 
But beggars can't be choosers and we were overjoyed to get in- 
to the Hut. 


Our crampons were the very devil to take off but we soon 
were huddled together under the blankets, We kept on our wet 
clothes only taking off our boots, mitts and anoraks., Our 
time of arrival. had been 7.4.5 p.m. Six and three-quarter hours 
to descend one thousand six hundred feet, 


After the first few bouts of shivering had passed I slept 
like a log. We wakened at six a.m and looked out. It was 
misty so we went back to bed, 


Nine o' clock saw us ready to start down. As we were 
Oc .. 


leaving the Hut we heard shouts. “Are you all right?". - 
"Yes" we replied. "Do you need help" - "No", "Do you need 
dry clothes", "No", 


After Dad had got down the pitch below the Solvay, 


 .Quides and clients appeared. ^ The first climbed the pitch 


and told me to use his rope on the way down. Reluctantly 
I did so. After that Dad and I moved together practically 
all the time, The Guides and clients passed us again. 
"Too much snow" they said sotheydid not go above the Solvay 
Hut. | 


It did not take us very long to reach the Hornli.  ünce 
there we had some food mostly soup and coffee. I started 
talking to a woman who had just come from the Oberland. This 
conversation was in Prench and it turned out that she offered 
to wash the dishes.  .The Hut bill was paid and then we gave 
the woman our spare grub and went slowly down to Zermatte 


The rain came domm in buckets, just like home we thought. 
We arrived at the tent at 5.30 p.m. Mrs. Hutchison was very 
anxious but hed a huge meal ready. We did not feel hungry 
but once started there was no filling us. We slept well that 
ni ght o 


The stendard of the climb is generally lov and an 
experienced party can move together for seven-eighths of 
the vay. The chief danger seemed to be bad weather for a 
party which lacks stamina, since 4,000 feet of rock climbing 
is very tiring. a 


Now when my father and I look at pictures of the 
Matterhorn it seems much more friendly than before we climbed 
it. It is an ascent that I would not mind repeatings 


R. Hutchison Jun. 
When from our better selves we have too long 
Been parted by the hurrying world, and droop 
Sidk of its business, of its pleasures tired, 


How gracious, how benign is solitude. 


Byrone 
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"ROCK CLIMBING IN THE LAKES". 


Life was very pleasant for John Anderson and I as we 
walked away from our camp at the 'Dungeon Ghyll" early on a 
Sunday morning in June last year. This was our first visit 
to the English Lekes, the sun was shining ond (nlike certain 
members of the Club) we hed not been drinking cider the night 
before? 


We were setting out for e days' rock-climbing on ‘White 
Ghyll' a cliff of fine red rock with a large number of routes 
on it mostly about 200 feet in length. 


As this would be our first experience of English rock- 
climbing we were anxious to get started and see how it com 
pared with our Scottish climb; how different the short path up 
to the base of the Ghyll from the long slogs up to the rocks 
on the 'Cobbler'!, 'Buchaille! and 'Nevis'. 


In no time at all we were roping up for our first climb - 
the White Ghyll Wall and although it wes an overgraded V.5. it 
was nevertheless a lovely climb. John led to the first large 
rock belay then I carried on through and climbed a sloping 
bulge and crack up to a beautiful spike belay which was just 
made for a small sling. The route then went across a delicate 
traverse on an exposed well to a long crack leading to the top. 


We were soon down the path and et the foot of 'Gorülian 
Knot!, a really great climb slthough ogein slightly overgraded 
at V.S, I started off up a steep wall to a ledge and the 
first belay, then continued on « traverse rightwards on a small 
bulge where I left two runners fow John to retrieve. Now for 
the crux! -. A bulge lay directly above me and I moved up care- 
fully; a high step with my right foot and I was up. As I sat 
at the belay my attention was divided between the view down 
the Langdale valley and the antics of s hawk as it hovered 
then dived to the screebenenth me. From that belay en easy 
crack led once more to the grass ond the end of the climbe 


We then climbed the 'Slip Knot', and ‘Baskerville’, two 
more V.Se's of which only the latter was approaching guide 
book gradinge 


For the last climb of the day we went to 'Raven's Crag! 
where we met Tony Garnon ond he tied on with us as we started 
on 'Knee Wrecker’. We were soon all at the first belay then 
I led up an overhang with good holds and a chockstone runner 
to a broad ledge with a large tree belay. This is usually 
the end of the climb but we thought we could climb the V.S, 
pitch above, Tony had climbed this pitch before so he gener- 
ously asked if I wanted to lead. I accepted and started off 
up to & small foothold in the crack. The method then wes to 
reach for a hold high on the right which allowed the use of only 
the first joint of each finger, pull up zs high as was physically 
possible and place the right foot on a small foothold level and 
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48" from the héndsi" Twice I pulled up and couldn't get my 
foot high enough. My hands were giving out with the strain 
and I looked below wondering whether to jump on Tony's head 
or leap out into the trees 2s obviously by the broken 
branches 2 few had done before! One last try however and 
by wriggling my toes ond straining and hauling my foot was on. 
Now to stand up on it. I pressed my head on the well behind 
me and by arching my back and sliding my head on the wall I 
straightened up. A long rest then round & corner and up a 
short wall and I stood on the top, Owing to the shortage 

of time the others did not come up so we went down together 
by the path ond reluctantly back to.camp. So ended an un- 
forgettable week-end at Langdale ond a wonderful introduction 
to the 'Lekes', blessed with food weather. 


My impression of the rock climbs in this district was 
very favourable; they were all on clean, sound rock and were 
technically interesting -lthough inclined to be overgraded, 

The rocks being so easily accessible sllows one to spend almost 
the entire day on the actual climbs although there is the 
danger that if one climbed too often in this area it would lead 
to one becoming a 'rock-climbing' speciclist without s thought 
of going to the summit or of the wider aspects of mountain- 
eering. But perhaps a more potent danger lies in having & 
‘licensed hotel only a stones throw from the climbs - we all 
know what thirsty work climbing ise i 
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"A WARNING", 


Seek not the Giddy crag to climb 
To view the turret scathed by time: 
It is a task of doubt and fear 


To aught but goat or mountain deer. 


Sir Walter Scott. 


25TH ANNIVERSARY DINNER, FRIDAY 25TH MARCH 1957. 


Ever read a report about a Club dinner that wasn't enjoyed 
by all present? Well this one was pretty good too although 
there were 2 few weel kent faces missing. On the other hand 
from far off Ghane came Harry nd Flo Grant and all the way 
from Ratagan Jimmy ond Nency Allison, 


The venue was Sloan's Restouront in the Argyll Arcade 
end it had just the right intimate atmosphere needed to make 
everyone feel at home ..... that is if you have chicken dinners 
with wine at home, 


Including guests from the Scottish Ski Club, the Oreag 
Dhu, Ski-ing and Outdoor Club, J.M.C.S. S.M.C. and GUM Club, 
plus Betty Starke the diners ieee 79 ond were officially 
piped in by Piper James Brown to "Scotlend the Brave", 


The bar did 2 brisk trade right from opening time and 
put everyone in a good mood for the speeches which followed the 
dinner with George Stevenson doing the honourse John Harvey 
led off with a brief history of the Club end Peter McGeoch gave 
a toast to the guests, replied to by Jeffrey Mason of the S.M, 
C. The toast to the lassies was billed for John Nimlin but 
Jock was abed and couldn't make it. However, John Cuthill 
of the Scottish Ski Club was press-ganged into the job and 
a witty Bposch he gave too, But for this reporter's money 
Betty Starke's reply gets the golden bannock, Those who have 
read "Tents in the Clouds" will know she has a nce free ond 
easy style end she lived up to it. She should hawk this 
treatise of hers round the pe pers. It would be well worth 
reading in printe 


Oh, there was music too with songs from Calum Hnlayson 
and Jimmy Allison eccomponied by the Club's friend from 
America,:James Woodling on the piano, Bill Hamilton also 
brought along his squeeze box and a wee celidh followed until 
the management in desperation turned down the lights about 
half an hour after the scheduled time. However, it wasn’t 
the end for parties sprouted up Inter in various homes in a' 
the airts. Slainte | 


MOUNTAINS, MAPS AND GREMLINS. 


wECGREMVVALCES Ge Go ee a ee es 


I am a whole-hearted supporter of the theory that 
opportunities should be seized when they appear. 


The Army, ‘as you probably know, doesn't often give 
something away for nothing, and when the War Office asked 
for a member of the WRAC to join the first all female 
course of the Outward Bound Mountaineering Trust in Wales, I 
realized that this was one of their rare lapses from form. A 
month's climbing at the Army's expense was too good a chance 
to miss and my application, (in triplicate) went with the next 
post. | 


They're a fairly gullible lot at the War House not 
knowing a piton from a toothpick and it wasn't too difficult 
to persuade them that I had the necessary qualifications, 

Two months later, armed with three suitcases, one rucksack, 
climbing rope and the military Manual "Map Reading Made Easy" 
I arrived at Capel Curig North Wales. 


The school, which used to be the Royal Hotel, is 
delightfully situated at the foot of Moel Siabod. Twin 
lakes stretch from the end of the garden down the valley, 
with a small but lovely forest on the other side, 


The students were a motely crowd and most of them had 
never set foot on a mountain before. Our first weck, 
‘therefore, was spent in. hill-walking, attempting to build 
up some standard of. physical: fitness; also in trying to 
persuade the girls that they were enjoying themselves, 

They didn't believe us of course. In fact they took a very 
poor view of their spartan training and didn't trouble to 
hide their feelings. Even my enthusiasm began to wane as I 
daily tripped over their faces, 


However, human naure being perverse, and sometimes 
rather cruel, the course became much happier on the day we 
lost our first student. Fortunately she was only temporarily 
lost in the forest and we found her about three hours later 
sitting on a boulder crying bitterly and complaining that 
she was sure her mother wouldn't approve.. We were quite 
certain that her mother would strongly disapprove and kept 
her in bed for three days so that she couldn't telephone or 
post letters until the memory had dimmed. After this episode 
| everyone was much brighter., Maybe the drama appealed to them 
or maybe they just didn't like the student, 


The following week was not a good one for me. You know 
how it is - some days are bad, others are worse, while the 
rest are just unbearable. I think it was primarily the fault 
of "Map Reading Made Easy". 


e45 - 


On the first day of the weck I had to take a party of 
ten over some particularily desolate moors. We started at 
Bettws y Coed at a well known landmark, "The Ugly House" and 
straggled up on to the moors, lhe girls were supposed to 
be map reading, and I was supposed to be keeping an eye on 
them. It was a horrible, muggy day, with millions of midges 
and our hearts weren't really in our task. Every time the 
routc-findors stopped to look at the map the others all sat 
dom and it was a heart-breaking job to move them again. 


After about four hours of nagging, coaxing and threats 
from me we arrived at tho main road again, I took one 
look at the cafe twenty yards dowm the road and my hcart sank 
into my boots. Wo had emerged’ from the moors after four 
hours walking exactly thrco-quarters of a mile from where 
we started ! 


I thought, about screaming, and I thought about weeping, 
L thought of my nicc quict job back in Glasgow. I wished 
I'd never seen a mountain and I wished I was dead, Instead 
I was faced with the task of getting ten little monsters 
twelve miles over the moors and had only fifty-five minutes 
in which to do it, 


However, never let it be said that a potential member 
of the Lomond Mountaincering Club lost her head in an 
emergency, L whisked them into the cafc, and plied them 
with coca-cola and ice cream, then piled them into the bus 
and took them to within half a mile of the rendezvous, and 
we nonchalantly strolled up to the other party only five 
minutes behind schedule ! The kids were terrific - they 
thought it was a huge joke; they backed mo up and didn't 
breathe a word to anyone, 


Iwo days later we started rock-climbing, It was a 
raw, cold day which didn't quite rain but not for want of 
trying. The mist was down and sô was my morale, The 
girls were on thc tope more often than the rock; half of 
them were in tears and said that they much preferred the 
pictures. i. turning to the school disgusted, and thor- 
oughly weary, I was more than relieved to sce that I was 
‘caretaker! the next day while the othcrs plodded over 
the Carnedds. : 


You'd think that the last few days had bccn cnouph 
trouble for anyone but my gremlin was still glucd firmly to 
my shoulder the next day. This timo he produced a tele- 
phone call at three p.m to ask the porter to take the van to 
Ogwen to pick up an exhausted and shocked student who had 
hurt her ankle on Carriedd Dafydd and had been carried down 
to the road. A search for the porter revealed that he was 
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Bangor, and the cook and I were the only. remaining staff in 
the place! Needless to say tho cook couldn't drive, 


I had passed my driving test four weeks carlicr, and 
had never driven anything larger than a Morris Eight Coupe, 
However, with many stalls, loud grinding of gears, and 
much uscless advice from the cook, I got the van started 
with it's nose pointed vagucly in the direction of Ogwen, 


When I arrived, and shuddered to a standstill, the 
instructor with the student remarked doubtfully that he 
hadn't realized.that I could drive. I replied equally 
doubtfully that I wasn't sure that I could, but if he 
wanted home with his patient I was his only hope, and 
: why hadn't he brought her down to a better turning place 
ANYWAY. By the time I had narrowly missed the River 
` Dena, scraped several boulders and backed into the dyke 
the patient had hysteria to add to her other symptoms, 
The instructor sat back with his eyes tight shut and a 
resigned expression on his face, 


But all was well = tho patient lived. And I learnt 
to drive.a vane 


It's a trite saying, I know, but all bad things 
must end. My gremlin relented, and flew away to torment 
someone clse, and with his departure cverything changed. 
The weather became perfect and stayed that way for the 
rest of the course, and during the next three weeks we 
climbed everything in sight, 


We canoed blissfully on the lakes, and swam every day. 
The students, far from needing a continual push became 
energetic ond enthusiastic, and had to be hold back, 


On our last day, we had a scheme which kept us in the 
hills from dawn to dusk. My main job was to station 
: mysclf high in the hills 5s a check point, so I spent most 
of my day lying in the sun, sometimes sleeping, somethimes 
reading, ond sometimes just lying, 


That cvoning wo had a farewell party, and all the Capel 
Curig residents attended, and the following day we regretfully 
returned to our various jobs. 


"It was a good month on the whole although we didn't get 
many prospective tigrossscs out of it, and I certainly didn't 
qualify as an instructor. Some of the girls would undoubt- 
edly continue climbing, and cven for those that wouldn't, 
the satisfaction of knowing that they had performed feats which 
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five wecks earlier they hadn't drcamed were possible was 
something, And, to say the least of it, we'd all had a 
pretty good holiday. 
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TPTARMIGAN. 


The lyric of larks is the voicc.of tho spring; 
Romance finds its music when nightingslcs sing, 
Yet more I've been stirred when high solitude spoke, 


On some snow-menticd peak, in thc ptormigon's croak. 


Half croak and half rattle, that challenge’ is known 
With all that it stands for to clibers alone; 
Below lio the citics, the sheilings and all 


When you goet within, sound of the ptermigon!s calle 


Li 


The ridge is a phantom confusing the sight, 
The snow and the mist one vaguc shadoviless white, 
With luck the black thrust of a rock-fang chead 


Reveals where the whitcness is solid to tread. 
a E 


The the ptarmigan croaks; something's moving necr-hby, 
And there stands the bird with his scarlct-combed eves 
And when he gets up, skimming just out of sight, 


You'd think thet a snow-wisp had taken to flight. 
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When I mentioned to John Gillot, who, by the way has 
been acquainted with the club for the lest 22 years, that I 
was thinking of taking a party to Norway, he said, why go 
there, the Mountcins src only sxround 8,000 fect, you can 
leave them for the time of old age. "He was then 63 years 
old", 


But anywey we set off for Bergen, from there by train 
to Voss, then by bus to Gudvangen, stopping on the way at 
Stalheim where there is a very impressive Mountain called 
"Jordals-Nut" or "Suger-Loaf", From here you drop down a 
very stecp canyon to Gudvangen, then by steamer through the 
Fjords to Kaupanger, then another bus to Sogdal, there is a 
good hostel here and most of the party stayed in it, as the 
first bus was at O, a.m next morning, this was to take us to 
the Jotunheimen Mountains,late in the afternoon we arrived 
at blveseter, and went up to the Juvvass Hut, from there we 
climbed Galdhópiggen, going over the pidge to Spiterstul Hut. 
From there some of the hills were climbed including the 
Glittertind, but there was one mountain calling us - Store 
Skagast8lstind 7723 fte, the short name for it is "Storen", 
so off we set for Turtagro. Jimmy Douglas and Jane Hobart 
making for the Leirvassbu Hut then to cross tbe glacier to 
Krossbu, They mot us two days later at Turtagro. Though 
Turtagró is a hotel, they put you up quite cheap, and tho 
food is very good; you can get breakfast very early or orde 
dinner fairly late at night, 


From the hotel you look at Storen, straight ahead up a 
long glen, and it looks just like tho compsies. with Dumgoyne 
at the end, but you are sure mistaken when you set off to 
climb it. The glen rises in a serics of steps, there is 
even a glacier lake ond large snow fields to cross before 
you reach the Col., it takes you about three hours but from 
the hotel you can't sco all this; on the Col there is a 
smell hut with 4 beds, blankets, stores ctc., but no paraffin, 
and you get water from the snow. . From here the mountains go 
straight up anothcr 2,700 feet. You have climbed 2,000 ft. 
alrcady from the hotel. The first attempt was by Agnes, 
old John and myself. We got up about threc-quarters of the 
way but got on some terrible slates covered with rcindcer moss, 
a form of lichen end on vibrams it's not too healthy and as 
the time was running out, we made a retreat for Turtapro. 
ihe snow was very soft now, ond you sunk up to the knecs in 
it. Agnes got her boots filled and it skinned her hecls; 
anyway it gave her an excuse for a further attempt. 


Jimmy end Jane had arrived having had to guide a large 
party over the glacier; Bob Hope also had arrived in the 


- 19 = 


Hotel so now we were a good strong party, but the next day 
was lashing rain, so the climb was out. When it cane 

night we listened to the weather forecast, and it secandd 

all right for the next day. By the way you can't drink 
much in Norway, and the beer is poor stuff at 2/8d per bottle. 


That night we arranged for an carly start, and to get 
dinner if we were late, After breakfast we sot off at / a.m 
arriving at the Col at 9.30 a.m where Bob Hope had tea ready 
for us, he was camping in the Glen and had got up before us, 
this hut is very little used as only 20 people had signed the 
book the previous year. While we were having toa, a party 
of Oxford Unv. Mountaincering Club arrived also intending to 
"climb" Storen. . Aftor John Gillot had taken the usual pic- 
tures of the groups standing around the hut ctc., we sot off 
Bob. Hope, Jane Hobart and myself on one rope and Jimmy Douglas 
and John Gillot following, 


We got to the slabs and this time had not much bother, 
but now we had trouble route finding. The guide books of 
Norway are pretty hopeloss, and the rocks are not marked very 
much, Anyway, we had got past the slabs which the guide book 
says you might get stuck on;found the high ledge (there is 
another one 450 ft lower dovm which you must not confuse with 
this); thon a short steep ascent, traverse to the right onto 
the east face above Slingsby Glacicr, continue along a fallery 
up two stecp pitches onto a conspicuous ledge, there you arr- 
ive at a narrow crack about 9 ft. up a smooth vertical face, 
it is very difficult to get into, once in it, it's not too 
bad, with a few more pitches a small sap and up to the final 
„top, arriving at the Chimney, which is severe, the fun started, 
Bob got up without much bother, I had to use every mcibbod I 
know of in climbing, but when it come to Janc's turn, from 
above, I could see her in the Chimney and hor two hands try- 
ing to.get a hold, but sho was lesing strength. ^ Old John 
kept shouting - "Come down for a rest”, I shouted, "If she's 
going down she will never make it again", when a few flakes 
of snow came on, Bob shouted from above -"l/c don't want to 
get caught on this face with vibrams on, we will have to 
hurry if we want to make the summit. So Jane changed 
places with Jimmy, Old John said he was finished and could 
‘not make it, so he brought up Jimmy, end the three of us reach- 
ed the summit, we were now on one of Norway's best peaks, with 
not a camera between us, they had all been left on the ledge 
below. We had not a great amount of bother descending, and 
all arrived back for dinner in good time, 


l was sorry for Old John Gillot, he was defeated 200 ft 


from the summit, and the only mountain that had beaten him, 
& mountain of 7723 ft, and in Norway. 
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SEARCHING FOR ROCK. 
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There seems to me to be a sort of "Gold Rush" in 
miniature going on these last few years, however, don't grab 
your pick and spade just yet. I don't mean a rush for gold 


exactly, it is the ever dwindling supply of rock; 


However rewarding the ascent of "old" routes, the 
Pioneering urge for new routes is strongly imbued in present 
day climbers. So much that existing guide books quickly be- 
come dated and such popular mountains as the Buachaille and 
Cobler have become almost exhausted of the "free" rock climb- 
ing possibilities. | 

Hence the rush for rock where footprints have failed or 


'"foaped" to tread, 


The enthusiasm for new routes seems to have no limits. 
Toke any building which climbers are free or "not so free" to 
use as a domicile "doss". To the casual observer or "Monro 


Bagger" this may look at best an old barn, On closer scrutiny 


however, the walls and corners of the building will reveal the 
mark of the resistance against the advance of the climber be- 
fore he or. she stood triumphant "at the top" with one arm 
round the chimney, 


Another climbing source which perhaps has not been ex- 
ploited to its nh degree (thats what comes of climbing with 
students) are Quarrys. 


On occasions I have been whisked away on a summers 
evening in a car and find myself bundled out in the midst of 
a disused quarry. 


However, the hope of “new territory" being unearthed 
is usually extinguished. The inevitable peg is discovered 
or a tell-tale nail mark, 


I thought the limit had been reached in this quest for 
new climbs when I was invited to supper one evening in late 
Autumn to a town not a hundred miles from Glasgow. 


The invitation included the bringing along of slings 
Karibiner etc., in other words be prepared. 


The approach to the route was through my friends back 
green and over the garden wall, which is graded "severe" if 
climbed direct, that is if the dustbin is ignored as a foot- 
hold. Then over some waste ground to the foot of the "climb" 
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This is by a crack going up the corner of a railway bridge. 
Due to the close proximity of houses end a few bye-laws it is 
recommended that this climb be done when it is dark, 


after several attempts and a peel off I gave up with the 
burning suspicion that my friend has cats eyes. 


Where will this end? Already a climbing Clubhas ad- 
vertised in newspapers for any farmer possessing a precipice, 
outcrop or quarry to let for climbing in England, 


Have we come to the stage where private enterprise will 
seize this opportunity to fabricate "climbs while you wait" 
on the never never using subsidised and Nationalised Rock? 


Incidentally, l must inquire who leaves shoes on top 
of the mantleshelf in our Club Room, I know someone must, . 
how else can the footprints be explained. 


"Lovest thou mountains g reat, 

Peaks to the clouds that soar, 
Corrie and fell where eagles dwell, 
The cataracts dash and roar; 

Lovest thou green grassy glades, 

By the sunshine sweetly kissed, 
Murmuring waves, and cchoing caves, 
Then visit the Isle of Mist", 


Sheriff A. Nicolson, 
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Club Rooms - Conveners's Remarks, 
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These were the places brought to us in colour during 
our lectures over the past year, 


The ‘success of these lectures can best be measured by 
the large attendance, In some cases members have been 
obliged to park themselves on the floor, 


We are indeed indebted to the lecturers who without 
exception gave us some very interesting and instructional 
evenings, accompanied by some good natured asides from the 
"audience" which are a feature of the Lomond lectures, 

. The open nights for members own slidos are proving 
highly successful, We would like all members who have 
slides to bring them along and contribute to the suacess 
of these evenings. 


Thanks are due to those members who have helped to 
keep the club rooms up to scratch, 


There has been a good turn out cach Wednesday 
evening at the Club Rooms, Apart from kecping fit, 
playing table-tennis, this is a good opportunity to 
keep in touch with week-end activities. Whose doing 
what and where, 


a = = nm -p ba wo tsa 


Club Dance. 
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The big night this ycar.is Friday 15th November, 
at the Rombach Restaurant, Ticket 12/-. 
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Andes Switzerland Himalaya Norway. 


These were the places brought to us in colour during 
our lectures over the past year. 


The ‘success of these lectures can best be measured by 
the large attendance, In some cases members have been 
obliged to park themselves on the ‘floor, 


We are indeed indebted to the lecturers who without 
exception gave us some very interesting and instructional 
evenings, accompanied by some good natured asides from the 
"audience" which are a feature of the Lomond lectures, 


. The open nights for members ovm slides are proving 
highly successful, We would like all members vho have 
slides to bring them along and contribute to the suacess 
of these evenings, 


Thanks are duc to those members who have helped to 
keep the club rooms up to scratch, 


There has been a good turn out each Wednesday 
evening at the Club Rooms. Apart from keeping fit, 
playing table-tennis, this is a good opportunity to 
keep in touch with week-end activities. Whose doing 
what and where, | 
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Club Dance, 
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the big night this year.is Friday 15th November, 
at the Rombach Restaurant. Ticket 12/-,. 
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